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<* Ncc tibi cura canum fucrit poftrema.** 

ViRG. Gcorg. iii, 

** Romanis folenne viris opus, utile hmss, 
<* Vitaequc, ct mcmbris." 
• HoR. I Ep. xviiit 
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PREFACE. 

TH £ old and infirm have at lead this privikge, 
that they can rccal to their minds thofe fcenes of 
joy in which they onee delighted, and ruminate over 
their paft pleafures, with a fatisfa£lion almoft equal to 
the fiiA enjoyment. For thofe ideas, tso which any 
agreeable fenfation is annexed, are eafily excited $ as 
leaving behind the raoft'ftrong and permanent impref- 
fions. The amufements of our youth are the boafl and 
comfort of our declining years. The ancients carried 
this notion even yet further, and luppofed their heroes in 
the Elyiian Fields were fond of the very fame diveriions 
they exercifed on earth. Death itfelf could not wean 
them from- the accuftomed fports and gayeties of life. 
" Pars in gramineis exercent membra palaeftris ; 
" Gontendunt ludo, et fnlva luftantur arena : 
** Pars pedibus plaudunt choreas, et carmina dlcuntb 
** Arma procul, curriifque virum miratur inanes. 
" Stant terra defixae haftae, paflimque foluti 
" Per campum pafcuntur equi» QiiaR gratia cnrruin 
** Armonimque fuit vivis^ quae cura nitentes 
** Pafcere eqnos, eadem fequitur tellure repodos.'* 

ViRG. -^neid. vi. 
Part on the grafly cirque their pliant limbs 
In wreftling exercife, or on the fands 
Struggling difpute the prize. Part lead the ring, 
Oi fwelL the chorus with alternate lays.. 
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The chief their arms admires, their empty cars, 
Their lances fix'd in earth. TJi* unharnefs*d ileeds 
Graze unreftram'd ^ hodes, andl cars^ and arms. 
All the fame fond -deflres, and pleaimg cares. 
Still h&mit their ihades, and after death furvive. 
I hope therefore I may be indulged (even by the more 
giave and cenibrious part of mankind) if at my leifure 
hours, I run over, in my elbow-chair^ fome of thofe 
chaces, which were once the delight of a more vigorous 
age. It is an entertaining, and (as I conceive) a very 
innocent amufement. The refult of theft rambling 
imaginations will be found , in the following poem $ 
which if equally diverting to my readers, as to myfelf> 
I ihall have gained my end. I have intermixed the 
preceptive parts with fo many defcriptions and digref- 
iions in the Georgick manner, that I hope they will not 
be tedious. I am fure they are very neceflary to be 
well underftood by any gentleman, who would enjoy this 
noble fport in full perfe£lion. In this at leaft I may 
comfort myfelf, that I cannot trefpafs upon their pati- 
ence more than Markham, Blome, and the other profe 
writers upon this fubjeft. 

- It is moft certain, that hunting was the exercife of 
the greateft heroes in antiquity. By this they formed 
themfelves for war 5 and their exploits againft wild 
bcafts were a prelude to their other viftories. Xeno- 
^ phon fays, that almoft all the ancient heroes, Keftor» 
Thefeus, Caftor, Pollux, TJlyffes, Diomedes, Achilles, 
&c. were fxaBnlal xwnyta-tSv^ difciples of hunting $ 
being taught carefully that art, as what would be highly 
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ferriceable to them in military difcipline. Xen. Cyne- 
gctic. And Pliny obferves, thofe who were defigned 
for great captains, were firft taught ** certare cum fii- 
** gacibus feris curfu, cum audacibus robore, cum cal» 
** lidis aftu :'* to conteft with the fwIfteA wild beads, in 
fpeed; with the boldeft, in ftrengthi with the moil 
cunning, in craft and fubtilty. Plin. Panegyr. And 
the Roman emperors, in thofe monuments they ere^ed 
to tranfmit their a£lions to future ages, made no fcruple 
to join the glories of the chace to their moft celebrated 
triumphsi Neither were their poets wanting to do juf- 
tice to this heroick exercife. ' Befide that of Oppian in 
Greek, we liave feveral poems in Latin upon huntings. 
Gratius was contemporary with Ovid $ as appears by 
this verfes 

•* Aptaque venanti Gratius arms dabit." 

Lib. Iv. Pont. 

Gratius fhall arm the huntfman for the chace. 
But of his works only fome fragments remain. There 
are many others of more modern date. Amongft thefe 
Nemefianus, who fbems very much fupcrior to Gratius, 
though of a more degenerate age. But only a frag^ 
meht of his firft book is preferved. We might indeed 
have expelled to have feen it treated more at large by 
Virgil in his third Georgick, fincc it is exprefsly part of 
his fubjeft. But he. has favoured us only with ten 
verfes| and what he fays of dogs, relates wholly to 
greyhounds and maftiffs. 

** Veloces Spartae catulos, acremque Moloflum." 

Georg. iii. 

The greyhound fwift, and maftiff's furious breed. 
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And he direfls us to feed them with butter-milk^ 
** Pafce fero pingui.*' He has, it is true, touched upon 
the Chace in the 4th and 7th books of the -^neid. But 
it is evident, that the art of hunting is very different' 
now from what it was in his days, and very much al- ' 
tered and inrptx)ved in thefe latter ages. It does not ap-' 
pear to me that the ancients had any notion of purfuing 
wild beafts by the fcent only, with a regular and well- 
difciplined pack of hounds; and therefore they muft 
have paffed for poachers amongft our modern Iportfmen.' 
The mufter-roll given us by Ovid, in his ftory of Ac- 
tseon, is of all forts of dogs, and of all countries. And 
the defcription of the ancient hunting, as we find it in' 
the antiquities of Perede Montfau con taken from the Sc- 
puichre of the Nafos, and the Arch of Conftantine, ha6> 
not the leaft trace of the manner now in ufe. 

Whenever the ancients mention dogs followed by the 
fcent, they mean no more than finding out the game by 
the nofe of «me iingle dog. This was as much as they 
knew of the « odora canum vis*" Thus Nfmeflanus 
fiys, 

*< Odorato nofcwrt veftigia prato, 

*' Atque etiam leporum fecreta cubilia monftrant." 

They challenge on the mead the recent ftains. 

And trail the hare unto her fecrct form. 
Oppian has a long defcription of thefe dogs hi his firft 
book, from ver. 479 to 516. And here, though he 
feems to defcribc the hunting of the hare by the fcent. 
through many turnings and windings ; yet he really 
fays no more^ than that one of tliofe hounds^ which he 

xatls 
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tHU Ixnvtn^tff finds ottt the game. For he folloWs 
the fcent no further than the hare's form $ from Mdience, 
after he has ftarted her, he purfues her by fight. I am 
indebted for theie two laft remarks to a reverend and 
very learned gentleman^ whofe* judgment in the biila 
leitres nobody difputes, and whofe approbation gave me 
the aflurance to publish this poem. 

Oppian alfo obferves, that the beft fort of thefe find^ 
ers were brought from Britain ; this ifland having al- 
ways been famous (as it is at this day) for the beil breed 
of houndsy for perfons the beft ikilled in the art of 
hunting, and for horfes the moft enduring to follow the 
chace. It is therefore ftrange that none of our poets 
have yet thought it worth their while to treat of this 
fubjefl } which is without doubt very noble in itfel^ 
and very well adapted to receive the moft beautiful 
turns of poetry. Perhaps our poets have no great 
genius for hunting. Yet I hope, my brethren of 
the couples, by encouraging this firft, but imperfe^l, 
eflay, will fhew the world they h^ve at leaft fome tafte 
for poetry. 

The ancients efteemed hunting, not only as a manly 
and warlike exercife, but as highly conducive to health. 
The famous Galen recommends it above all others, as 
not only exercifing the body, but giving delight and 
entertainment to the mind. And he calls the inventors 
of this art wife men, and well-ikilled in human nature. 
Lib. de parvae pilae exercitio. 

The gentlemen, who are fond of a gingle at the c^ofe 

of cveiy verfe, and think no poem truly mufical but 
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what 16 in rhyme, will here find themfelves difappolntedi 
If they be pleafed to read over the fliort prefece before 
the Par<adife Loft, Mr. Smith's poem in memory of his 
friend Mr. John Philips, and the ArchbiAiop of Cam- 
bray^s letter to Monfieur Fontenelle, they may probably 
be off another opinion. For my own part, I ihall not 
be afhamed to follow the example of Milton, Philips^ 
Thomfbn, and all our beft tragick writers. 

Some few terms of art are difperfed here and there i 
but fuch only as are abfolutely requifite to explain my 
fubjefl. I hope in this the criticks will excufe me ; for 
I am humbly of opinion, that the affedtation, and not 
the neceffary ufe, is the proper objeft of their cenfure. * 
But I have done. I know the impatience of my 
brethreh, when a fine day, and the concert of the ken- 
nel, invite them abroad. 1 ihall therefore leave ray 
reader to fnch diverfion as he may find in the poem 
itfelf. 

•* En age, fegnes, 
*^ Rumpe moras ; vocat ingenti clamore Cithseron, 
*' . Taygetique canes, domitrixque Epidaurus equorum | 
*< Et vox affenfu nemorum ingeminata remugit.** 

Vjrg. Georg. iii; 
Hark, away, 
Caft far behind the lingering cares of life. 
Cithasron calls aloud, and in full cry 
Thy hounds, Taygetus. Epidaurus trains 
For us the generous deed ; the hunterVfhouts^ 
And chearing cries, afenting woods return* • 

T 
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WILLIAM SOMERVILE, Efij; 

ON HIS POEM CALLED 

THE C»H A C E. 

WHILE you. Sir, gain the fte^p afcent to fame, 
And honours due to deathlefs merit claim } 
To a weak Mufe a kind indulgence lend, ^ 

Fond with juft praife your labours to commend^ L 

And tell the world that Somervile*s her friend. j 

Her incenfe guiltlefs of the forms of art 
Breathes all the huntfman^s honefty of heart i 
Whofe fancy Aili ihe pteal^ng fcene retainis 
Of £dric*s villa and Ardenna's plains : 
Joys, which from change fuperior charms receiv'd> 
The horn hoarfe founding by the lyre relieved : 
W^hcn the day crown'd with rural chafte delight, 
Refigns obfequious to the feftive night ; 
The feftive night awakes th' harmonious lay. 
And in fweet verfe recounts the triumphs of the day* 

Strange ! that the Britifli Mufe Ihould leave To long. 
The Chace, the fport of Britain^s kings, unfung! 
DiftinguifliM land ! by Heaven indulgM to breed 
The ftout, fagacious hound, and generous fteed | 
In vain ! while yet no bard adorn'd our ifle. 
To celebrate the glorious fylvan toil. 

For 
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For this what darling fon ihall feel thy fire. 
Cod of th' unerring bow> and tuneful lyre ? 
Our vows are heard— Attend, ye vocal throng, 
Somervile meditates th' adventurous Tong^ 
Bold to attempt, and happy to excel. 
His numerous verfe the huntfman's art ihall tell. 
From him, ye Britifli youths, a vigorous race, 
Imbibe the various fcience of the chace ; 
And while the well-plann'd fyftem you admire. 
Know Brunfwick only could the work infpire $ 
A Georgick Mufe awaits Auguftan days. 
And Somerviles will fing, when Fredericks give the 
bays. 
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TO T HE 

AUTHOR 

OF 

THE CHACE. 

ONCE more, my friend, I touch the trembling lyroi 
And hi my bofom feel poetic fire. 
For thee I quit the law's more ragged "ways, 
To pay my humble tribute to thy lays. 
What, though I daily turn each learned fagc. 
And Itbour through the unenlightened page : 
Wak*d by thy lines, the borroWd flames. I feel. 
As flints give fire when aided by the fleel. 
Though in fulphureous clouds of fmoke confin'd^ 
Thy rural fcenes fpring frefli into my mind. 
Thy genius in fud^ colours psunts the chace. 
The real to fictitious joys give place. 
When the wild mufick charms my ravifliM ear, 
How dull, how taftelefs HandePs notes appear! 
Ev'n Farinelli's felf the palm refigns, 
He yields— but to the mufick of thy lines. 
If friends to poetry can yet be found ; 
Who without blufliing fenfe prefer to found ; 
Then let this foft, this foul-enfeebling band, 
Thefe wiirbling jxunftrelsi, quit the bcggar'd land* 

Th^ 
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They but a momentary joy impart^ 

'Tis you, who touch the foul, and warm the heart. 

How tempting do thy fylvan fports appear ! 

Ev'n wild Ambijtion might vouchfafe an ear. 

Might her fond luft of power a while compofe. 

And gladly change it for thy fwcet repofe. 

No fierce, unruly fenates, threaten here, 

Ko axe, no fcaffold, to the view appear, 

No envy, difappointment, and defpair^ 

Here, bleft viciffitude, whene'er you pleafe, 

you ftrp from exercife to learned eafe : 

Turn o'er e^ch cla^Bc page, each beauty trace, 

The mind unwearied in the pleafing chace. 

Oh ! would kind Heaven fuch happinefs bedow, 

Xet fools, let knaves, be mafters here below. 

Grandeur and place, ihofe baits to catch the wHf, 

And all their pageant train, I pity and defpiie. 
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THE CHACE. 
BOOK L 

THE ARGUMENT, 

The fubje£^ propofed. Addrds to his Royal Highneft 
the Prince. The origin of hunting. The rude and 
unpoHfhed manner of the firft hunters. Beails at firft 
hunted for food and facrifice. The grant made by 
God to man of the beafts, &c. The regular manner of 
hunting firft brought into this ifland by the Normans. 
The beft hounds and beft horfes bred here. The ad- 
vantage of this exercife to us^ as iflanders* Addreft 
to gentlemen of eftates. Situation of the kennel and 
its feveral courts. The diverjfion and employment of 
hounds in the kennel. The difFerexit forts of hounds 
for each different chace. Defcription of a perfe£t 
hound. Of iizing and forting of houndS) the middle-* 
fized hound recommended* Of the large dee|>- 
- mouthed hound for hunting the ftag and otter. Of 
the lime-hound ; their ufe on the borders of England 
and Scotland. A phyfical account of fcents. Of good 
and bad fcenting days. A Ihort admonition to m]r 
brethren of the couples. 

TH£ Chace I (Ing, Hounds, and their various breed* 
And no lefs various ufe. O thou Great Prince ! 
Whom Cambria's towering hills j)roclaim their lord. 

Deign 
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Deign thou to bear my bold, inftrudlive fong. 
J^hile grateful Citizens vf'ith pompous (hew, ^ 

Rear the triumphal arch, rich with th' exploits 
Of thy illuftrious boufe; while virgins pave 
Thy way with flowers, and, as the Royal Youth 
Fading they view, admire and figh in vain ; 
While crowded theatres, too fondly proud lo 

Of their exotic min&rels, and flirill pipes. 
The price of manhood, hail thee with a ibng. 
And airs foft-^arbling ^ my hoarfe- founding horn 
Invites thee to the Chace, the fport of kings ; 
Image of war, without its guilts The Mufe 15 

Aloft on wing fhall foar, condu£b with, care 
Thy foaming courfer o'er the fteepy rock. 
Or on the river bank receive thee fafe, 
Ljght-bounding o'er the wave, from (hore to (hore^ 
Be thou our great proteftor, gracious Youth ! 20 

And if, in future times, ibme envious prince, 
Carelefs of right and guileful, ihould invade 
Thy Britain^s commerce, or ihould ftrive in vaia 
To wreft the balance from thy equal hand ; 
Thy hunter-train, in chearful green array'd,, 15 

(A band undaunted, and inur'd to toils) 
Shall compafe thee around, die at thy feet. 
Or hew thy paflage through th' embattled foe^ 
And clear thy way to fame : infpirM by thee 
The nobler chace of glory fhall purfue jo 

<rhrough fire, and fmoke, and blood, and fields of deatH. 

Nature, in her produ^ons flow, afpires 
By juft degrees ta reach Perfection's height;. 

So 
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So mimic Art works leifurelj', till Time 

Improve the piece, or wife Experience give 35 

The proper finifliing. When Nimrod bold, 

That mighty hunter, firft made war on beafts* 

And ftain*d the woodland-green with purple dye. 

New, and unpoliih'd was the huntfman's art ^ 

Jt^o flated rule, his wanton will his guide, 40 

With clubs and ftones, rude implements of war. 

He arm*d his lavage bands, a multitude 

Untrain'd J of twining ofiers form'd, they pitch 

Their artlefs toils, then range the defert hills, 

And fcower the plains below ; the trembling herd 45 

Start at th" unufual found, and clamorous ihout 

Unheard before ; furpriz'd alas 1 to find 

Man now their foe, whom erft they deem'd their lord. 

But mild and gentle, and by whom as yet 

Secure they grazM. Death ftretches o'er the plain 50 

Wide-wafling, and grim (laughter red with blood s 

Urg'd on by hunger keen, they wound, they kill. 

Their rage licentious knows no bound ; at lafl. 

Incumbered with their fpoils, joyful they bear 

Upon their (boulders broad the bleeding prey; 55 

Part on their altars fmoke a facrifice 

To that all-gi*acious power, whofe bounteous band. 

Supports his wide creation $ what remains 

On living coals they broil, inelegant 

Qf tafte, nor (kill'd as yet in nicer arts ^o 

Of pamper 'd luxury. Devotion pure^ ; 

And ftrong nece(rity, thus firft began 

The chace of treads ; though l^loody was the deed. 

Yet 
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Yet without guilt. For the green herb alone 
Unequal to fUflain man^s labouring race^ 65 

Now every moving thing that Hv'd on earth 
Was granted him for food*. So juft is Heaven^ 
To give us in proportion to our wants* 

Or chance or indufbry in after-times 
fieme few improvements made, but fhort as yet ^ 

Of due perfef^ion. In this ifle remote 
Our painted anceftors were flow to learn^ 
To arms devote, of the politer arts * 

Nor ikiird nor ftudious ; till from Neuftria*s coafls 
vVi£^oriou8 William, to more decent rules 75 

Subdued our Saxon fathers, taught to fpeak 
The proper dialeft, with bom and voice 
To cheer the bufy hound, whofc well-known cry 
His liftening peers approve with joint acclaim, 
^rom him fucceflive huntfmen learned to join So 

In bloody focial leagues, the multitude 
Difpsrs^d, to fize, to fort their various tribes. 
To rear> feed, hunt, and difcipline the pack. 

Hail, happy Britain ! highly favour'd ifle. 
And Heav'n's peculiar care ! To thee 'tis given ' 85 
To train the fprightly fteed, 'more fleet than thofe 
Begot by winds, or the celeftial breed 
That bore the great Pelides through the prefs 
Of heroes arm'd, and broke their crowded ranks j 
Which proudly neighing, with the fun begins 90 

Chearful his courfe i and ere his beams decline, 

• Gen. chap, ix. ver. j* 
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Has meafur'd half thy furface unfatigued. 
In thee alonci fair land of liberty ! 
Is bred the perfe6l hound, in fcent and fpeed 
A$ yet unrival'dy while in other climes' 9^ 

Their virtue fails, a weak degenerate race. 
In vain malignant fteams and winter fogs 
Load the dull air, and hover round our coafts^ 
The huntfinan ever gay, robuft, and boldj 
Defies the noxious vapour, and confides ioq- 

In this delightful exercife, to raife 
His drooping herd, and chear his heartwith joy. 
Ye vigorous youths, by fmiling Fortune bleft 
With large demefncs, hereditary wealth, 
Heap'd copious by your wife fore-fathers' care, 105 
Hear and attend ! while I the means reveal 
T' enjoy thofe pleafures, for the weak too ftrong. 
Too coftly for the poor : To rein the fteed 
Swift-ftretching o'er th^ plain, to chear the pack 
Opening in conforts of harmonious joy, iio> 

But breatfting death. What though the gripe fcverc 
Of brazcn-fiiled Time, and flow difeafe 
Creeping through every vein, and nerve unil'rung, 
Afflid my fhatter'd frame, undaunted ftill,- 
F.ix'd as a mountain aih, that braves the 130111 X15 

Of angry Jove ; though. blafted, yet unfallch ; 
Still can my foul in. Fancy's mirrour view 
Deed^ glorious once, recal the joyous fcene 
In all its fplendors dcckM, o'er the full bowl. 
Recount my triumphs pafl, urge others on 120 

With hand and voicey and point the winding. ^ay : 

C PUast'4: 
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Pleas 'd with t)uf fopi«I fM^set garrulity , 
The poor difbanded yotfit^s (pit delight. 

Firft let thi^ Kenfiel be tbehuDtftotaA's caxft. 
l/pon fome littlf emi^ofi/cp tu^ i»5 

And fronting %q t]^ fu^^ d^m^ i it? cpuru 
On either han^i wi^^ o^<(Qk>g ^ xejcf iv« 
The fun's allrcl^earifig btsama, \yke& puld h« 9iines» 
And gilds tl^e mountain top9> For o^uch tbe pack 
( Hous'd from tjieir 4^k ^jcoy,es) 49lig]^ |:<» tt^td^^ 130 
And baik in his invigor^ing j^y : 
Warn'd by the flreaipJAg light and iperiy lafk. 
Forth rjt^fh the joUy dan ; yvitl^ tuneful thpM|ts 
They carol loud, and in gr9n4 cl^on^s jpin'd 
Salute thf new-bon^ day. V^/c no( a)«ie 135 

The vegetable wc^ld, )>^t i|ien and brutts 
Own hif Feviving i^Jlu^i^^fli, ai^d joy 
At his approfich. Founttin of )ig^t I if c^cp 
Some e^vioi}^ clond v^il jtfay npfofgcpt brpwj 
In vain the MujSts aid ; uft^uch'dy un^brungy 1^9 

Li^s my mute harp, and thy dcfponding baxci 
Sits darkly muSng o'er th' unfiniili'd lay* 

Le^ no Corinthian pillars prop the dome> 
A vain exp^oe, on charitable d^eds 
Bmer dif^9'd, to cbthe the tatterM wretch, i4$ 

Who ihrinks beneath the blaft, to feed the poor 
Pinch'd with affli£tive want : For ufe, not ftate^ 
Gracefully plain » let each apartment rife. 
O'er all let cieanlinefs prefide, no fcraps 
Beftrew the pavement, and no half-pick'd bones 150 
To kindle fierce debate, or to difguft 

That 
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That nicer £b&fe^ on wluch iihc fporcfitiaii- 9 ho^e. 

And ati his heaurt tadvx^ptiSy mvft 4ep(ttd» 

Soon as the gisowling pack wkh eager joy 

flave lapp'jd their fiaoking vian^, tnorQ pt eve^ 15.5 

From the full cifiem lead the dit£^ ibreamS;. 

To vraih thy court wdl pa^'d, XLor i|)are tb*y painf^ 

For much to health will dLeaajiinefk avail. 

Seek'H thou for hoimds to dimb the rocky ikevp, 

And bruih th' entangled coycsty \9d10fe nice fkfxtit if>» 

O'er grcafy fallows and freqwented loads 

Can pick ^le dubious way ? BSaat^ liar off 

Each noifon^ ftench, let no o&nfire fiiieii 

Invade thy vndt iskclofyxsty but admit 

The nitro\ts air and puxifyiag breeze. £65 

Water and (hade no 1^ demand thy csux z 
In a large ^tiare th'' ad^cent ftdid kk^Mky 
There pkmt in equal ranks «he i^icading elm^ 
Or fragrant lime ; moft hi^^py thy defign, 
if at the bottom of thy (pacieus couct, 1 70 

A large canal^ fed by the eryltal brooks 
From its tranfparent boTom fhall relkdi 
Downwanl thy ftru^re smd inverted grove. 
Here when the fun*s too potent gleams aniioy 
Tlie crowded kennei, and the drooping pack, 175 

Reitlefs and faint, loll dieir unmoiHen'd tongucd. 
And drop their feeble tails, to cooler Ihades 
Lead forth the panting tribe j foon Ihalt thoil finicl 
The cordial breeze their fainting hearts revive : 
Tumultuous foon they plunge into the ftream, 1 80 
Th^re lave their reeking fides, witK greedy joy 

C * Gulp 
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Gulp down the flying wavc^ this way and that 
From ihore to fhore they fwim, while clamour loud 
And wild uproar torments the troubled flood ; 
Then on the funny bank they roll and fbretch 185 

Their dripping limbs, or eife in wanton rings 
Courfing around, purfuing and purfued. 
The merry multitude difporting play- 
But here with watchful and obfcrvant eye^ 
Attend their frolicks, which too often end ig% 

In bloody broils and death* High o'er thy head 
Wave thy refounding whip, and with a voice 
Fierce-menacing o*cr-rule the ftcm debate, 
And quench their kindling rage ; for oft in Iport 
Begun, combat enfues, growling they fnarlV' 195 

Then on their haunbhes rearM, rampant they feize 
Each other's throats, with teeth and claws in gore 
Befmear'd, they wound, they tear, till on the ground. 
Panting, half de^ the conquered champion lies : 
Then fudden all the bafe ignoble crowd 209 

Loud -clamouring feize the helpkfs worried wretch 
And thirfling for his blood, drag different ways 
His mangled carcafs on th* enfanguin'd plain. 
O breails of pity void I V opprefs the weak, 
To point ,your vengeance at the friendlefs head, 105 
And with one mutual cry infult the fall'n ! 
Emblem too juft of man's degenerate race. 

Others apart, by native inftinft led, 
Knowing inftru£lor ! • 'mong the ranker grafs 
Cull each falubrious plant, with bitter juice 210 

"onco^Uvc ftor'd, and potent to allay 

Each 
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Bach vicious fennent. Thus the hand divine 

Of Providence, beneficent and kind 

To all his creatures, for the brutes prescribes 

A ready remedy, and is himfelf 215 

Their great phyfician. Now grown ftiflF with age, 

And many a painful chace, the wife old hound^ 

Regardlefs of the frdick pack, attends 

His maftcrVs fide, or flumbers at his eafe 

Beneath the bending fhade ; there many a ring 220 

Runs o'er in dreams ; now on the doubtful foil 

Puzzles perplex'd, or doubles intricate 

Cautious unfolds, then mngM with all his fpeed^ 

Bounds o'er the lawn to feize his panting prey : 

And in imperfe6l whimperings fpeaks his joy. 225 

A different hound for every different chace 
Sele£i: with judgment j nor the timorous liare 
O'ermatch'd deftroy, but leave that vile offence 
To the mean, murderous, ^ourfing crew ; intent 
On blood and fpoil. O blaft their hopes, juft Heaven f 
And all their painful drudgeries repay 
With difappointment and fevere remorfe, 
But huiband thou thy pleafures, and give fcope 
To all her fubtle play : by nature led 
A thoufand ihifts ihe tries ; t' unravel thefe 235 

Th' induflrious beagle twifts his waving tail. 
Through all her labyrinths purfues, and rings 
Her doleful knell. See there with countenance blithe. 
And with a courtly grin, the fawning hound 
Salutes thee cowering, his wide opening nofe 249 

Upward he curls, and his large floe-black eyes 

C 3 . . Meh 
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Melt in foft bfendiftmctttff, and humble joy ; 
His glofly (kin, or yd!!ow-p5ed, oy Htie, 
In lights of fimd« by Nature's ptticJI ^farwti, 
Jtcftefts the various tints ; h« eart aAd Ifcgs- 145 

Fleckt hdre and thrfe, in gay cnaitiel'd pride. 
Rival tKe l];)TJckfcd farcf ; Ms rtrfh-gnrem t^l 
O'er his broad back bfefids iir an artpk arcfc ; 
•On ihouldcrs clean, tr()right a'nd firm he ftaAd?.; 
ftijrounScat fobt, ftr^ith'ams, atfdwide-^fead thighs. 
And hi^ l6w-dfoppnig cheft, cohftfe his fpeed, 451 
His ftrength, his xvind, or on the ftfeepy hil). 
Or far-eltendcd plain j in evfery p^ 
So well pfoportionM, that the ni<ier Ikilf 
Of Phidias himfelf cin't blame thy choice. 25^ 

Of fuch cortpbfe thy pack. But here a mean 
Obferve, nor the large houtid prefer, of fize 
Gigantick ; he in the thick-vC-oveh fcove'rt' 
Painfully tug?, or in the thorny brake 
Torn and embarrafs'd bleeds ; But if too fmall^ v 266 
The pigmy brood in every furrow fviims ; 
Moil'd in the clogging clay, panting they !ig 
Behind inglorious j or eTfe fhiveriii^ creep 
Bcnumb'd and faint beiieatK the flitltering thorn, 
f 6f hounds of iSiiddle fize, a£Uve and ftrong, 465. 

Will betted ahfwer all thy various ends. 
And crowft thy pleafirig labours with fuccefs. 
As fome brave captain, curious and exafh. 
By his icL*9i. fifandard forms in equal ranks 
ftii gay battalion, as one mah they movfe 1 73 

Step aflcf Hep,* Aeir fi'ze ^e fame, thdr afftii 

Far- 
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Far-gieamiiLg, clatt the fame imhed Maze !? 
Reviewing genenlsliis neritown ; 
How regular f Mur juft ! And all tiK efltH 
Are well repaid, if mi^ny ^Geor^ a^sprm. « 7 f 

do model thou ihj piick, if liotroar iduch 
Thy generous foul, anid flic wrWi jtift ap^toTc. 
But above all take heed, nor hax thf' hounds 
Of different kitidi ; diiooktdft&t founds Ihidl grale 
Thy ears offended, and a la^^^ hae 'zZ^ 

Of babbling curs difgrace diy broken pack. 
But if th' amphibious otter be ti^ cbic^, 
Or (lately ftag, tharo'er the woodland reigm 1 
Or if the harmonious thittider of the field 
Delight thy raviih'd ears t the dieep-iiewM hound ^tg 
Breed up with care, fErong^ heavy, flow* but fiirc ; 
Whofe ears down-hafigii^ from his thick rotriid' head 
Shall fweep the xBbmiiig dew^ whole dan^iig Voice 
Awake the mountain echo in her cell. 
And ihake the forefts : The boM Talbot kind s^ 
Of thefe the )pvhne$ as white as Alpftie ihows; 
And great their u(e of eld. Upon ihe baidts 
Of Tweed, flow wiwdiaig through the vatfej the ftat 
Of war and ffl^nne o«ce, ire BritoHs knevtr 
The fweets 6f p^eaoe, Or Aima^s d'reid oommnids 295 
Tb' lafting leagues dUb hanr^ty i^als a^'d, 
There dw«lt a pitftritt^ rai;^; Well KraiH'd and ftiti'd 
In all the myft^rles of theft, the (poii 
Their only Aibflla»kce, feuds and vrar their fpoqrt : 
Not more expert in every fraudful art 300 ' 

C 4 Th' 
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Th' arch * fdon was of old, who by the tail 

Drew back his lowing prize : in vain his wiies. 

In vain the (helter of the ^orering rock. 

In vain the footy cloud, and ruddy flames.. 

That ifTued from his mouth ; for ibon he paid 305 

His forfeit life : a debt how juflly due 

To wrongM Alcides, and avenging Heaven ! 

Veird in the Ihades of night they ford the fbtam» 

Then prowling far and near, whatever they feize 

Becomes their prey ; nor flocks nor herds are fafe, 3 ro 

Nor flails proteft the fteer, nor ftrong-barr*d doors 

Secure the favourite horfe. Soon as the mom 

Reveals his wrongs, with ghaftly vifage wan 

The plundcr'd owner ftands, and from his lips 

A thoufand thronging curies burft their way : 315 

He calls his flout allies, and in a line 

His faithful hound he leads, then with a voice 

That utters loud his rage, attentive chears :: 

Soon the fagacious brute, his curling tail 

Flourifh'd in air, low bending plies around ^90 

His bufy nofe, the fleaming vapour fnufis 

Inquifitive, nor leaves one turf untried, 

Till, confcious of the recent flains, his heart 

Beats quick ; his fnufHing nofe, his a£live tail, 

Attcfl his joy ; then with deep opening mouth, 3^^ 

That makes the welkin tremble, he proclaims 

Th* audacious felon ; foot by foot he marks 

His winding way, while all the lif^eniug.ciow4 

f Cacus, Vijfg, JEn. lib. viiu 

Applaud 
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Applaud his reafonings. O'er the Watesy ford^ . 

^ry iandy he^hs, and ftony barren hills^ 339 

O'er beaten paths, with men and beafts diftain'd. 

Unerring he purfues ; till at the cot 

Arriv'd, and feizing by his guilty throaf 

The caitif vile; redeems the captive prey s 

So exquifitely delicate his fenfe I 33 j 

Should fome more curious fportiman here enquive 
Whence this fagacity, this wondrous power 
Of tracing ftep by flcp, or man or brute ? 
What guide invifible points out their way. 
O'er the dank marih, bleak hill, and Tandy plain ? 340 
The courteous Mufe fhalldie dark caufe reveal. 
The blood that from the heart inceffant rolls 
In many a crimfon tide, th6n here and there 
In Smaller rills difparted, as it flows 
Propell'd, .the ferous particles evade 34J 

Through th' open pores, and with the ambient air 
Entangling' mix. As fuming vapours rife^ 
And hang -upon the gently purling brook. 
There by th' incumbent atmo^here comprefs'd. 
The panting chace grows wanner as he flies, , 350 
And through the net-work of the Ikin perfjpires ; > 

Leaves a long-ftreaming trail behind, which by 
The cooler air condcns'd, remains, unlefs 
By fome rude ftorm difpers'd, or rarified 
By the meridian fun' s intenfer heat. 355 

To every flirub the warm effluvia cling, 
Hang on the grafs, impregnate earth and fkies. 
With noflrils opening wide, o'er hill, o*er dale 

The 
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The vigofovs hmmdff purfu^, with every hresBtk 

Inhale the grateftil ftemniy quick pleaiures fting 36a 

Their cmgfirig ne^Ves^ ivUile they their thanks r^yy 

And in triumphant mdiody ooMfofs 

The titillating )irf. Thus on the air 

Depend the h«mar's hopes.. When niddy ftresJss 

At eve forebode a bluftdriii^^ ftodny day^ 365 

Or lot^rermg dchids bladcen the mooscxtn^s Bktsw^ 

When nipping froitsy and the keen biting blaiU 

Of the dry paxbhbg eaft^ menace the trees 

With tender \A6lfoms leenfing^ kindly fpare 

Thy deeping |iaftk, kk their watiii bids «f fttaw 370 

Low-fiiA4Rg at thek- e9& ; Mtefs diey (tamk. 

Into fome da^k reeefs, nor hear thy voice 

Though ofl ittvok'd j tr hapty if thy call 

Roufe up the (lumbifci^g trtb^y yiv^ heavy eyes 3 74 

Qha,*d, iifelefsy dull, downward they drop theif ti^ 

Inverted ; high oh their benlt bael» trb^ 

Their pointei briftlei ftaire, or 'mottg the tttftt 

Of ranker we«ds, 6ach ftomach^heaffng platet 

Curious fhey crop, flck, i|)ititfefs, forforti, 

Ih hefe inau^icious day's, on bther eares 386 

Employ thy precious hours ; th' hhproving fiiend 

With open arms eihbrace, and from his Itps 

Glean fcience, feafbn'd with good-natur'd S^iU 

But if th' inclement flcies and angry Jove 

Forbid the pleafing intercourft, thy bbbks 385 

Invite thy ready hand, each facred page 

Rich with the wife remark^ of heroes old. 

Converfe familiar with tVilhiftriotrs dead ; 

With 
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With great examples of old Greece or Rome 
Enlarge thy free-born heart, and blefs kind Heaven, 
That Britain yet eaj^ys dear iiherty, 
That balm of life, that fweeteft blcffing, cheap 
Though purchased wkh our blood. WeiKbred, polite. 
Credit thy calling. See I how mean, how low. 
The t)6dkkf& fetinteriftig yotrtht fmd ^ ms lAt 3 ^•^ 
That dfg!«&es Iris eap^ hi* fl6«riih'd Mlt^ 
And ru% cohipfes g^tgiShg by 1^ Mtt 
Bt ihm 6f other tttoM ; aiid kiKb# tiitt fueh 
Tpart§>ofrtiiig j^eaftires wtJifc iTf Httt^A 6rdSMi'^ 
Wifdom'^ iftfitf, aid Virtii«'4^tet ftKvStfd^ ^ 
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BOOK 11. 



THE ARGUMENT- 

Of the po\yer of iofUnft in brutes. Two- remarkable 
inftances in, the hunting of the roebuck*, and in the 
hare going to feat in the morning. Of the variety of \ 
feats or forms of the bare, according to .the change of | 
the ieafony weather, or wind. Defcription of the , 

^ hare-hunting in all its parts, interljperfed with rules 
to be obferved by thofe who follow that chace. Tran- 
fition to the Afiatick way of hunting, particularly 
the magnificent manner of the Great Mogul, and 
other Tartarian princes, taken from Moniieur Ber- 
nier, and the hidory of Gengiikan the Great. Con- 
cludes with a ihort reproof of tyrants and opprefTors 
of mankind. 

NOR will it lefs delight th' attentive fage 
T* obferve that Inftinft, which unerring guides 
The brutal race, which mimicks reafon's lore, 
And oft tranfcends : Heaven-taught, the roe-buck fwift 
Loiters at eafe before the driving pack 5 

And mocks their vain purfuit, nor far he flies. 
But checks his ardour, till the ileaming fcent 
That frelhens on the blade, provokes their rage. 
Urg'd to their fpeed, his weak deluded foes 
Soon flag fatigued ; ilrain'd to ejicefs each nerve, to 

Each. 
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Each llacken'd fciew fails j they pant, they foam ; 
Then o'er the lawn he bounds, o'er the high hills 
Stretches fecure^ and leaves the fcatter'd crowd 
To puzzle in the difbmt vale below. 

'Tis Inftin^ that din&s the jealoas hare x$ 

To chufe her foft abode : • With ftep reversed 
She forms the doubling maze ; then, cic the mom 
Peeps through the clouds, leaps to her cloicLreotis. 

As wandering ihephcrds on di' Arabian plains 
No fettled refidence obicrve, but ihift le 

Their moving camp, now, on ibme cooler hill 
With cedars crown'd, court the refreihing breeze ; 
And then, below, where trickling ftreams diftil 
From feme penurious fburce, their diirft allay. 
And feed their fainting flocks : So the wife hares 25 
Oft quittheir feats, left fome m<Me curious eye 
Should mark their haunts, and by daik tivadicrous wiks 
Plot their deibu£lion ; or perchance in hopes 
Of plenteous forage, near the ranker mead,. 
Or matted blade, wary and dofe they ftL. 30 

When fpring fhines forth, feafon of love and joy. 
In the moift marfli, 'moog beds of ruflies hid. 
They cool their boiling blood : When fommer funs 
Bake the deft earth, to thick wide-waving fields 
Of com full-grown, they lead their helplefs young; : $$ 
But when autumnal torrents and fierce rains- 
Deluge the vale, in the dry crumbling bank 
Their forms they delve, and cautiouily avoid 
The dripping covert : Yet when winter's cold 
Their limbs benumbs, thither with fpecd retum'd 49 

lo 
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In the long gnTs tliey &ulk, or ihrinking creep 

Amoag the withered leaves, thus cliomging ftUl, 

As fancj prompts them> or as food iniHtes. 

But every feafon carefully obftry'd, 

Vh* inconftant triads, the fickle ciement^ 45 

The wife experienc'd huatfinan ioan may find 

His ftibtle, various game, nor wafte in vain 

His tedious hours, till his impatient hounds. 

With didippmntment vex'd, each fpnnging laik 

Babbling purfue, far fiatter'd o'er the fields. 50 

Now golden Autumn from her open lap 
Her fragrant bounties Ihowers ; the fields are fhom ; 
Inwardly fi:niiing, the proud farmer views 
The riling pyramids that grace his yard. 
And eounts his large increafe ; his bams ace finr'd 55 
And groaning ftaddies bend beneath their load. 
All new is fne as air, and th^ gay pack 
In the rough briftly fiabbles range unblam'd.; 
No widow's team o'erflow, no fecret cudh 
Swells in the farmer's breaft, which his pale lipe 60 
Trembling conceat, by his fierce landlord aw'd : 
But courteous now he levels every fence, 
Joins in the common cry, and halioos loud, 
Charm'd with the rattling thunder of the field. 
Oh bear me, fome kind power invifible ! €5 

To that extended lawn, where the gay court 
View the fwift racers, ftretcking to the goal { 
jQames more renown *d, and a far nobUr train. 
Than proud Elean fields could boaft of old. 
^ ! were a Theb»n lyre not wanting here, 70 

And 
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And Pindar's voice, to 4© tlwir wcrit ngbtl 

Or to thofe fpaclous plains^ where the ftraqi'd eye 

In the wide pro%^& loft, beholds at laft 

^arum's proud fpire, that o'er the hills afqends» 

And pierces through the clouds. Or to thy dov/M, f 5 

Fair Cotfwold, where the well-bre^th'd beagle climb« 

With matchlefs Tpeed, thy green aipiring brow^ 

And leaves the lagging multitude behind* 

Hail, gently Dawni mild bluihing goddefs, hail I 
Rejoic'd I fee thy purple mantle %ead fp 

O'er half the ikies« gems pave thy radiant wayt 
And orient pearls from every (hrub depend. 
Farewel, Cleora ; here deep funk in down 
Slumber fecure^ with happy dreams amused. 
Till grateful fteams fhall tempt thee to receive 85 

Thy early meal, or thy o^cious maids. 
The toilet plac'd^ ihall urge thee to perfprm 
Th* important wx}rk< Me other joya inyitp» 
The horn fonoroiu calU, the pack awakM 
Their mattins chaunt, nor brook my long delay« 90 
My cour&r hears their voice $ iCee there, with ears 
And tail ere6l, neigbiBg he paws the ground } 
Fierce rapture kindles in his ceddening eyes> 
And boils in every vein, A9 capti^re boys 
Cpw'd by the ruling p<^ and haughty frowns ^5 

Of pedagogues fevcre, from their hard taikA 
If once dilmifs'd, no limits can contain 
The tumult raised within their little br.eafts» 
But give a loofe to all their frolick play t 
So from their kennel ru^ the joyous pack ; loe 

A thou- 
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A thoufand wanton gaieties exprefs 
Their inward ?xtafy, their pleafing fport 
Once more indulg'd, and liberty reftor'd. 
The rifmg fun, that o*er th' horizon peeps. 
As many colours from their gloffy Ikins 103 

Beaming rcflefts, as paint the various" bow 
When April fhowers defcend. Deh'ghtful fcene ! 
Where all around is gay, men, horfes, dogs. 
And in each fmiling countenance appears 
'Frefli blooming health, and univerfal joy. ixo 

HunHman, lead on ! behind the cluftering pack 
Submifs attend, hear with refpe£t thy whip • 

Loud- clanging, and thy harfher voice obey : 
Spare not the ftraggling cur that wildly roves ; 
But let thy binfk affiftant on his back 1 15 

Imprint thy juft refentments ; let each lafli- 
Bite to the quick, till howling he retum^ 
And whining creep amid the trembling crowd. 

Here on this verdant fpot, where Nature kind 
^With double bleffings crowns the farmer's hopes ; 120 
Where flowers autumnal fpring, and the rank mead* 
Affords the wandering haves a rich repaft ; 
Throw off thy ready pack. See, where they fpread. 
And range around, and dafli the glittering dew. 
If fbme {)^nch hound, with his autlientfc voice, 125 
Avow the fecent trail, the juftling tribe 
Attend his call, then with one mutual cry. 
The welcoihe news confirm, and echoing hills 
Repeat the pleafing tale. See how they thread 
The brakes, and -up yonfunow dflve along 1: rj© 

But 
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But quick they hAtk recoil^ and wifely check 
Their eager haftej then oVr the fallow'd ground 
How leifurely they work, and many a paufe 
Th' harmonioAs concert breaks ; till inore afiur'd 
With joy redoubled the low vallicd ring. 13 5 

What artful labyrinths perplex their way ? 
Ah I there fhe lies ; how cloftf ! fhe pants, flie doubts. 
If now fhe lives $ fhe trembles as fhe fits. 
With horrdr feizM. The wither'd grafs that clingt 
Around her head, of the fame nifTet hue 140 

Almofl deceived my fight, had not her eyes 
With life full-beaming her vain wiles betray 'd. 
At diflance draw thy pack, let all be hufh'd, 
No clamour loud, no frantic joy be heard, 
Lefl the wild hound* run gadding o'er the plaiil T45 
Untrafbble^ nor hear thy chrdltjg voice. 
Now gently put her off; fee how dire^l 
To her known mew fhe ffitfs ! Here, huntfmaiii bring 
(But without hurry) all thy jolly hofunds. 
And calmly lay them in. How low they floop^ 150 
And feem ta plough the ground I then all at once 
With greedy noftrils fnuff the fuming fleam 
That glads their fluttering hearts. As winds let loofe. 
From the dark caverns of the bluftering God, 
They burft awaj', and fwcep <he dewy lawn. 155 

Hope gives them wings while fhe 's fpurrM on by fear. 
The welkin rings, men, dogs, hills, rocks, andwoods. 
In the full concert join. Now, my brave youths, 
Stripped for the chace, give all your fouls to joy 1 
See how their ooBi*Ar>, than the mountain roe 160 

D Mora 
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More fleet, the verdant carpet fkim, • thick douds. 

Snorting they breathe, their (hining hoofs fcarce print 

The grafs unbruls'd ; with emulation fir*d 

They ftrain to lead the field, top the barr'd gate, 

O^er the deep ditch exulting bound, and brufh 165 

The thorny-twining hedge : The riders bend 

0*er their arch'd necks ; with fteady hands, by turns 

Indulge their fpeed, or moderate their rag«. 

Where are their forrows, difappointments, wrongs. 

Vexations, licknefs, cares ? All, all are gone, 170 

And with the panting winds lag far behind. 

Huntfman ! her gait obferve j if in wide rings 
She wheel her mazy way, in the fame round 
Perfifting ftill, ihe'll foil the beaten track. 
But if ihe fly, and with the favouring wind 175 

Urge her bold courfe j lefs intricate thy taflt : 
Pufh on thy pack. Like fome poor exiPd wretch 
The frighted chace leaves her late dear abodes. 
O'er plains remote Ihe ftretches far away. 
Ah ! never to return I For greedy Death 180 

Hoveling exults, fecure to feize his prey. 

Hark ! from yon covert, where thofe towering oaks 
Above the humble copfe afpiring rife, 
What glorious triumphs burft in every gale 
Upon our ravifli'd ears t The hunters fhout, 185 

The claiming horns fwell their fweet-wlnding notes, 
The pack wide opening load the trembling air 
With various melody j^ from tree to tree 
The propagated cry redoubling bounds, 
Aad winged zephyrs waft the floating joy 190 

Through 
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Through all the regiote near : afifi&irefcMwIb 
No more the fchool^boy dreads, hf» ptite to4«> 
Scampering he flies, nor heeds his mafter's call; 
The weary traveller fotgets his road. 
And climbs th' adjacent hill; the ploughman leaves 
TK' unfinifli'd furrow; nor his bleating flocks 19^ 

Are now the fliepherd's joy ! men, boys, and girls, 
Defert th' unpeopled vill^e ; and wild crowds 
Spread o'er the plain, by the fweet frenzy ieiz'd. 
Look, how flie pants ! and o'er yon opening giade iO0 
Slips glancing by ! while, at the further end. 
The puzzling pack unravel wile by wile7 
Maze within maze. The covert *s utmoft bound 
Silly (he (kirts ; behind them cautious creeps 
And in that very track, fo lately ftain'd 205 

By all tlie beaming crowd, ieems to purfue 
The foe flie flies. Let cavillers deny 
That brutes have reafon ; fure 'tis fomething more, 
^Tis Heaven dire^h, and firatagems inlpires 
Beyond the ihort extent of human thought. 1 10 

But hold — I fee her i'vom the covert break ; 
Sad on yon little eminence ihe fits ; 
Intent ihe liftens with one ear era^, 
Pondering, and doubtful what new courfe to take. 
And how t' efcape the fierce blood-thirfty crew, 415 
That ^1 urge on^ and ftill in voUies loud 
Infult her woes, and mock her fore diftrefs. 
As now in louder peals the loaded winds 
Bring on tjie gathering ftorm, her fears prevail j 
And o'er the plaint, and o*er the. mountain's ridge, »2o 
D z Away 
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Away ihe Hies ; nor (hips with wind and tide, 
And all their eanvafs wings^ ftud half fo fail. 
Once m^re, ye jovial trains your Courage try» 
And each clean courier's fpeed. We icour ilong^ 
In pleafing hurry and confuiion toft j 215 

Oblivion to be wiih'd. The patient pack 
Hang on the fcertt unwearyM, up they climbi 
And ardent we purfue ; our labouring fteeds 
We prefs, we gore j till once the fummit gainM, 
Painfclly panting ; there we breathe a while ; 130 

Then, like a foaming torrent, pouring down 
Precipitant, we finoke along the vale, 
Happy the man who with unrivai'd fpeed 
Can pafs hut fellows, and with pleafure view 
The ftruggling pack i how in the rapid oourie 135 

Alternate they prefide, and jelling pufh 
To guide the dubious fcent; how giddy youth 
Oft babbling errs, by wifer age reprov'd ; 
How, niggard of his ftrength, the wife old hound 
Hangs in the rear, till fome important point 240 

Roufe all his diligence, or till the chace 
Sinking he finds : then to the head he fpringa 
With thirft of glory fir'd, and wins the prise. 
Huntfman, take keed ; they ftop in full career. 
Yott crowding flocks, that at a di^nce gaze, A4J 

Have haply foil'd the turf. See 1 that old hoQlidy 
How bufily he works, but dares not truft 
His doubtful fenie ; draw yet a ^der ring. 
Hark I now again the chorus £Ils. As bdli^ 
Siilly'd a whilef at once their peal rtnew^ 1^9 

And 
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And high in air the funeful th«iukr rolU. 
See, hQW they tofs, with aaims^ttdi rage 
Recovering all they loft f-^That eager hade 
Some doubling wile fare(hew8.««-Ah I yet oiic9 more 
They 're cfaeck'dy-^4u>ld back with rpeed-«<m either haad 
They flourifh round--ev'n yet pcr^-p«Tt$ fight. 
Away they fpring ; the milling ftubbles bend 
Beneath the driving fiorni. Now the poQr ducc 
Begins to flag, to her lail (hifts redncM. 
From brake to brake (he flies, and vifits all a 6^ 

Her well-known haunts, where once ike raogM Sscurp^ 
With love and plenty bJeii* See ! there ihc goes* 
She reels along, and by her g^it betrays 
Her inward weaknef^. See, h^w black (kfi lookftl 
The fweat, that clogs^th' obftmded pere$» £enrce leaves 
A languid fcent. And oovr in open visw 
See, fee, ihe jlies { e^ch eager lu>ued exerts 
His utmoft fpeed, and ilretches every nerve. 
How quick fl\s tutjis ! their gaping jaws elt)des, 
A^d yet a moment lives ; till, round laclos'd 470 

By all the greedy pack, with infant fcreams 
She yields, her breath, and there relu^ant dies. 
So when the furious Bacchanals alTaiPd 
Threician Orpheus, poor ill-fated bard ! 
Loud was the cry j hills, woods, and Hebrus* banks, 
Retum'd their clamorous rage; diftrefs'd he flies. 
Shifting from place to place, but flies in vain $ 
For eager they piirfue, till panting, faint, 
By noify multitudes o'erpower'd, he fmks 
To the relentlefs crowd a bleeding prey, a 80 

D 3 The 
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The huntfman now, a deep indfion made, 
Shakes out with hands impure, and dafties down. 
Her reeking entrails and yet quivering heart. 
Thefe claim the pack, the bloody pcrquifite 
For all their toils. Stretch'd on the ground fhe lies 
A mangled corfe ; in her dim glaring eyes 
Cold death exults^ and ftilFens every limb. 
Aw*d by the threatening whip, the furious hounds 
Around her bay j or at their mafter's foot. 
Each happy favourite courts his kind applaufi:, 290 
With humble adulation coweriirg low. 
All now is joy.' With cheeks full-blown they wind 
Her folemn dirge, while the loud-opening pack 
The concert fweil, and hills and dales return 
The fadly-pleafmg founds. Thus the poor hare, 295 
A puny, daftard animal, bat versed 
In fubtle wiles, diverts the youthful train. 
But if thy proud, afpiring foul difdains 
So mean a prey, delighted with the pomp, 
Magnificence, and grandeur of the chace ; 300 

Hear what the Mufe from faithful records fings. 

Why on the banks of Gemna, Indian ftream. 
Line within line, rife the pavilions proud, 
Their filken ftreamers waving in the wind ? 
Why neighs the warrior horfe ? From tent to tent, 305 
Why prefg in crowds the buzzing multitude f 
Why ihines the polifh*d helm, and pointed lancCf 
This way and that far beaming o'er the plain ? 
Kor Vifapour nor Golconda rebel ; 
Nor the great Sophy, with his numerous hoft, . 3 to 

Lays 
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Lays waftc the provinces $ nor glory fires 
To rob and to dcftroy, beneath the name 
And fpecious guife of war. A nobler caufe 
Calls Aurengzebe to arms. No cities fack'd, 
No mother*s tears, no helplefs orphan *s cries, '315 
No violated leagues, with (harp remorfe 
Shall fting the confcions viAor : but mankind 
Shall hail him good and jaft. ^For 'tis on beads 
He draws his yengeful fword ! on bea(U of prey 
Full-fed with human gore. See, lee, he conies f $tp 
Imperial Dehli, opening wide her gates. 
Pours out her thronging legions, bright in arms. 
And all the pomp of war. Before them ibund 
Clarions and trumpets, breathing martial airs. 
And bold defiance. High upon his throne, 395 

Borne on the back of his proud elephant. 
Sits the great chief of Tamur's glorious race t 
Sublime he fits, amid the radiant blaze 
Of gems and gold. Omrahs about him crowd. 
And rjrin th' Arabian fteed, and watch his nod : iJO 
And potent Rajahs, who themfelves preiide 
O'er realms of wide extent $ but here fubmifs 
Their homage pay, alternate kings and (laves. 
Next thefe, with prying eunuchs girt around. 
The fair fultanas of his court : a troop * 335 

Of chofen beauties, but with care conceaPd 
From each intrufive eye ; one look is death* 
Ah cruel Eaftern law 1 (had kings a power 
But equal to their wild tyrannic will) 
To rob us of the fun's all-chearing ray, 340 

D 4 Were 
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Wenc Icfs fevens. The vulgar clofe the march. 

Slaves and artificers ] and Dehii mourns 

Her empty and depopulated ftreets. 

Kow at the camp arrlv'd with ftem review^ 

Through groves of fpears, from file to file he darts 345 

His fli^rp expcrienc*d eye 5 their order marks^ 

£ach in his ftation ranged, exa£l and firm. 

Till in the boundlefs line his fight is loft. 

Kot greater mnltitudes in arms appeared 

On thefe extended plains, when Ammon's fon 350 

With mighty Poms in dread battle joinM, 

The vafTal 5Vorld the prize. IfTor was that hoft 

More numerous of old, which the gpeat king * 

Pour*d out on Greece from all th* unpeopled Eaft 5 

That bridg'd the Hellefpont from fhore to fliore, 355 

And drank the rivers dry. Mean while in. troops 

The bufy hunter-train mark out the ground, 

A wide circumference j full many a league 

In compafs round ; woods, rivers, hills, and phins^ 

Large provinces ; enough to gratify 3 €• 

Ambition's higheft aim, could reaibn bound 

Man's erring will. Now fit in clofe divan 

The mighty chiefs of this prodigious hoft. 

He from the throne high- eminent prefides. 

Gives out his mandates proud, laws of the chace, 3S< 

From ancient records drawn. With reverence low. 

And proftrate at his feet, the chiefs receive 

His irreverfible decrees, from which 

♦ Xemcs* 

To 
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To vary, i$ to 'die. Then his br«v^ b{in4s 
£ach to hi« ibtion lead^s encamping round* j^to 

Till the wide circle is complca^y formM. 
Where decent order reigns, what th^fe command; 
Thofe ejEceutQ with fpeed, and puB£lual care ; 
In all the ftri^l^ difcipline of war : 
At if fome watchful foc» with bold infult* 375 

Hung lowering o'er their camp. The high refolFC 
That flies on wings through all th' encircling line^ 
Bach motion ^eers, and animalies the whple. 
So by the fun's attraftive power controU'd» 
The planets in their fpheres roll round his orb ; 3I6 
On all he ihines, and rules the great machine. 
Ere yet the morn difpels the fleeting mifts> 
The fignal given by the loud trumpet's v^ice» 
Now high in air th' imperial ftandard waves* 
Emblazoned rich with gold, and glittering gems } 3S5 
And like a flieet of Ere, through the dun glooni 
Streaming meteorous. The foldiers* fliout;* 
And all the brazen ipftruments of war* 
With mutual clamour, and united din. 
Fill the large concave. While from camp to camp 39^ 
They catch the varied founds, floating in air. 
Round all the wide circumference, tigers fell 
Shrink at the noife, deep in his gloomy den 
The lion flarts, and models yet unchew^d 
Drop from his trembling jaws. Now all at once 395 
Onward tbey march embattled, to the found 
Of martial harmony ; fifes, cornets, drums, 
That roufe the fleepy foul to arms* and b<^d 

Kuoic 
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Heroic deeds. In parties here and there 
Detach'd o'er hill and dale, the hunters range 400 

Inquifitive ; ftrong dogs, that match in fight 
The boldeft brute, around their mafters wait, 
A faithful guard* No haunt unfearch'd, they drive 
From every covert, and from every den. 
The lurking favages. Inceflant fhouts 405 

He-echo through the woods, and kindling fires 
Gleam from the mountain tops ; the foreft feems 
One mingling blaze : like flocks of iheep they fly 
Before the flaming brand : fierce lions, pards. 
Boars, tigers, bears, «nd wolves j a dreadful crew 410 
Of grim blood-thirfty foes ; growling along. 
They ftalk indignant ; but fierce vengeance dill 
Hangs pealing on their rear, and pointed fpears 
Prefent immediate death. Soon as the night 
Wrapt in her fable veil forbids the chace, 4*5 

They pitch their tents, in even ranks, around 
The circling camp. The guards are placM, and fires 
At proper diftances afcending rife, 
And paint th' horizon with their ruddy light. 
So round fome inland's fhore of large extent, 420 

Amid the gloomy horrors of the night. 
The billows breaking on the pointed rocks. 
Seem all one flame, and the bright circuit wide 
Appears a bulwark of furrounding fire. 
What dreadful bowlings, and what hideous roar, 425 
Difturb thofe peaceful (hades ! where edt the biid 
That glads the night had chear'd the liftening groves 
With fwect complainings. Thiough the filcnt gloom 

Oft 
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Oft they the guards affail ; as oft repell'd 
They fly relu£buaty vnA faot-boiling nige 430 

Stung to the quick, and mad with wild defpair. 
Thus day by day they ftill the chace renew^ 
At night encamp ; till now in ftreigbter hounds 
The circle leitens^ and the beafts percdve 
The wall that hems them in on every fide. 415 

And now their fury buifis, and Jcaows no mean ; 
From man they turn, and point tlwir ill-jndg'd lage 
Againft their fellow brutes. With teeth and dxwt 
The civil war begins ; grappling they tear. 
Xrions on tigers prey» and bears on wolves s if4« 

Horrible difcord I till the crowd bdiind 
Shouting purfuey and pan the bloody fray. 
At oBce their wiath fubfides ; tame as the lamb 
The lion bangs bis head, the furions pard, 
Cow*d and fubdued, &kx from the face of maa^ 445 
Nor bears one glance of his commartding eye* 
So abjefk is a tyrant in diftrefs ! 

At laft, within the naiTOw plain confin'd, 
A lifted field, markM out for bloody deeds^ 
An amphitheatre more glorious far , 450 

Than ancient Rome could hoa&f they crowd in heaps, 
Bifmay'd, and quite appall'd. In meet array 
SheathM in refulgent arms, a noble band 
Advance j great lords of high imperial bloody 
Early rcfolvM t' affert their royal race, 455 

And prove by glorious deeds their valour's growth 
Mature, ere yet the callow down has fpread 
Its curling ihade. On bold Arabian deeds 

With 
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With c^cent pride they (it, that {esaAdk hear 

The lion's dreadful roar } and down the rock 460 

Swift-fhooting plunge, or o'er the mountain's ridge 

Stretching along, the greedy tiger leave 

Panting behind. On foot their fkithful flavefl 

With javelins Qnn'd attend ; each watchiid eye 

Fin'd on his youthful care, for him alone 465 

He fears, and, to redee^i his life, unniov*d 

Would lofe his own. The mighty Auicngzebe^ 

From his high-elevated throne, beholds 

His blooming race ; revolving in his mind 

What once he was, in his gay (^ing of life, 470 

When vigour ftrung his nerves. Barbital Joy 

Melts in his eye, and fluihes in his cheek. 

Kow the loud trumpet founds a charge. The &outs 

Of eager hots, through all the circling line, 

^lid the wild bowlings of the beafts within 475 

Kend wide the welkin, flights of arrows, wingM 

With death, and javelins launch'd from every arm. 

Gall fore the brutal bands, witli many a wound 

Gor'd through and through. Defpair at laft prevaik,- 

When fainting nature (brinks, and souf^s all 410 

Their drooping courage. SwelN with furious ragt^ 

Their eyes dart fire j and on the youthful band 

They ruih implacable. They their bread (hieids 

Qgick inteipofe f on each devoted head 

Their flaming falchions, as the bolts of Jove, 4S5 

Defcend unerring. Proftrate on the ground 

The grinning monfters lie, and their foul gore 

Defiles the verdant plain. Kor idle ft«Bd 

The 
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The tnifty (lave* 1 with |)ointed fpean tiie pkrac 
Through their fcrugh hides ; or at their gaping montfat 
An eafier palTage find. The king of brutes 
In broken rbarbigi breathes his laft ; the bear 
Grumbles in death ; nor can hia fpotted ikin» 
Though fleek it ihine, with varied beanties gjajf 
Save the proud pard from unrelenting &te. 495 

The battle bleeds, grim Slaughter ftrides along^ 
Glutting her greedy jaws, grins o'er her prey, 
Men» horfes, dogs, fierce beails of every kind, 
A ftrange promifcuous carnage, drench'd in blood. 
And heaps on heaps amafs'd. What yet remain 50O 
Alive, with vain aiTault contend to break 
Th' impenetrable line. Others, whom fear 
Infpires with felf-preferving wiles, beneath 
The bodies of the (lain for ihelter creep. 
Aghaft they fly, or hide their heads difpers'd. 50^ 

And now perchance (had Heaven but pleas'd) the work 
Of death had been compleat ; and Aurengzebe 
By one dread frown extinguifh'd half their race* 
When lo 1 the bright fultanas of his court 
Appear, and to his ravifhM eyes difplay j to 

Thofe charms but rarely to the day reveal'd* 
Lowly they bend, and humbly fbe, to fave 
The vanquifli'd hoft. What mortal can deny 
When fuppliant beauty begs ? At his command. 
Opening to right and left, the well-train'd troops 51^ 
Leave a large void for their retreating foes. 
Away they fly, on wings of fear upborn. 
To ieek on diibuit hills their late abodes. 

Ye 
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Ye proud oppreiTors, whofe vain hearts exult - 
In wantonnefs of power, 'gainft the brute racc> 520 
Fierce robbers like yourfelves, a guiltleTs war 
Wage iincontrollM : here quench your thirft of blood; 
But learn from Aurengzebe to fpare mankind. 
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THE ARGUMENT 

Of King Edgar, and his impofing a tribtite of wolves 
heads upon the kings of Wales : from hence a tran A 
ition to fox-hunting, which is defcribed in all its 
parts. Cenfure of an over-numerous pack. Of the 
feveral engines to deftroy foxes and other wild beafts. 
The fteel-trap defcribed, and the manner of tifing it. 
Defcription of the pitfall for the lion j and another 
for the elephant. The ancient way of hunting the 
tiger with a mirror. The Arabian manner of hunting 
the wild boar. Defcription of the royal flag-chace at 
Windfor Foreft. Concludes with an addrefs to his 
Majeily, and an eulogy upon mercy. 

1>T Albion's iile when glorious Edgar reign'd^ 
He, wifely provident, from her white clifi$ 
Launched half her foreils, and with numerous fleets 
CoYer'd his wide domain : there proudly rode 
Lord of the deep, the great prerogative 5 

Of Britiih monarchs. Each invader bold, 
Dane and Norwegian^ at a diftance gaz'd^ 
And, difappointed, gnafh'd his teeth in vain* 
He fcour'd the feas, and to remoteft fhores 
With fwelling fails the trembling corfair fled, 10 

I^ich cozmnerce fiourifli'd ; and with bufy oart 

Dalh'd 
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Daih'd the refoundlng furge. Nor lefs at land 
His royal cares ; wife^ potent, gracious priace ! 
His fubje^s from their cruel fdes he fav*d. 
And from rapacious favages their flocks : 15 

Cambria's proud kings (though with relu6bmce) paid 
Their tributary wolves ; head after head. 
In full account, till the woods yield no more. 
And all the ravenous race extin£): is loft. 
In fertile paftures, more fecurely graz'd ao 

The focial tropps $ and (bon their large increafe . 
With curling fleeces whiten'd all the plains. 
But yet, alas ! the wily fox remained, 
A fubtle, pilfering foe, prowling around 
In midnight fliades, and wakeful to deflroy. t$ 

In the full fold, the poor defencelefs lamb^ 
Jleiz*d by his guileful arts, with fweet warm blood 
Supplies a rich repafl:. The mournful ewe, 
Her dearefl treafure lofl, through the dun night 
Wanders perplexed, and darkling bleats in vain : 30 
While in th' adjacent bufh, poor Philomel, 
(Herfelf a parent once, till wanton churls 
Deij^Pd hcf neft) joins in her loud laments, 
With fweMer notes, and more melodious woe. 
. For theie nocturnal thieves, huntfman, prepare 35 
Thy ihaipeft vengeance. Oh ! how glorious 'tis 
To right th' opprefs'd, and bring the felon vile 
To juft difgrace ! Ere yet the morning peep, 
Or ftars retire from the firft blufli of day. 
With thy far-echoing voice alarm thy pack, 40 

And rouft thy bold compeers. Then to the copfe, 

Thick 
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Thick with entangling grafs, or prickly furze. 

With (ilence lead thy many-colour'd hounds. 

In all their beauty's pride. §ee I how they range 

DifpersM, how bufily this way, and that, 45 

They crofs, examining with curious nofe 

Each likely haunt. Hark \ on the drag I hear. 

Their doubtful notes, preluding to a cry 

More nobly full, and fwell'd with every mouth. 

As ftraggling armies, at the trumpet's voice, 50 

Prefs to their ftandard ; hither all repair. 

And hurry through the woods ; with hafty ftep 

Ruftling, and full of hope^ now driven on heaps 

They puih, they ftrive j while from his kennel fneaks 

The confcious villain. See I he (kulks along, 55 

Sleek at the ihepherd's coll, and plump with meals 

Purloin'd. So thrive the wicked here below. 

Though high his bruih he bear, though tipt with white 

It gaily fliine^ yet ere the fun declined 

Recal the ihades of night, the pamper'd rogue 60 

Shall rue his fate reversed ; and at his heels 

Behold the juft avenger, fwift to feize 

His forfeit head, and thirftitig for his blood. 

UeavensJ what melodious ftrainsj huw beat our hearts 
Big with tumultuous joy ! the loaded gales 65 

Breathe harmony ; and as the tempeft drives 
From wood to wood, through every dark recefs 
The foreft thunders, and the mountains (hake. 
The chorus fwells j lefs various, and lefs fweet, 
The trilling notes, when in thofe very groves, 70 

The feathered chorifters falute the fpring. 

£ And 
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And every buih in concert joins i cw when 

The mafter's hand, in modalated air. 

Bids the loud organ brea^, and all the powers 

Of mufick in one inftmment combine, 75 

An univerlal minfbtlfy. And now 

In vain each earth he tries, the doors are barr'd 

Impregnable, nor is the covert Tafe ; 

He pants for purer air. Hark ! what loud fhoats 

Re-echo through the groves ! he breaks away. 8^ 

Shrill horns proclaim his flight. Each ftraggling hound 

Strains o'er the lawn to reach the diftant pack. 

'Tia triumph all and joy. Now, my brave youths, 

Kow give a loofe to the clean generous deed ; 

Flouriih the whip, nor fpare the galling Ipur ; 85 

But, in the madnefs of delight, forget 

Your fears. Far o'er the rocky hills we range. 

And dangerous our courfe ; but in the brave 

True courage never fails. In vain the ftream 

In foaming eddies whirls ; in vain the ditch 9^ 

Wide-gaping threatens death. The craggy fteep, 

Where the poor dizzy fliepherd crawls with care. 

And clings to every twig, gives us no pain ; 

But down we fweep, as floops the falcon bold 

To pounce his prey. Then up th' opponent hill, 95 

By the fwift motion flung, we mount aloft : 

So fliips in winter-fcas now fllding flnk 

Adown the ftcepy wave, then tofsM on high 

Ride on the billows, and defy the florm. 

What lengths we pafs ! where will the wandering chace 
Lead us bewildered i fmooth as fwallows ikim 

The 



T-T 



43» 



435 



45 



3. *■ ... 



55 
ar 



5i S'OMERVILE»S POEMS. 

While thefc, with loofcn'd reins and dangling heels. 

Hang on their reeling palfreys, that fcarce bear 

Their weights ; another in the treacherous bog 

Lies floundering half ingulph'd. What biting thoughts 

Torment th' abandoned crew ! Old age laments 

His vigour fpent : the tall, plump, brawny youth 

Curfes his cumberous bulk ; and envies now 

The ihort pygmean race, he whilom kenn'd 

With proud infulting leer. A chofen few 140 

Alone the fport enjoy, nor droop beneath 

Their pleafmg toils. Here, huntfman, from this height 

Obferve yon birds of prey $ if 1 can judge, 

^Tis there the villain lurks : they hover round 

And claim him as their own. Was I not right ? 145 

See ! there he creeps along ; his brufli he drags ^ 

And fweeps the mire impure ; from his wide jaws 

His tongue unmoiflen'd hangs ; fymptoms too fure 

Of fudden death. Ha ! yet he flics, nor yields 

To black deipair. But one loofe more, and all 150 

His wiles are vain. Hark ! through yon village now 

The rattling clamour rings. The bams, the cotS| 

And leaflefs elms return the joyous founds. 

Through every homeftall, and through every yard, 

His midnight walks, panting, forlorn, he flies $ 155 

Through every hole he Iheaks, through every jakes 

Plunging he wades befmear'd, and fondly hopes 

In a fuperior ftench to lofe his own : 

But, faithful to the track, th' unerring hounds 

With peals of echoing vengeance clofe purfue. 160 

And now diilrefs'd^ no iheltenng covert near. 

Into 
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Into the hen*roQft creeps, whofe walls with g<we 
Diilain'4 atteft his guilt. There, riilain, there 
£xpe6k thy ^te defenrM. And Coon from tfaeoce 
The pack inquifitiTe, with clamour loud, 165 

Drag out their trembling prize ; and on his blood 
With greedy tranfport fead. In bolder note« 
Each founding horn proclaims the felon dead : 
And all th' aflembled village ihouts for joy. 
The farmer, who beholds his mortal foe 170 

Stretch'd at his feet, applauds the glohous deed, 
And grateful calls us to a ihort repail : 
In the full glafs the liquid amber fmiles. 
Our native produ£t. And his good old mate 
With choiceft viands heaps the liberal board, 175 

To crown our triumphs, and reward our toils. 

Here muft th* inftrudive Mufe (but with refpeft) 
Cenfure that numerous pack, that crowd of date, 
With which the vain profuiion of the great 
Covers the lawn, and (hakes the trembling copfe. 189 
Pompous incumbrance ! A magnificence 
Ufelefs, vexatious ! For the wily fox. 
Safe in th' increafing number of his foes. 
Kens well the great advantage : (links behind. 
And flyly creeps through the fame beaten track, 185 
And hunts them ftep by ftep : then views, efcap'd, 
With inward extafy, the panting throng 
In their own footfteps puzzled, foilM, and loft. 
So when proud Eaftcrn kings fummon to arms 
Their gaudy legions, from far diftant climes 190 

They flock in crowds, unpeopling half a world .- 

E 3 But 



5i^ SOMERVILE'S POEMS. 

But when the day of battle calls them forth 

To charge the well-train'd foe, a band compaft 

Of chofen veterans j they prefs blindly on,* 

In heaps confus'd, by their own weapons fall 195 

A fmoking carnage fcatter*d o'er the plain. 

Nor hounds alone this noxious brood defbroy r 
The plwnder'd warrener full many a wile 
Devifes to entrap his greedy foe, 

Fat with nofturnal ipoils. At clofe of day, 200 

With (ilencc drags his trail ; then from the ground 
Pares thin the cIofe-grazM turf, there with nice hand 
Covers the latent death, with curious iprings 
Prepared to fly at once, whene'er the tread • 
Of man or bcaft unwarily fliall prefs 105 

The yielding furface. By th* indented fteel 
With gripe tenacious held, the felon grins. 
And ftruggles, but in vain : yet oft 'tis known. 
When every art has fail'd, the captive fox 
Has fhai^d the wounded joint, and with a limb 1 xo 
Compounded for his life. But, if perchance 
In the deep pitfall plung'd, there *s no efcape ; 
But unrepricv'd he dies, and bleach'd in air, 
The jell of clowns, his reeking carcafs hangs. 

Of thefe are various kinds 5 not ev'n the king 115 
Of brutes evades this deep devouring grave : 
But, by the wily African betray'd, 
Heedlefs of fate, within its gaping jaws 
Expires indignant. When the orient beam 
With blulhes paints the davm ; and all the race aao 
Carnivorous, with blood full-gorg'd, retire 

Into 
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Into their darkfom cddisy there fatiate fnore 

O'er dripping offals, aiul the mangled limbs 

Of men and beafl^ ; the painful forefier 

Climbs the hi^ hills, whole proud afpiring tops, 215 

'With die tall cedar crown'd, and taper fir, 

Aflail the clouds. There 'mong the craggy rocks. 

And thickets intricate, trembling he views 

His footileps in the fand ; the difmal road 

And avenue to deaths Hither he calls ^30 

His watchful bands ; and low into the gn>uh4 

A pit they fink, full many a fathom deep. 

Then in the midi^ a column hig^ is rearM, 

The butt of fome fair tree ; upon whofe top 

A lamb is placM, juft raviih'd from his dam; 2^ 

And next a wall they build, with ilones and earth 

Encircling round, and hiding from all view 

The dreadful precipice. Now when the (hades 

Of night hang lowering o'er the mountain's brow ; 

And hunger keen, and pungent third of bloody . 240 

Rouze up th» flothful beaft, he (hakes his fides, 

Slow-rifing from his lair, and fhpetches wide 

His ravenous pawst with recent gore diftain'd. 

The forefts tremble, as he roars aloud. 

Impatient to deftroy. 0'erjoy*d he hear^ 245 

The bleating innocent, that claims in vain 

The lhepherd*8 care, and.leeks with piteous, moan 

The foodfnl teat ; himfelf, alas ! defign'd 

Another's meal. For now the greedy brute 

Winds him from far ; and leaping o'er the mound 250 

To feize his trembling prey, headlong is plung'd 

£ 4 Into 
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Into the deep abyfs. Proftratc he lies 

JVftunn'd and impotent. Ah 1 what avail 

Thine eye-balls flaihing fire, thy length of tail. 

That laihes thy broad fides, thy jaws befinear'd 255 

With blood and o£Fals crude, thy fhaggy mane 

The terror of the woods, thy ftatcly port. 

And bulk enormous, fince by ihatagem 

Thy ftrength is foil'd ? Unequal is the ftrifc, 

• 'When fovereign reafon combats brutal rage. 260 

On diftant Ethiopia's fun-burnt coafts. 
The black inhabitants a pitiall frame, 
But of a different kind, and different ufe. 
With {lender poles the wide capacious mouth. 
And hurdles (light, they clofe ; o'er thefe is fpread zt$ 
A floor of verdant turf, with all its flowers 
Smiling delufive, and from flri£beft fearch 
Concealing the deep grave that, yawns below. 
Then boughs of trees they cut, with tempting fruit 
Of various kinds furcharg'd ; the downy peach, 270 
The cluftering vine, and of bright goklen rind 
The fragrant orange. Soon as evening grey 
Advances flow, befpiinkling all around 
With kind refrefliing dews the thirfty glebe. 
The ftately elephant from the clofe Ihadc > 175 

With ftep majeilic flrides, eager to tafte 
The cooler breeze, that from the fea-beat fliore 
Delightful breathes, or in the limpid ftream 
l^o lave his panting fldcs ; joyous he fcents 
The rich repafl, unweeting of the death 280 

. That lurks within. And foon he fporting breaks 

The 
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The brittle boughsy and greedily devours 
The fruit delicious. Ah ! too dearly bought ; 
The price is life. For now the treacherous turf 
Trembling gives way ; and the unwieldy beaft, 2S5 
Self-(inkingj drops into the dark profound. 
So when dilated vapours, ftruggling, heave 
Th' incumbent earth $ if chance the cavem*d ground 
Shrinking fubfide, and the thin furface yield, 
Down finks at once the ponderous dome, ingulphM 290 
With all its towers. Subtle, dehifive man I 
How various are thy wiles ! artful to kill 
Thy favage foes, a dull unthinking race I 
Fierce from his lair, fprings forth the fpcckled pard, 
Thirfting for blood, and eager to dcftroy j 2^3 

The huntfman flies, but to his flight alone 
Confides not : at convenient diftance fixM, 
A polilhM mirrour flops in full career 
The furious brute : he there his image views ; 
.Spots againft fpots with rage improving glow ; 30^ 
Another pard his briflly whiikers curls, 
Grins as he grins, fierce-menacing, and wide 
Diftends his opening paws $ himfelf againfl 
Himfelf oppos'd, and with dread vengeance arm'd. 
The huntfman, now fecure, with fatal aim 305 

Dire£^s the pointed fpear, by which transfix 'd 
He dies, and with him dies the rival ihade. 
Thus man innumerous engines forms, t' aflail 
The favage kind ; but mofl the docile horfe. 
Swift and confederate with man, annoys 310 

His brethren of the plaint j without whofe aid 

The 
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The hunter's tms are vauiiy unfldH'd to wage 

With the more a£tive brutes an equal war. 

But borne by htm, widiout the well-train'd pack, 

JVlan dares bis foe, on wings of wind iecure. 315 

Him the fierce Arab mounts , and, with his troop 
Of bold compeers, ranges the defertt wild. 
Where, by the magnet's aid, the traveller 
Steers his untrodden courfe ; yet oft on land 
Is wieck'd, in the high-rolling waves of fand ^20 

Immerft and loft. While thefe intrepid bands. 
Safe in their hories fpeed, out*<fty the ftorm, 
And fcouring round, make men and beafts tlieir prey* 
The grifly boar is iingled from his herd, 
As large as that in Erimanthian woods, 3x5 

A match for Hercules. Round him they fly 
In circles wide ; and each in pafling fends 
His feather'd death into his brawny fides. 
But perilous th* attempt. For if the fteed 
Haply too near approach ; or the loofe earth 330 

His footing fail ; the watchful angry beaft 
Th* advantage fpies ; and at one fidelong glance 
Rips up his groin. Wounded, he rears aloft. 
And, plunging, from his back ^e rider hurls 
Precipitant ; then bleeding fpums the ground, 335 
And drags his reeking entrails o*er the plain. 
Mean while the furly monfter trots along, 
But with unequal fpeed j for ftill they wound. 
Swift-wheeling in the fpacious ring. A wood 
Of darts upon his back he bears ; adown 34* 

His tortur'd fides, the crimfon toixents roll 

From 
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From many a gaping font. And now at laft 
Staggering he fa]ls> in blood and foam expires. 
But whither roves my devious Mufe, intent 
On antique tales ? While yet the royal ftag 345 

UnAing rematat. Tread with relpeAful awe 
Windfor'a green glades ; where Denham, tunefnl bard. 
Charmed once the liftening Dryads^ with his long 
Sublimely (Weet. O ! grant me, facred ihade. 
To glean fubmifs what thy full fickle leaves. 350 

The morning fun, that gilds with trembling rays 
Windfor's high towers , beholds the courtly train 
Mount for the chace, nor views in all his courfe 
A fcene fo gay : heroic, noble youdis. 
In arts and arms renown'd, and lovely nymphs 355 
The f-aireft of this iile, where Beauty dwells 
Delighted, and deferts her Paphian grove 
"For our more favoured ihades : in proud parade 
Thefe fhine magnificent, and prefs around 
The royal happy pair. Great in themielves, 360 

They fmile fuperior ; of external (how 
Regardlefs, while their inbred virtues give 
A luftre to their power, and grace their court 
With real fplendors, far above the pomp 
Of Eaftem kings, in all their tinfel pride. 365 

Like troops of Amazons, the female band 
Prance round their cars, not in refulgent arms 
As thofe of old j unlkillM to wield the fword. 
Or bend the bow, thefe kill with furer aim. 
The royal offspring, faireft of the fair, 370 

Lead on the fplendid train. Anna more bright 

Than 
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Than fummer funs, or as the Jightning keen. 

With irrefiftible effulgence arm'd. 

Fires every heart. He muft be more than man. 

Who unconcemM can bear the piercing ray. 3:5 

Amelia, milder than the blufhing dawn, 

With fweet engaging air, but €qual' power, 

Infenfibly fubdues, -and in foft chains 

Her willing captives leads. Illuftrious maids. 

Ever triumphant ! whofe viftorious charms, 380 

Without the needlefs aid of high defcent. 

Had awM mankind, and taught the world's great lords 

To bow and fue for grace. But who is he 

Frelh as a rofe-l?ud newly blown, and fair 

As opening lilies ; on whom every eye 385 

With joy and admiration dwells ? See, fee. 

He reins his docile barb with manly grace. 

Is it Adonis for the cliace array'd > 

Or Britain's fecond hope ? Hail, blooming youth! 

May all your virtues with your years improve, 390 

Till in confummate worth, you ihine the pride 

Of thefe our days, and to fucceeding times 

A bright ^example. As his guard of mutes 

On the great fultan wait, with eyes dejeft 

And fix'd on earth, no voice, no found is heard 395 

Within the wide ferail, but all is hufli'd, 

And awful filence reigns j thus ftand the pack 

Mute and unmov'd, and cowering low to eartli, 

While pafs the glittering court, and royal pair : 

So difciplin'd thofe hounds, and fo refervM, 400 

Whofe honour 'tis to glad the hearts of kings. 

But 
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B-ut fbon the winding horn, and huntfinan*s voicCy 

Let looie the general chorus ; far around 

Joy fpreads its wings, and the gay morning fmiles. 

Unharbour'd now the royal ftag forfakes 405 

His wonted lair; he fhakes his dappled fides. 
And toffes high his beamy head, the copfc 
Beneath his antlers bends. What doubling ihiftt 
He tries ! not more the wily hare ; in thcfe 
Would ftill periift, did not the full-mouth'd pack 410 
With dreadful concert thunder in his rear. 
The woods reply, the hunter's chearing Ihouts 
Float throi%h the glades, and the wide forcft rings. 
How merrily they chant ! their noftrils deep 
Inhale the grateful fleam. Such is the ciy, 415 

And fuch th' harmonious din, the foldier deems 
The battle kindling, and the flatefman grave 
Forgets his weighty. cares j each age, each fex. 
In the wild tranfport joins j luxuriant joy, 
And pleafurc in excefs,- fparkiing exult 410 

On every brow, and revel unreflrain'd. 
How happy art thou, man, when thou 'rt no more 
Thyfelf ! when all the pangs that grind thy foul, 
In rapture and in fweet oblivion loft, 
Yield a fhort interval and eafe from pain ! 425 

See the fwift courier ftrains, his fhining hooft 
Securely beat the folid ground. Who now 
The dangerous pitfall fears, with tangling heath 
High-overgrown ? or who the quivering bog 
Soft-yielding to the flep ? All now is plain, 43Q 

Plain as the fbrand fca-lav*d, that flretchcs far 

Beneath 
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Beneath the rocky ihore. Glades crof&ng glades 

The foreft opens to our wondering view : 

Such was the king's command. Let tyrants fierce 

Lay wade the world j his the more glorious part 435 

To check their pride ; and when the brazen voice 

Of war is hufh'd (as erft vi£(orioiis Rome) 

T' employ his ftation'd legions in the works 

Of peace ; to fmooth the rugged wildemeft. 

To drain the ftagnate fen, to raife the (lope 440 

Depending road, and to make gay the face 

Of nature, with th' embellilhments of art. 

How melts my beating heart ! as I behold 
Each lovely nymph, our illand's boail and pride, 
Puih on the generous fteed, that ftrokes along 44^ 

O'er roughs o^er fmooth, nor heeds the fteepy hiil, 
Kor faulters in th' extended vale below : 
Their garments loofely waving in the wind. 
And all the fluih of beauty in their cheeks ! 
While at their fides their penfive lovjers wait, 450 

Dire£l: their dubious courfe ; now chiiPd with fear 
Solicitous, and now with love inflam'd. 
O ! grant, indulgent heaven, no rifing ftorm 
May darken with black wings this glorious fcene ! 
Should foroe malignant power thus damp our joys, 455 
Vain were the gloomy cave, fuch as of old 
Betrayed to lawlefs love the Tyrian queen. 
For Britain's virtuous nymphs are chafte as fair, 
Spotlefs, unblam'd, with equal triumph rcigii 
In the dun gloom, as ia the blaze of day. 460 
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Now the blown ftag, througli woods, bogs, roads^ and 
Has meafur'd half the foreft ; but alas ! [ftreams 

He flies in vain» he flies not from his fears* 
Though far he caft the lingering pack behind^ 
His haggard fancy flili with horror views 465 

The fell deftroyer ; ftill the fatal cry 
Infults his ears» and vrounds his trembling heart. 
So the poor fury-haunted wretch (his hands 
In guiltlefs blood diftain'd) ftill feems to hear 
The dying ihrieks } and the pale threatening ghoft 4.79 
Moves as he moves, and as he flies, purfues. 
See here his flot i up yon green hill he climbs. 
Pants on its brow a while, fadly looks back 
On his purfuers, covering all the plain ; 
But wrung with anguifli, bears not long the flght, 475 
Shoots down the fleep, and fweats along the vale : 
There mingles with the herd, where once he reign'd 
Proud monarch of the groves, whofe claihing beam 
His rivals aw'd, and whofe exalted power 
Was flill rewarded with fuccefsful love. 480 

But the bafe herd have leam'd the ways of men, 
Averfe they fly, or with rebellious aim 
Chace him from thence : needlefs their impious deed. 
The huntfman knows him by a thou&nd marks. 
Black, and imbofl $ nor are his hounds deceived ; 485 
Too well diiiinguifli theie, and never leave 
Their once devoted foe ; familiar grows 
His fcent, and ftrong their appetite to kill. 
Again he flies, and with redoubled fpecd 
Skims o'er the lawn i ftill the tenacious crew 490 

Han^ 
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Hang on the track, aloud demand their prey^ 
And pufli him many a league. If haply then 
Too Car efcap'd, and the gay courtly train 
Behind are caft, the huntfman's clanging whip 
Stops full their bold career ; pailive they ftand, 495 
Unmov'd, an humble, an obfequious crowds 
As if by ftem Medufa gazM to ftoiies. 
So at their general's voice whole armies halt 
In full purfuity and check their thirft of blood. 
Soon at the king^s command, like hafty flreams 500 
Damm'd up a while, they foam, and pour along 
With freih-recruited might. The ftag, who hop'd 
His foes were loft, now once more hears aftunn*d 
The dreadful din ; he fliivers every limb. 
He ftarts, he bounds ; each bufh prefents a foe. 505 
Prefs'd by the frefh relay, no paufe allow'd, 
Breathlefs, and faint, he faulters in his pace, 
And lifts his weary limbs with pain, that fcarce 
Suftain their load : he pants, he fobs appall'd ; 
Drops down his.heatvy head to earth, beneath 510 

His cumbrous beams opprefs'd. But if perchance 
Some prying eye furprize him ; foon he rears 
£re£t his towering front, bounds o'er the lawn 
With ill-difTembled vigour, to amu(e 
The knowing forefter ,• who inly fmiles 515 

At his weak ihifts and unavailing frauds. 
So midnight tapers wafte their laft remains. 
Shine foith a while, and as they blaze expire. 
From wood to wood redoubling thunders roll, 
And bellow through the vales 3 the moving ftorm 520 

ThickcQi 
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Thicketis amaii^ attd load tri umpbaac tfrniu^ 
And homs &riJI-wari)liag m each f;Me« |^«ltfd# 
To his approacbiag hit. Aod mow 1m view 
AVith hobbling gsnt, and bigk t%eg^ na»i*A 
"What fhragch U left s to ^ iaft dr^ o^ ii^ j^^ 
Reduced, his fpiritt £u]y on ercrjr Ade 
Hemm'd in, bcfi^'d ( boc the kaft opoMig \tk 
To gleaming bqie, th' utAoffff* Uit r^ifw^ 
Where (hall he tHra > or whithcT fly > Devour 
43ives €ouz^;e to the weak. ReioKM to S$f |||^ 

He fears no most^ but nKhes oo hif Uft^f 
And deals bis deatbaarouiid; heaa^kUiut 
Thefe groreling lie^ tbole by his aofkri for'd 
Defile th' enftaguinM plaitt* Ah I iee ditola'4 
He ftands at bay againft yoo knotty trwakf j^^^ 

That covers well htf naXf his front pn£mt» 
An hoft of foes. 1 QmUf ye noblo traio^ 
The rude atcottntary atid believe your lives 
Your eountry^s due alone« Aa now aloof 
They wing around, be finds bis foul uprais^d^ 540 
To dare fome great exploit $ he cbsrges home 
Upon the broken pock, that on each (ide 
Fly diverfe j then as o'er the turf he ftndnsy 
He vents the cooling (tream, and up the breele 
Urges his courie with eager violence :' 545 

Then takes the foi}> and plunges in the flood 
Precipitant ; down the mid«>il:reani he-wafts 
Along, till (like a Ihip diftrefs'd, that runs 
Into fom<; winding creek) clofe to the verge 
Of a fmall iiland, for his weary ^e<t 550 

F Sure 
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Sure anchorage he finds, there ikiilks inamers'd. 
His nofe alone above the wave draws in 
The vital air ; all elfe beneath the flood 
Conccal'd, and loft, deceives each prying eye 
Of man or brute. In vain the crowding pacJc §55 

Draw on the margin of the ftream, or cut 
The liquid wave with oary feet, that move 
In equal time. The gliding waters leave 
No trace behind, and his contraf^ed pores 
Bat fparingly perfpire r the huntfman ftrains 560 

His labouring lungs, and puffs his cheeks in vain : 
At length a blood-hound bold, ftudious to kill. 
And exquiiite of fenfe, winds him from far ; 
Headlong he leaps Into the flood, his mouth 
Loud opening fpends amain, and his wide throat 565 
Swells every note with joy 5 then fearlefs dives 
Beneath the wave, hangs on his haunch, and woumfe 
Th' unhappy brute, that flounders in the flream, 
Sorely diftrefs'd, and flruggling ftrives to mount 
The fteepy fhore. Haply once more efcapM, 5*0 

Again he ftands at bay, amid the groves 
Of willows, bending low their downy heads. 
Outrageous tranfport fires the greedy pack ; 
Thefe fwim the deep, and thofe cmwl up with pain 
The flippery bank, while others on firm land 575 

Engage ; the flag repels each 'bold aiTault, 
Maintains his pofl, and wounds for wounds returns. 
As when feme wily corfair boards a fliip 
Full -freighted, or from Afric's golden coafts, 
Or India's wealthy ftrand, his bloody crew 580 

Upon 
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Upon her dtAht mags ; dsde in the deep 
l>rop Aofty aad fvim to icadi ber tttepy 6de%, 
And dmpag dimb aklt ; urink thole oo baud 
Urge-on the wk of late; the mafter bold, 
Vids'd to bis bll ictrcat, bravely refolres 5 S5 

To fink his wealth beneath the iribefanin^ ware. 
His wcakhy his foes, nor onicrcng'd to die 
So fazes it with the Ihg : (b he re£aiwn 
To plunge at once into the flood belovr, 
Himiclf, his foes, in one deep gulph inmicn'd* 590 
Ere yet he executes this dire intent. 
In wild diibrder once more views the light ; 
Beneath a weight of woe he groans diflxels'd, 
.The tears run trickling down his hairy cheeks ; 
He weeps, nor weeps in vain. The king beholds 59 $ 
.His wretched plight, and tendemefs innate 
Moves his great (buL Soon at bis high command 
Rcbuk'd, the diiappointed, hungry pack, 
Ketire fubmifs, and grumbling quit their prey. 

Great Prince ! from thee, what may thy iubjefls hope -, 
So kind, and fo beneficent to brutes ? 
O mercy, heavenly bom ! fweet attribute ! 
Thou great, thou beil prerogative of power f 
Juftice may guard the throne, but, join'd with thee. 
On rocks of adamant it fiands fecure, 605 

And braves the ftorm beneath ; foon as thy finiles 
Gild the rough deep, the foaming waves fubiide, 
And all the ngify. tumult iinks in peaces 
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BOOK IV. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Of the neceffity of dcftroying fomc b^afts, and prtftrving 
others for the ufe of man. Of breeding of hounds ; 
the feafon for this bufinefs. The choice of the dog^ 

^ of great moment. Of the litter of whelps. Of the 
number to be reared. Of fetting them out to their 
feveral walks. Care to be taken to prevent their 
hunting too foon. Of entering the whelps. Of 
breaking them from mnning at iheep. Of the dif- 
eafcs of hounds. Of their age. Of madnefs ; two 
forts of it defcribed, the dumb and 6otragcous mad- 
nefs : its dreadful cffefts. Burning of the wound re- 
commended as preventing all ill confequences. The 
infcftious hounds to be feparated, and fed apart. The 
vanity of trufting to the many infallible cures for this 
malady. The difmal effefts of the biting of a mad 
dog, upon man, defcribed. Defcription of the otter 
hunting* The conclufion. 

WHATEVER of earth is forra'd, to earth returns 
DiiTolv'd i the various obje^&we behold^ 
Plants, animals, this whole material mafs. 
Are ever changing, ever new. The foul 
Of man alone, that particle divine, 5 

£icapes the wreck of worlds, when all things fail. 

Hence 
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Hence great the diflance 'twixt the bcafts that perifh, 

And God^s bright image, man's immoftal race. 

The brute cteation are his property, 

Subfervient to his will, and for him tliflde* i^ 

As hurtful thcfe he kills, as ufeful thofc 

Preferves 5 their fole and arbitrary king. 

Should he not kill, as erft the Sampan fage 

Taught unadvised, and Indian brachmans now 

A» vainly preach ; the teeming ravenous brutes 1^ 

Might fill the fcanty fpace of this terrene, 

Incumbering all the globe : fhould not his care 

Improve his growing ftock, their kinds might fail, 

Man might once more on roots and acorns feed, 

And through the deferts range, Ihivering, forlorn^ 1^ 

Qjjite dcftitutc of every folace dear, 

And every fmiling gaiety of life. 

The prudent huntfman therefore will fiipply 
With annual large recruits, his broken pack. 
And propagate their kind. As from the root 15- 

Frefli fcions fiill ipring forth and daily yield 
New blooming honours to the parent-tree. 
Far fhall his pack be fam'd, far- fought his breed, 
And princes at their tables feaft thofe hounds 
His hand prefents, an acceptable boon. 3*' 

Ere yer the Sun through the bright Ram has urgM 
His fteepy cotirfe, or mother Earth unbound ' 

Her frozen bofom to the Weftern gale ; 
When feather'd troops, their focial leagues difToly'd, 
StU€k their mates, and on the leaflefs elm 35 

The noify rook btulds high her wicker nefty 

F 3 Mark 
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Mark well the wanton females of thy pack, 

That curl their taper tails, and frilking court 

Their pyebald mates enamour'd j their red eyes 

?lalh fires impure ; nor reft, nor food they lake, 4.0 

Goaded by fuiious love. In feparate cells 

Confine them now, left bloody civil wars 

Annoy thy peaceful ftate. If left at large, 

The growling rivals in dread battle )fein. 

And rude encounter ; on Scamander's ftreams 4.5 

Heroes of old with far lefs fury fought. 

For the bright Spartan dame, their valour's prize. 

Mangled and torn thy favourite hounds fliall lie, 

Stretch'd on the ground ; thy kennel fhall appear 

A field of blood : like fome unhappy town ^o 

In civil broils confus*d, while Difcord fhakes 

Her bloody fcourge aloft, fierce parties rage, 

St?.ining their impious hands in mutual death. 

And ftill the beft belovM, and braveft fall : 

Such are the dire efiefts of lawlefs love. ^5 

Huntfman ! thefe ills by timely prudent care 
Prevent : for every longing dame feleft 
Some happy paramour ; to him alone 
In leagues connubial join. Confider well 
His lineage ; what his fathers did of old, 60 

Chiefs of the pack, and firft to climb the rock. 
Or plunge into the deep, or tread the brake 
With thorns fliarp-pointed, plafh'd, and briars inwoveD* 
Obferve with care his ftiape, fort, colour, fizc. 
Nor will fagacious huntfmen lefs regard 65 

His inward habits : the vain babbler ihun, 

i:ver 
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Ever loquacious, ever in the wrong. 

His fooliih offspring fhall offend thy ears 

"With falfe alarms, and loud impertinence. 

Nor lefs the (hifting cur avoid, that breaks 70 

II hi five from the pack ; to the next hedge 

Devious he ftrays, there every mufe he tries : 

If haply then he crofs the fteaming fcent. 

Away he flies vain -glorious ; and exults 

As of the pack fupreme, and in his fpeed 75 

And ftrength uarivard* Lo ! caft far behind 

His vex*d affociates pant, and labouring ilrain 

To climb the fteep afcent. Soon as they reach 

Th* infulting boafter, his falfe courage fails^ 

Behind he lags, doom'd to the fatal nooie. So 

His maker's hate, and fcom of all the field. 

What can from fuch be hop'd, but a bafe brood 

Of coward curs, a frantic, vagrant race ? 

When now the third revolving moon appears. 
With (harpen'd horns, above th' horizon's brink 5 Sj 
Without X-ucina's aid, expe£l thy hopes 
Are amply crown'd ; ihort pangs produce to light 
The fmoking litter, crawling helplefs, blind, 
Nature their guide, they feek the pouting teat 
That plenteous flreams. Soon as the tender dam -90 
Has form'd them with her tongue, with pleafure view 
The marks of their renown'd progenitors, 
Sure pledge of triumphs yet to come. All thcfc 
Seleft with joy ; but to the mercilefs flood 
Expofe the dwindling refufe, nor o'erioad ^$ 

Th' indulgent oiother. If thy heart rekat, . 

F 4 Unwilling 
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Unwilling to deftroy, a nurie piovide. 

And to the fcfter-parent give the care 

Of thy fuperfluons brocKl ; Ike '11 dierifli kind 

The alien o£f»pnng ; pkas'd thou ihalt hehoki io0 

Her tendernefs, and bofpitable love. 

If frolic .now and playful they defert 
Their gloomy cell» and oo the verdant turf 
With nerves im{Hrov'dy purfue the mimic chace, 
Ceurfing around ; unto the choiceft friends. 19$ 

Commit thy valued prize : the ruftic dames 
Shall at diy kennel wait, and in their laps 
Receive thy growing hopes, with many a ki& 
Carefs, and dignify their little chai^ 
Witlri^me great title, and relbunding name ft to 

Of high import. But cautious here obferve 
To check their youthful afdour, nor pomit 
The unexperienced younker, immature. 
Alone to range the woods, or haunt the brakes 
Where dodging conies ^rt : his nerves unibrung, 1 15 
And flrength unequal ; the lab^wious chace 
Shall flint his growth, and his raih forward youth 
Contra£l fuch vicious habits, as thy care 
And late correction never ihall reclaim. 

When to full flrength arriy'd, mature and boId| sao 
Conduct them to the field j not all at once. 
But as thy cooler prudence fhall dire£fc, 
Sele£l a few, and form them by degrees 
To flrifter difeipline. With thefe confort 
The flaunch and fleady fages of thy pack, 125 

By long es^pericnce ven*d in all the wiles, 

Asd 
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And fubtle doublmg« of the various chace. 
£ary the Lq^on of the youthful traio^ 
When inftinS: pnnDpts> and when exan^ gnides* . 
If the too forward younker at the head I3« 

Prefs boldly on in wantoit fpertive moody 
Corred: his.hafte^ and let hen feel aibafh'd 
The ruling whip. But if he ftoop bdund 
In wary modeft guife, to his own noft 
Confiding fure ; gke him full feope tg% work 155 

His winding way, and with thy voice apfilaud 
His patience, and his care; foon flialt thou view 
The hopeful pupil leader of his tribe, 
And all the liftening pack attend his calL 

Oft lead them forth where wanton lambkins pla^^ 
And bleating dams widi jealous eyes obfeive 
Their tender care. If -at the erowdnig deck . 
He bay prefumptuous, or with eager hade 
Purfue them fcatter'd o'er the verdant plain } 
In the foul fa£t attach'd, to the ftrong ram 145 

Tie fad the ra& offender. See ! at firft 
His hom'd companion, fearful and amazMy 
Shall drag him trembling o*er tlie rugged ground : 
Then, with his load fatigued, fhall turn a-head. 
And with his eurlM hard front ineefiTant peal 1^9 

The panting wretch ; till, breathlefs and aftunn*d> 
Stretch'd on the turf he lie. Then fpare not thou 
The twining whip, but ply his bleeding fides 
Laih after laih, and with thy threatening votcei 
Harfh-echoing from the hills, inculcate loud 155- 

Hil vile offenee» Sooner ihali trembling doves 

Efcap'd 
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ElcapM the hawk's iharp talons, in mid air, 

AfTail their dangerous foe, than he once more 

Diflurb the peaceful flocks. In tender age 

Thus youth is trained ; as curious artifts bend i6o 

The taper pliant twig, or potters form 

Their foft and du£tile clay to various ihapes. 

Nor is 't enough to breed ; but to prefervc, 
Muft be the huntfman's care. The (launch old hounds. 
Guides of thy pack, though but in number few, 165 
Are yet of great account 5 ihall oft untie 
The Gordian knot, when reafon at a ftand 
Puzzling is lo(l, and all thy art is vain. 
O'er clogging fallows, o*er dry plafter'd roads, 
O'ep floated meads, o'er plains with flocks diflain'd 170 
Hank-fcenting, thefe muil lead the dubious way. 
As party-chiefs in fenates who. prefide. 
With pleaded reafon and with well-turn'd fpeech, 
Condu£l the daring multitude ; fo thefe 
Pi^ft the p^ck, who with joint cry approve, 175 

And loudly boaft difcoveries not their own. .^ ' 

Unnumber'd accidents, and various ills, ^ 
Attend thy pack, hang hovering o'er their heads, 
And point the way that leads to death's dark cave. 
Short is their fpan ; few at the date arrive 180 

Of ancient Argus in old Homer's fong 
So highly honour'd : kind, fagacious brute ! 
Not ev'n Minerva's wifdom could conceal 
Thy much-lov'd mafier from thy nicer fenfe. 
Pying his lord he own'd, view'd him all o'er 185 

With eager eyes, then clos'd thofe eyes, well plcas'd. 

Of 
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Of leffer ills the Mufe declines to fmg, 
Nor Hoops fp low $ of thefe each grooih can tell 
The proper remedy. But O ! what care, 
"What prudence, can prevent madnefs, the worft 190 
Of maladies ?. Terrific peft ! that blafts 
The huntfman's hopes^ and defoiation fpreads 
Through all tli* unpeopled kennel unreftrainM, 
More fatal than th' envenomM viper's bite ; 
Or that Apulian fpider's poifonous dingy 195 

Heal*d by the pleafing antidote of founds. 

AVhen Sirius reigns, and the fun's parching beams 
Bake the dry gaping furface, vifit thou 
Each ev'n and mom, with quick obfervant eye^ 
Thy panting pack. If, in dark fullen mood, too 

The glouting hound refufe his wonted meal^ 
Retiring to fome clofe, obfcure retreat, 
Gloomy, difconfblate : with fpeed remove 
The poor infeflious wretch, and in ilrong chains 
Bind him fufpe^ted. Thus that dire difeafe 205 

Which art can't cure, wife caution may prevent. 

But, this negle£^ed, foon expe£): a change, 
A difmal change, confuiion, frenzy, death. 
Or in fome dark recefs the fenfelefs brute 
Sits fadly pining : deep melancholy, z 10 

And black defpain upon his clouded brow 
Hang lowering ; from his half-opening jaws 
The clammy venom, and infe£lious froth, 
DiftiUing fall ; and from his lungs ihflamt^ 
Malignant vapours taint the ambient air, 115 

Breathing perdition : his dim eyes are glaz'd, 
. > Me 
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He droops his penfivc betd, his tremUing limbt 
Mo more Aipfiort his weight ; ahje£^ he lies, 
Dumby fpiritlefty beiramb'd ; tiU death at lall 
Gracious attends, and kindly brings relief. 120 

Or, if outrageoot grown, behold, alas ! 
A yet more dreadM fcene ; his glaring eyes 
Redden with fury, like fi>me ftngry bom* 
Churning he foams ; and on his back erc6t 
Ht& pointed bnftles rife ; his tail incuiv^d 215 

He drops, and with harfli broken bowlings rends 
The foifbn-taintcd air, with rough hoarfe voice 
Inceflant bays ; and fnuflfs th* infectious breeze 1 
This way and that he flares aghafk, and ftarta 
At his own fhade : jealous, as if he deemed 130 

The world his foes« If haply towards die ftream 
He caft his roving eye, cold hotror chills 
His foul i averie he flies, trembling, appallM. 
Now frai^c to the kennel's utmoft verge 
Raving he runs, and deals deftn]£l:ion round. S3 5 

The pack fly diverie ; for whate'er he meets 
Vengeful he bites, and every bite is death. 

If now perchance through the weak ience eicap'dy 
Far up the wind he roves, with open mouth 
Inhales the cooling breeze ; nor man, nor bcaflf S4» 
He fpares implacable. The hunter-horie. 
Once kind afibciate of his fylvan toils, 
(Who haply now without the kennel's mound 
Crops the rank mead, and liftening hears wkh joy 
Thft chearing cry, that morn and eve ialutes 145 

His raptur'd fcnfe) a wsetched vi£lim falls. 

Unhappy 
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TJnhappy quadraped I no more^ alas ! 
Shall thy fond mailer with his voice af^laud 
'Fhy genticnefs, thy fpeed ; or with his hand 
. S^oke thy foft dappled fides, as he «ach day ftjo 

"Vifits thy (lall, well pleas'd j no more (halt thoa 
"With fprightiy neighings, to the winding horn, 
^nd the loud opening pack in c<mcert join'dy 
Olad his proud heart. For oh ! the fecret wound 
]R.ank]ing inflames^ he hites the groimd^ and dies 1 e55 
Hence to the village with pernicious hade 
Baleful he bends his courfe : the village flies 
AlarmM ; the tender mother in her arms 
Hugs clofe the trembling babe ; the doon are barr'dy 
And flying curs by native inftin£^ taught a6o 

Shun the contagious bane ; the ruilic bands 
Hurry to arms, the rude militia feize 
Whatever at hand they find ; clubs, forks» or guns. 
From every quarter charge the furious foe, 
In wild diforder, and uncouth array : 265 

Till, now with wounds on wounds opprefs'd and gor'd^ 
At one fliort poifonous gafp he breathes his laft. 
Hence to the kennel, Mufe, return, and view 
With heavy heart that hoTpital of woe ; 
Where Horror ftalks at large I infatiate Death 170 
Sits growling o'er his prey : each hour prefents 
A different fcene of ruin and diflrefs. 
How bufy art thou. Fate ! and how fevere 
Thy pointed wrath ! the dying and the dead 
Promircuous lie ; o'er thefe the living fight 275 

In one eternal broil ; not conicious why» 

Kot 
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So (as old Homer firng) th' aflbdates wild 
Of wandering Ithacus, by Circe's charms 
To fwiae tnmsform'dy ran grunding through the groTet , 
'Dreadful example to a wicked world ! 340 

See there difticfVd he lies ! pardiM up with thirft. 
But dares not drink. Till now at laft his ibul 
Trembling efcapes, her noiibme dungeon ieayes^ 
And to fomt puorer region wings away. 

One labour yet remains, celeftial Maid ! 545 

Another element demands thy (bng« 
No more o'er craggy ileep, through coverts thick 
With pointed thorn , and briers intricate. 
Urge on with bom and roice the painful pack : 
But ikim with wanton wing th* irriguous vale, 350 
Where winding flreams amid the £owery meada 
Perpetual glide along ; and undermine 
The cavem'd banks, by the tenacious roots 
Of hoary willows arch'd ; gloomy retreat 
Of the bright fcaly kind i where they at will 355 

On the green watery reed their pafture graze. 
Suck the moift foil, or dumber at their eaie, 
Rock'd by the reftlefs brook, that draws aflope 
Its humid train, and laves their dark abodes. 
Where rages not oppreffion ? Where, alas ! 369 

Is innocence fecure } Rapine and fpoil 
Haunt ev'n the loweft deeps ; Teas have their fharks, 
Rivers and ponds inclofe the ravenous pike j 
He in his turn becomes a prey j on him 
Th' amphibious otter feafts. Juft is his fate 565 

Deferv'd : but tyrants know n6 bounds } nor fpeirs. 

That 
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That briftle on hi^ back, defend the perch 

From his wide greedy jaws ; nor bumifh'd mail 

The yellow carp, nor all his arts can fave 

Th' infinuating eel, that hides his head 3 70 

Beneath the (limy mud ; nor yet efcapes 

The crimfon-fpotfed trout, the river's pride. 

And beauty of the ftream. Without remorfc. 

This midnight pillager, ranging around, 

Infatiate fwallows all. The owner mourns 375 

Th' unpeopled rivulet, and gladly hears 

The huntfman's early call, and fees with Joy 

The jovial crew, that march upon its banks 

In gay parade, with bearded lances arm*d. 

This fubtle fpoiler of the beaver kind, 380 

Far oflF perhaps, where ancient alders fhade 
The deep ftill pool ; within fome hollow trunk 
Contrives his wicker couch : whence he furvcys 
His long purlieu, lord of the ibneam, and all 
The finny fhoals his own. But you, brave youths, 385 
Difpute the felon's claim ; try every root. 
And every reedy bank ; encourage all 
The bufy-fpreading pack, that fearlefs plunge 
Into the flood, and crofs the rapid fVream. 
Bid rocks and caves, and each refounding ihore, 390 
Proclaim your bold defiance ; loudly raife 
Each chearing voice, till diflant hills repeat 1 

The triumphs of the vale. On the foft fand 
See there his feal imprefs'd ! and on that bank 
Behold the glittering fpoils, half-eaten fifh, 39^ 

Scales, fins, and bones, the leavings of his feaft. 

G Ah! 
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Ah ! on that yielding fag-bed, fee once more 

nis feal I view. O'er yon dank rufhy marih 

The fly goole-footed prowler bends his coude* 

«And feeks the diftant ihallows» Huntfinan, bring 400 

Thy eager pack 5 and trail him to his couch. 

Hark 1 the loud peal begins , the clamorous joy. 

The gallant chiding, loads the trembling air. 

Ye Naiads fair, who o'er thefe floods preflde, 
Kaife up your dripping heads above the wave» 405 
And hear our melody. Th' harmonious notes 
Float with the ftream ; and every winding cre^ 
And hollow rock, that o'er the dimpHng flood 
Nods pendant ; ftill improve from fliore to fliore 
Our fweet reiterated joys. What fliouts I 4x0 

What clamour loud ! What gay heart-cheanng founds 
Urge through the breathing brafs their mazy way f 
Nor quires of Tritons glad with fprightUer flrains 
The dancing billows I when proud Neptune rides 
In triumph o'er the deep. How greedily 415 

They fnufP the fifliy fteam> that to each blade 
Rank-fcenting clings 1 See ! how the morning dews 
They fweep, that from their feet befprinkling diop 
Difpers'd, and leave a track oblique behind. 
Now on firm land they range ; then in the flood 429 
They plunge tumultuous j or through reedy pools 
« Ruftling they work their way : no hole efcapes 
Their curious fearch. With quick fenfation now 
The fuming vapour flings j flutter their hearts, 
And joy redoubled burfts from every mouth 425 

In louder fyrophonies. Yon hollow trunk, 

That 
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That with its hoary head incurv'd falutcs 

The paffing wave, muft be the tyrant's fort> 

And* dread abode. How thefe impatient climb. 

While others at the root inceifant bay ! 43^ 

They put him down. See, there he dives along I 

Th* afcending bubbles mark his gloomy way. 

Q^ick fix the nets, and cut off his retreat 

Into the flieltering deeps. Ah ! there he vents ! 

The pack plunge headlong, and protended fpears 41$ 

Menace deftru£bioft : while the troubled furge 

Indignant foams, and all the fcaly kind. 

Affrighted, hide their heads. Wild tumult reigns> 

And loud uproar. Ah, there once more he vents ! 

6ee, that bold hound has feiz'd him ; down they fink 

Together loft : but ibon ihall he repent 

His rafli affault. See there efcap'd, he fiieg 

Half-drown'd, and clambers up the flippery bank 

With ouze and blood diftainM. Of all the brutes^ 

Whether by Nature forro'd, or by long ufe, 445 

This artful diver beft can bear the want 

Of vital air. Unequal is the fight. 

Beneath the whelming element. Yet there 

He lives not long ; but refpiration needs 

At proper intervals. Again he vents ; 450 

Again the crowd attack. That fpear has plerc'd 

His neck ,- the crimfon waves confefs the wound. - , 

Fix'd is the bearded lance, unwelcome gueft, 

Wheree'er he flies ; with him it finks beneath. 

With him it mounts ; fure guide to every foe. 455 

Inly he groans ; nor can his tender wound 

G a Bear 
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Bear the cold ftream. Lo ! to yon fedgy bank 
He creeps difconfolate r his numerous foes 
Surround him, hounds, and men. Pierc'd through and 
On pointed fpears they lift him high in air f [through. 
Wriggling he hangs, anfl grins, and bites in vain : 
Bid the loud horns, in gay ly- warbling ftrains. 
Proclaim the felon's fate ; he dies, he dies. 

Rejoice, ye fcaly tribes, and leaping dance 
Above the wave, in fign of liberty 465 

Reftor*d ; the cruel tyrant is no more. 
Rejoice fecure and blefs'd ; did not as y€t 
Remain, fome of your own rapacious kind ; 
And man, fierce man, with all his various wileft* 

O happy ! if ye knew your happy (late, 476 

Ye rangers of the fields j whom Nature boon 
Chears with her fmiles, and every element 
Confpires to blefs. What, if no heroes frown 
From marble pedeftals 5 nor Raphael's works, 
Nor Titian's lively tints, adorn our walls ? 475 

Yet thefe the meancft of us may behold ; 
And at another's coft may feaft at will 
Our wondering eyes ; what can the owner more ? 
But vain, alas ! is weahh, not grac*d with power. 
The flowery landlkip, and the gilded dome, 480 

And viftas opening to the wearied eye. 
Through all his wide domain ; the planted grove, 
The Ihrubby wildemefs, with its gay choir 
Of warbling birds, can't lull to foft repofe 
Th* ambitious wretch, whofe difcontented foul 485 
Is harrowed day and night j he mourns, he pines, 

Until 
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Until his. prince's favour make^ hiin great. 

See there he comes, th'. exalted idol comes I 

The circle *s form'd, and all his fawning flaves 

Devoutly bow to ea^ ; from eveiy mouth 49Q 

The naufeous flattery flows, which he returns 

With promifes that die as foon as bom. 

Vile intercourfe ! where virtue has no place. 

Frown but the monarch $ all his glories fade { 

He mingles with the throng, outcaft, undone, 495 

The pageant of a day j without one friend 

To foothe his torturM mind j all, all are fled. 

For, though they balk*d in his meridian ray. 

The infefls vanifl>, as his beams decline. 

Not fuch our friends ; for here no dark delign, 50^^ 
No wicked intereft, bribes the venal heart; 
But inclination to our bofom leads. 
And weds them there for life ; our focial cup» 
Smile, as we fmile j open, and unreferv*d. 
We fpeak our inmoft fouls j good-humour^ mirth, 50^ 
Soft complaifance, and wit from malice free. 
Smooth every brow, and glow on every cheek. ' 

.0 happinefs fincere ! what wretch would groan 
Beneath the galling load of povfer, or walk 
Upon the flippery pavements of the great, 510 

Who thus could reign, unenvy*d and fecure ? 

Ye guardian powers who make mankind your care, 
Give me to know wife Nature's hidden depths. 
Trace each myfterious caufe, with judgment read 
Th' expanded volume, and fubmifs adore 515 

That great creative Will, who at a word 

G 3 Spoke 
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Spoke forth the wondrous fcene. But if my foul 

To this grofs clay confin'd flutters on earth 

With lefs ambitious wing ; unfkill'd to range 

l^rom orb to orb, where Newton leads the way ; 529 

And view with piercing eyes the grand machine. 

Worlds above worlds ; fubfervient to his voice. 

Who, veil'd in clouded Majefly, alone 

Gives light to all ; bids the great fyilem manf 

And changeful feafons in their turns advance, 51 j 

Unmoved, unchanged, himfelf : yet this at leaft 

Grant me propitious, an inglorious life. 

Calm and f^rene, nor loft in falfe purfuits 

Of wealth or honours ; but enough to raifc 

My drooping friends, preventing modeft Want 53^ 

That dares not alk." * And if, to crown my joys. 

Ye grant me health, that, ruddy in my cheeks, 

Blooms in my life's decline ; fields, woods, and ftreamsj 

Each towerthg hill, each humble vale below, 

Shall hear my chearing voice, my hounds ihall wake 535 

The lazy mom^ and glad th' horizon rounds 
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0* Nee ium animi dubius^ verbis ek vincere magnum 
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TO 

Mr. HOGARTH. 

PERMIT me, Sir, to make choice of you for my 
Patron, being the greatefl matter in the burlefquc 
way. In this indeed you have forae advantage of your 
poetical brethren, that you paint to the eye ; yet remem- 
ber, Sir, that we give fpeech and motion, and a greater 
variety to our figures. Your province is the Town | 
leave me a fmall outride in the Country, and I fhall be 
content. In this, at leaft, let us both agree, to make 
vice and folly the objeft of our ridicule ; and we can- 
not fail to be of fome fervice to mankind, I am> 

SIK, 

Your admirer, and 

Mod: humble fenrant. 
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PREFACE. 



NOTHING is more common than for us poor 
bardsy when we have acquired a little reputation, 
to print ourfelves into difgrace. We climb the Aonian 
mount with difficulty and toil 5 we receive the bays for 
which we languiihed ; till^ grafping ftill at more, we 
lofe our holdy and fall at once to the bottom. 

The Author of this piece woujid not thus be felo di 
fif nor would he be murdered by perfons unknown* 
But as he is fatisfiedy that there are many imperfe^ co- 
pies of this trifle difperfed abroad, and as he is credibly 
informed, that he fliall foon be expofed to view in fuch 
an attitude, as he would not care to appear in ; be 
thinks it moft prudent in this defperate cafe to throw 
himfelf on the mercy of the publick ; and offer this 
whimfical work a voluntary facrifice, in hope that he 
fiands a better chance for their indulgence, now it has 
received his laft hand, than when curtailed and mangled 
by others. 

The Poets of almoft all nations have celebrated the 
games of their feveral countries. Homer began, and all 
the mimic tribe followed the example of that great fa-> 
ther of poetry. Even our own Milton, who laid his 
fcene beyond the limits of this fublunary world, has 
found room for defcriptions of this fort, and has per- 
fonned it in a more fublime manner than any who went 

before 
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lieforthlni. His, indeed) arefports; but they ire the 
:^rt8 of angels. This gentleman has endeavoufed to 
do jufiice to his countrymen, the Britiih freeholders, 
^ho, when dreiled in their holiday clothes, are by no 
means perfons of a defpicable figure ; but eat and drink 
as plentifully^ and fight as heartily, as the greateft hero in 
liie Iliad. There is alfo fome ufe in defcriptions of this 
nature, fince nothing gives us a clearer idea of the ge- 
nius of a nation, than their fports and diverfions. If 
ive fee people dancing, even in wooden fhoes^ and a 
fiddle always at their heels, we are foon convinced of 
the levity and volatile fpirit of thofe merry flavcs. The 
famous bull-feafts are an evident token of the Qjjixot- 
ifm and romantic taile of the Spaniards. And a 
country-wake is too fad an image of the infirmities of 
our own people t we. fee nothing but broken heads, 
bottles flying about, tables overturned, outrageous 
drunkennefs, and eternal fquabble: 
■ Thus much of the fubje6):3 it may not be improper 
to touch a little upon the ftyle. One of the greateft 
poets and mod candid critics of this age has informed 
us that there are two forts of burlefque. Be pleafed to 
take it in his own words, Spe£btor, Numb. 242. 
<< Burlefque (fays he) is of two kinds. The firft re- 
^ prefents mean perfons in the accoutrements of heroes ; 
** the other, great perfonsafting and (peaking like the 
** bafefir among the people. Don Qjiixote is an in* 
*< fiance of the firft, and Lucian's Gods of the fecond. 
^* It is a^ difpute among the critics, whether burlefque 
** runs beft in heroic, like the Difpenfaxy ; or in dog- 

- ^* g«l> 
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« grcl, like that of Hudibras. I thii^c, wh^re the lavr 
*' chara€ler is to be raifed, the heroic is the moft pro-* 
** per meafure j but when an hero is to be pulled down. 
** and degraded^ it is beft done in doggrel." Thus far 
Mr. Addifon. If therefore the heroic is the proper 
meafure where the low charafter is to be raifed, Mil- 
ton's ftyle muft be very proper in the fubjeft here 
treated of ; becaufe it raifes the low chara6ler more than 
is poiTible to be done under the reftraint of rhyme ; and 
the ridicule chiefly coniifts in raifing that low chara£ter.. 
I beg leave to refer to the authority of Mr. Smith, in 
his poem upon the death of Mr. John Philips. The 
whole pafTage is fo very fine, and gives fo clear an idea 
of his manner of writing, that the Reader will not 
think his labour loft in running it over. 

But here it may be obje£ked, that this manner of 
'Writing contradicts the rule in Horace : 

** Verfibus exponi tragicis res comiea non vult." . 

Monfieur Boileau, in his dilTertation upon the Jo- 
conde of de la Fontaine, quotes this pafTage in Horace, 
and obferves, f < Q^e comme il n'y a rien de plus froid, 
^< que de conter.une chofe grande en flile has, auffi n'y 
'< a-t-il de plus, ridicule, que de raconter une hiftoire 
'^ comique et abfurde en tenaes graves et ierieux." 
But then he juiUy adds this exception to the general 
rule in Horace ; *^ a moins que ce ferieux ne foit af«^ 
** fe£te tout expres pour rendre la chofe encore plus 
<* burlefque." If the obfervation. of that celebrated 
critic, Monfieur Dacier, is true, Horace himfelf, in the 
fame EpifUe to the Pifb^s, and not far diftant from the 
rule here mentioned^ has aimed to improve the bur- 

lefque 
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leique by the help of the fublimey in his note upon this 
verfe r 

*< Debemur morti nos noftraque ; ^ve receptut 

« Ten-a Neptunus"— 
And upon the five following verfes has this general re- 
mark : " Toutes ces exprejSions nobles qu' Horace en- 
*' taiTe datis ces fix vers feirent a rendre plus plaiiante 
«* cette chute : 

** Ne dum verborum ftct honos.*^^- 
«« Car rien ne contribue tant au ridicule que Ic grand,*'' 
He indeed would be fevere upon himfelf alone, who 
ihould cenfure this way of writing, when he muft 
plainly fee, that it is afife6)£d on purpofe, only to raiie 
the ridicule, and give the reader a more agreeable en- 
tertainmient. Nothing can improve a merry tale fb 
much, as its being delivered with a grave and (enous 
air. Our imaginations are agreeably Airprifed, and 
fond of a pleafure fo little expe£^ed. Whereas hie, who 
would befpeak our laughter by an affe^led grimace and 
ridiculous gefturcs, muft play his part very well indeed, 
or he will fall fiiort of the idea he has raifed. It i« 
true, Virgil was very fenfible that it was difficult thus 
elevate a low and mean fubje£): ; 

« Nee fum animi dubius, verbis ea vincere magnum 

" Q^iam fit, ctanguftis hunc addere rebus honorem.'* 
3ut tells us for our encouragement in another place, 

« In tenui labor, at tenuis non gloria, fi quern 

« Nuraina laeva finuntj auditquc vocatus Apollo." 
Mr. Addifon is of the fame opinion, and adds, that the 
^fl&c^lty is very much increafed by writing in blank 

verfc. 
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With eager joy reccivM the pleafing tale. 

O thou * ! who late on Vaga's flowery banks ^ 

Slumbering fecure, with Stirom f well bedew'd. 
Fallacious cafk, in facred dreams were taught 
By antient feers, and Merlin prophet old. 
To raife ignoble themes with ftrains fublime, 
Be thou my guide ; while I thy track purfue lo 

With wing unequal, through the wide expanfe 
Adventurous range, and emulate thy flights. 

In that rich vale]:, where with Dobunian § fields 
Comavian || borders meet, far fam'd of old 
For Montfort^s4§ haplefs ^e, undaunted earl^ 15 
Where from her fruitful urn Avona pours 
Her kindly torrent on the thirfty glebe. 
And pillages the hills t'enrich the plains ; 
On whofe luxuriant banks flowers of all hues 
Start up fpontaneous ; and the teeming foil 20 

With hafty flioots prevents its owner's prayer : 
The pamper'd wanton fteer, of the (harp axe 
Kegardlefs, that o'er his devoted head 
Hangs menacing, crops his delicious bane, 
Nor knows the price is life ; with envious eye 25 

His labouring yoke-fellow beholds his plight. 
And deems him bleft, while on his languid neck 
In iblemn floth he tugs the lingering plough. 

* Mr. John Philips, f Strong Herefordfliire Cyder. 
J Vale of Evefliam. § Glocefterfhire. 

II Worccftcrfhire. 
§§ Simon de Montfort, killed at the battle of Eveiham. 

So 
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So blind are mortals, of eaeh other's fbte 
Mis-|udgmgy ielf-deceiv^'d. Here as fuprtme 30 

Stem Hobbinol in rural plenty reigns 
O'er wide*extended fields, his large domain* 
Th' obfequious villagers, with looks fubmifs 
bbfervant of his eye, or when with feed 
T* impregnate Earth's fat womb, or when to brii^ 3 5 
With clamorous joy the bearded harveft home. 

Here, when the diftant fun lengthens the nights. 
When the keen frofts the (hivering farmer warn 
.To broach his mellow caik, and frequent blaft^ 
Inftru6l the crackling billets how to blaze, 40 

Jn his warm wicker- chair, whofe pliant twigs 
In clofe embraces joined, with fpacious arch 
Vault this thick-woven roof, the bloated churi 
Loiters in ftate, each arm reclin'd is prop'd 
With yielding pillows of the fofteft down. 45 

In mind compos'd, from ihort coeval tube 
He fucks the vapours blandj thick curling clouds 
Of fmoke around his. reeking temples pJay j 
Joyous he fits, and impotent of thought 
Puffs away care and forrow from his heart. 50 

How vain the pomp of kings ! Look down, ye great^ 
And view with envious eye the downy neft. 
Where foft Kepofe, and calm Contentment dwell, 
Unbrib'd by wealth, anti xmreftrain'd by power. 

One fon alone had blcfl his bridal bed, 55 

Whom good Caliihi bore, nor long furviv'd 
To ihare a mother's joy, but left the babe 
To his paternal care. An orphan jiiece 

H Near 
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Near the fame time his dying- brother fcnt, 

To claim his kind ihpport. The helplefs pair So 

In the fame cradle llept, mirs'd jjp'with care 

By the fame tender hand, on the fame breails . 

Alternate hung with joy ; till reafon dawn'd. 

And a new light broke out by flow degrees : 

Then on the floor the pretty wmitons play'd, 65 

Gladding the farmer's heart with growing Jiopes^, . 

And pleafiires erft unfek. Whene'er with cares 

Opprfcfs'd, when wearied, or alone he doz*d, 

Their hatmleis prattle footh'd his trpubled foul. 

Say, Hobbinol, what extaHes of joy 70 

ThrilPd throu^ thy veins, when climbing for a kifs 

With little palms they ftrok'd thy. grizly beard. 

Or round thy wicker whirl'd their rattling cars ? 

Thus from their earlieft days bred up, and train'd,. 

To mutual fondnefs, with their Mature grew 7^ . 

The thriving paffion. What love can decay 

That .roots fo d^p ! Now ripening manhood curl'd 

On the gay ficipling's chin : her panting breails. 

And trembling blufhes glowing on her cheeks. 

Her fecrct wilh betray'd. She at each mart 80 

All eyes attrafted ,• but her faithful ihade. 

Young Hobbinol,, ne'er wander'd from her. fide, 

A frown from him dafli'd «very rival's hopes. 

For he, like.Peleus' fon^ was prone to rage. 

Inexorable, fwift like him of foot S5 

With eafe could overtake his daftard foe. 

Nor fjpar'd the fuppliant wretch. And now approached 

Thofe merry days, ^hen all the nymphs and fwains, 

la 
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In folemn feftivals and rural (ports. 

Pay their glad homage to. the blooming fprilJg* 9^ 

Young Hobbinol by joint confent is rais'd 

T* imperial dignity, and in his hand 

Bright Ganderetta tripp*d the jovial queen 

Of Maia's gaudy month profufe of flowers. , 

From each enamePd mead th* attendant nymphs 9$ 

Loaded with odorous fpoils, from thefe fele£i: 

Each flower of gorgeous dye, and garlands weave 

Of party-colour'd fwects ; each bufy hand 

Adorns the jocund queen r in her loofe hair, 

TJiat to the winds in wanton ringlets plays, io# 

The tufted Cowflips breathe their faint perfumes. 

On her refulgent brow, as cryftal clear. 

As Parian marble fmooth, Narciflus hangs 

His drooping head, and views his image there. 

Unhappy flower f Panfies of various hue, 105 

Iris, and Hyacinth, and Afphodel, 

To deck the nymph, their richeft liveries wear. 

And lavilh all their pride. Not Flora's felf 

More lovely fmiles, when to the dawning year 

,Her opening bofom, heavenly fragrance breathes. 1 10 

See on yon verdant Uwb, the gathering crowd 
Thickens amain ; the buxom nymphs advance 
Uftier'd by jolly clowns : diftin£lions ceafe 
Loil in the common joy, and the bold flave 
Leans on his wealthy mailer, unreprov'd ; 11$ 

The lick no pains can feel, no wants the poor. 
Round his fond mother's neck the fmiling babe 
Exulting clings j hard by decrepit ago> 

H 2 ;/* ^. Prop^cl 
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Prdp*d on his ftafF with anxious thought revolves 

His pleafures paft, and cafts his grave remarks 120 

Among the heedlcfs throng. The vigorous youth 

Strips for the combat, hopeful to fubduc 

The fair-one's long difdain, by valour now 

Glad to convince her coy erroneous heart. 

And prove his merit equal to her charms. 1 25 

Soft pity pleads his caufe ; blufliing (he views 

His brawny limbs, and his undaunted eye. 

That looks a proud defiance on his foes. 

RefolvM and obftinately fixjca. he (lands ; 

Danger nor death he fears, while the rich prize 130 

Is viftory and lov«. On the large bough 

Of a thick-fpreading elm Twangdillo fits : 

One leg on Ifter's banks the hardy fwain 

I^ft undifmay'd, Bellona's lightning fcorch'd 

His manly vifage, but in pity left 135 

One eye fecure. He many a painful bruife 

Intrepid felt, and many a gaping wound. 

For brown Kate's fake, and for his country's weal : 

Yet ftill the merry bard without regret 

Bears his own ills, and with his founding fhell, 140 

And comic phyz, relieves his drooping friends. 

Hark, from aloft his tortured cat-gut fqueals. 

He tickles every firing, to every note 

He bends his pliant neck, his lingle eye 

Twinkles with joy, his a&ive Hump beats time : 145 

Let but this fubtlc anift foftly touch 

The trembling chords, the faint expiring Twain 

Trembks j;:o Icfs, and the fond yielding maid 
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Is tweedled into love. See with what pomp 
The gaudy bands advance in trim array ! 150 

Love beats in every vein, from every eye 
Darts bis contagious flames. They fnik* they bound 
Now to briik airs, and to the (peaking ftrings : 
Attentive, in mid-way the fexes meet ; 
Joyous their adverfe fronts they clofe, and prefs 155 
To &ii€t embrace, as refolute to force 
And ftorm a pafTage to each other's heart : 
Till by the varying notes forewam'd back they 
Recoil difparted : each with longing eyes 
Purfues his mate retiring, till again 160 

The blended fexes mix $ then hand in hand 
F'aft locked, around they fly, or nimbly wheel 
In mazes intricate. The jocund troop, 
Pleas'd with their grateful toil, inceflfant (hake 
'Their uncouth brawny limbs, and knock their heels 
Sonorous ; down each brow the trickling balm 
In torrents flows, exhaling fweets refreih 
The gazing crowd, and heavenly fragrance fills 
The circuit wide. So danc*d in days of yore. 
When Orpheus played a leflbn to the brutes, i7cf 

The lifteniflg favages ; the ^ckled pard 
Dandled the kid, and with the bounding roe 
The lion gamboPd. But what heavenly Mufe 
With equal lays (tall Ganderetta fing, 
When goddefs-like (he ikims the verdant plain, 17^ 
Gracefully gliding ? Every ravifli'd eye 
The nymph attra6ls, and every heart flie wounds. 
Thee mofti tnmlported Hobbinol ! Lo, now, 

H 3 Now 
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Now to thy opening arms ihe ikuds along. 

With yielding blufhes glowing on her cheeks ; > t9o 

And eyes that fweetly languilh j but too foon. 

Too foon, alas f ihe flies thy vain embrace. 

But flies to be purfued j nimbly* flie trips. 

And darts a glance fo tender as flie turns. 

That with new hopes reliev'd, thy joys revirCy 18^ 

Thy ftature^'s rais'd, and thou art more than man* 

Thy ftatcly port, and more majeftic air. 

And every fprightly motion fpeaks thy lore. 

To the loud bag-pipe's folemn voice attend, 
Whofe riling winds proclaim a ftorm is nigh. igo 

Harmonious blafts ! that warm the frozen blood 
Of Caledonia's fons to love or war, 
And chear their drooping hearts, robb'd of the fun^f 
Enlivening ray, that o'er the fnovvy Alps 
Relu6bnt peeps, and fpeeds to better climes, 195 

Forthwith in hoary majefty appears 
One of gigantic fize, but vifage wan, 
Milonide's the ftrong, renown'd of old 
For feats of arms, but, bending now with years. 
His trunk unwieldy from the verdant turf 200 

He rears deliberate, and with his plant 
Of tougheft virgin oak in rifmg aids 
His trembling limbs 5 his bald and wrinkled ^nt, 
jpntrench'd with many a glorious fear, beipeaks' 
Submiflive reverence. He with countenance grim 20$ 
Boafls his paft deeds, and with redoubled ifarokes 
Marflials the crowd, and forms the circle wide« 
Stern arbiter ! like fome huge rock he ibnds^ 

That 
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That bresdcs th' incumbent waves j they thronging-prefs 

f 11 droops confus'd; and rear their foaming heads^ 210 

Cach above each, but from fuperior force 

Shrinking repell*d, coiripofe of ftatelicft view- 

A liquid theatre. With hands uplift. 

And voice Stentori^, he proclaims aloud 

Each rural prize. ** To him whyfe aftive foot a 1 5 

« Foils his bold foe, and rivets him to earth, 

" This pair of gloves, by curious viigin hands 

<• Erabroider'd, feam'd with filk, and fringed with gold. 

" To hini, who beft the (hibbom hilts can wield, 

** And bloody marks of his difpleafure leave %%o 

** On. his opponent's head, this beaver white 

<* With fihrcr edging grac'd, and fcarlct plume. 

«• Ye tapes maidens I wholc^impctuous fpeed 

** Outflies the roe, nor bends the tender grafs, 

** See here this prize, this rich lac'd fniock behold, 225 

** White as your bofoms, as your kiifes fbft. 

*' Bleft nymph ! whom bounteous Heaven's peculiar 

" Allots this pompous veft, atid worthy deems [grace 

" To win a virgin, and to wear a bride.**' 

The gifts refulgent dazzle all the crowds 270 

In fpeechlefs admiration fixM, unmov'd. 
Ev'n he who now each glorious palm di<j|>laySf 
In fullen filence views his batter*d limbs, 
And fighs his vigour fpent. Not fo appall'd 
Young Paftorel, for a£^ive ftrength renowned f 13^ 
Him Ida bore, a mountain fhephei^defs ; 
On the bleak woald the new-bom infant lay, 
Expos'd to winter fnows, and nortliern blafts' 

H 4 Severe. 
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Severe. As heroes old, yrho from great Jove 

Derive their proud defcent^ fo might be boaft 24^ 

His line paternal : but be thou» my M^ife ! 

No leaky blab, nor painful umbrage give 

To wealthy 'fquire, or doughty knight, or peer 

Of high degree. Him every fh^uting ring 

In triumph crown'd, him every champion fear'd, X45 

From • Kiftfgate to.remoteft • Hcnbury. 

High in the midft the bi-awsy wreiUer ftands, 

A (btely towering objeA ; the tough belt 

Meafures his ample breai^j and (hades around 

His ihoulders broad ; proudly lecure he kens 250 

The tempting prize, in his prefumptuous thought 

Already gain'd ; with partial look the crowd ^ 

Approve his claim. But Hobbinol, enrag'd * 

To fee th' important gifts £0 cheaply won. 

And uncontefted honours tamely loft, '5S 

With lowly reverence thus accofts his queen. 

** Fair goddefs ! be propitious to my vows ; 
*' Smile fin thy ilave, nor Hercules himfelf « 

'< Shall rob us of this palm : that boafter vain 
^ Far other port ihall learn.'* She, with a look alo 
That pierc'd his inmoft foul, fmiling applauds 
His generous ardour, with afpiring hope 
Diflends his breail, and ftirs the man within : 
Yet much, alas ! ilie fears, for much ihe loves; 
60 from her arms the Paphian queen difmifs'd 265 
The warrior god, on glorious iUughter bent, 

^ Two hundreds in Clocefterflure. 

Frovok'd 
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Provok'd his n^c, aad-with her eyes inBam'd 

Her haughty paramour. Swift as the wiitds 

Difpel the fleeting mi (Is,, at once h« ftiips 

His royal robes ; and with a frown tbat chillM t^o 

The blood of the proud youth, aftive kc bounds 

High o'er the heads of multitudes reciin'd : 

Buty as befeem*d one, whoie plain honeft hearty 

Nor pafllon foul, nor malice dark as Hell, 

But honour pure, and love divine, had fir*d, 175 

His hand prefenting, 011 "his fturdy foe 

Difdainfully he fmiles j then, quick as thought* 

With his left-hand the belt, and with his right 

His ihoulder feizM faft griping ; his right -foot 

EfTayM the champion's ftrength: but firm he itoodt s8o 

Fix*d as a mountain-afli, and in his turn 

Repaid the bold affront ; his homy fill 

Fail on his back he clos'd, and ihook in air 

The cumberous load. Nor reft, nor paufe allow'd. 

Their watchful eyes inftruA thehr bufy feet ; 285 

They pant, they heave; each nerve, each iinew. 's ftraia'd, 

Orafping they clofe, beneath each painful gripe 

The livid tomoiifft rife, in briny ftreams. 

The fweat diftils, and from their batterM fhina 

The clotted gore diftains the beaten ground. S90 

Each fwaln his wiih, each trembling nymph conceals 

Her fecret dread j while every panting breaft 

Alternate fears and hopes deprefs or raife. 

Thus long in dubious fcale the conteft hun^» 

Till Paftorel, impatient of delay, S95 

Collefting all hi9 force, a furious ftroke 

At 
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At his left ancle almM j 'twas death to fell, 

To ftand impoflible. O Ganderetta ? 

What horrors Ceize thy fotil ! on thy pale cheeks 

The rofcs fode. But wavering long in air, 300 

Nor firm on foot, nor as yet wholly fallen. 

On his right knee he fllp'd, and nimbly 'fcap'd 

The foul difgrace. Thus on the ilacken'd rope 

The wingy-footed artift, frail fupport I 

StaAids tottering ; now in dreadful Ihrieks the ^rowd 

Lament his fudden fate, and yield him loft : 

He on his hams, or on his brawny rump. 

Sliding fecure, derides their vain diflrefs. 

Up ftarts die vigorous Hdbbinol undifmayM, 

From mother Earth like old Antseus rais'd 3 to 

With might redoubled. Clamour and applaufe 

Shake all the neighbouring hills, Avona's banks 

Return him loud acclaim : with ardent eyes, 

Fierce as a tiger rufhing from his lair, 

He grafpM the wrift of his infulting foe. 315 

Then with quick wheel oblique his fhoulder point 

Beneath his breaft lie fix'd, and whirlM aloft 

High o'er his head the fprawling youth he flung : 

The hollow ground rebellow'd as he' fell. ' 

The crowd prefs forward with tumultuous din ; 320 

Thofe to relieve their faint expiring friend. 

With gratulationa thefe. Hands, tongues, and capt» 

Outrageous joy proclaim, ihrill fiddles fqueak, 

Hoarfe bag-pipes roar, and Ganderetta. fmiles. 
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TilE ARGUMENT. 

The fray. Tonforio, Colin, Hilderbrand^ Cuddyv 
Cindaraxa, Talgol, Avaro, Cubbin, Collakin, 
Mundungo. Sir Rhadamanth the jufticcy attended 
with hiis' guards, comes to qudl the fray. • Rhada- 
manth* s fpeech. Tumult appeas'd. Gorgonius the 
• butcher takes up the hilts j his chat^der. The 
JCiftfgatians conftemation, look wiftfully on Hobbi« 
nol ; his fpeech. The cudgel -playing. Gorgonius 
knock'd down, falls upon Twangdillo ; his diftrefs j 
his lamentation over his broken fiddle. 

T ONG while an univerial hubbub loud, 

•*^ Deafening each ear, had drown'd each accent mild j 

Till biting taunts and harih opprobrious words 

Vile utterance found. How weak are human minds I 

How impotent to ftem the fwelling tide, 5 

And without infolence enjoy fuccefs 1 

The vale-inhabitants, proud, and elate 

With viftory, know no reftraint, but give 

A loofe to joy. Their champion Hobbinol 

Vaunting -they raife, above that earth-bom race so 

Of giants old, who, piling hills on hills, 

Pelion on OfTa, with rebellious aim 

Made war on Jove, The fturdy mountaineers, 

Who 
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Who faw their mightiefl falPn, and in his fall 

Their honours pall impaired, their trophies, won 15 

By their proud fathers, who with fcorn look'd down 

Upon the fubje£): vale, Aillied, defpoiPd, 

And leveled with the duft, no longer bear 

The keen reproach. But as when fudden fire 

Seizes the ripenM grain, whofe bending ears 20 

Invite the reaper's hand» the furious god 

In footy tiiumph dreadful rides, upborn 

On wing6 of wind, that with defiru6live breath 

Feed the fierce flames ; from ridge to ridge he bounds 

Wide-wafling, and pernicious ruin fjpreads : 25 

So through the crowd from bread to bread fwift flew 

The propagated rage ; loud vollied oaths, 

Like thunder burfting from a cloud, gave figns 

Of wrath awak'd. Prompt fury foon fupplied 

With arms uncouth $ and tough well-feafoa'd plants 30 

Weighty with lead intus'd, on either hofk 

Fall thick, and heavy j flooU in pieces rent, 

And chairs, and forms, and batterM bowls, are hurl'd 

With fell intent 5 like bombs the bottles fly 

Hiifing in air, their Iharp-edgM fragments drench *d 3 5 

In the warm fpouting gore j heaps driven on heaps 

Promlfcuous lie, Tonforio now advanced 

On the rough edge of battle : his broad front 

Beneath his fhining helm (ecurc, as eril 

Was thine, Mambrino, flout Iberian knight ! 40 

Defied the rattling florm, that on his head 

Fell innocent. A table's ragged frame 

In his right-hand he bore, Herculean club ! 

Crowds, 
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Crowds, pufliM on crowds, before his potent arm 

Fled ignominious ; havock, and difmay, 45 

Hung on their rear. Collin a merry fwain. 

Blithe as the foaring lark, as fweet the ftrains 

Of his foft-warbiing lips, that whittling chear 

His labouring team, &ey tofs their heads well pleasM, 

In gaudy plumage deck'd, with ftem difdain 50 

Beheld this vi£i:or proud ; his generous foul 

Brook'd not the foul difgrace. High o^er his head 

His ponderous plough-ftaff in both hahds he rais'd ; 

£re6i: he ftobd, and firetching every nerve. 

As from a forceful engine, down it fell ^15 

Upon liis hoUow'd helm, that yielding funk 

Beneath the blow, and with it€ fharpen*d edge 

Shear'd both his ears, they on his flioulders broad 

Hung ragged. Q^ick as thought, the vigorous youth 

Shortening his ftalT, the other end he darts 6c 

Into his gaping jaws. Tonforio fled 

Sore maim'd; with pounded teeth and clotted gore 

Half-choakM, he fled^ with him the hoft retii'd. 

Companions of his ihame ; all but the ftout. 

And erft unconquer'd Hildebrand, brave maHI 65 

Bold champion of the hills 1 thy weighty blow< 

Our fathers felt difmay*d ; to keep thy poft 

Unmov*d, whilom thy valour's choice, now &d 

Neccffity compels 5 decrepit now 

With age, and ftiff with honourable wounds^ 7c 

He ftands unterrify'd : one crutch fuftaias 

His frame majeflic, th' other in his hand 

He wields* treihendous ; like a mountain boar 

In 
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In toih inclos'd, he dares his circling foes. 
They (hrink aJoof, or foon with ihame repent 75 

The rafh aflflmlt ; the mftic heroes fall 
In heaps around. Cuddy, a dextrous youth. 
When force was vain,* 00 fniudful art rely*d : 
Clofe to the ground low-cowering, unperceiv'd, 
<^autiou8 he crept, and with his crooked bill So 

Cut (heer the frail fupport, prop of his age r 
Reeling a while he ftood, and mcnac'd fierce 
Th' iniidious Twain, reludant now at length 
Fell prone, and ploughed the duft. So the tall oak, 
'Old monarch of the groves, that long had flood 85 
The fhock of warring winds and the red bolts 
Of ^gry Jove, (horn of his leafy fhade 
At laft, and inwardly decay'd, if chance 
The cruel woodman fpy the friendly fpur, 
.His only hold r that fever'd^ foon he nods, 90 

And fhakes th' incumbei^^d mountain as he falls. 

When manly valour fail'd, a female arm 
Reflor'd the fight. As in th' adjacent booth 
Black Cindaraxa's bufy hand prepared 
Thefmcyky viands, fhe beheld, «abaih'd» 95 

The routed hoft, and all her daftard friends 
Far fcatter^d o'er the plain ; their ihameful flight 
Griev'd her proud heart, for hurried with the ftream 
Ev'n Talgol too had fled, her darling boy. 
jA. flaming brand from off the glowing heanh too 

The greafy heroine fnatch'd j o'er her pale foes 
The threatening meteor ihone, brandifhM in air, 
Or round their heads in ruddy circles play'd. 

Acrofc 
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AcroTs the.proftrate Hildebrand fhe ftrode, 

JDreadfully bright : -the multitude appalPd i^j 

Fled difierent ways, their beards^ their hair in flames. 

Impnuieiit (he purfued, till on the brink 

Of the next pool, with force united prefs'd. 

And waving round with huge two-handed iway 

'Her blazing arms', into the muddy lake iib 

The bold virago 'fell. Dire was the"*fray 

Between the warring elements ;* of dd 

Thus Mulciber, and Xanthus Dasdan fbxam 

In hideous battle join'd. Juft (inking now i 

Into the boiling deep, with fuppliant hatnds 1 15 

She begg*d for life ; black onfe and filth obTccne 

Hung in her matted hair; the fhoudngicrbwd 

Infult her woes, and, proud of their fuccfefs, .- 

The dripping Amazon in tciumph lead. 

^0w, like a gathering ftorm, 'the rally'd troops 120 

Blacken'd the plain. Young Talgol froih their fronts 

With a fond iover^S'hafte^ fwift as tfh<& hind. 

That, by the huntiinan's voice alarm -d, had fled, 

Fantmg returns, and feeks the gloomy bfake. 

Where her dear fawn lay hid^ into the booth 1A5 

Impatient rviih'd, But when the fatal tale 

He heard, the dearefl treafure of his foul 

Purloined, his Cindy lofl; flifien'd and pale 

A while he flood ; his kindling ire at length 

Burft forth implacable, and injured love 130 

Shot lightning froni his eyes ; a fpit he feiz'd, 

Juft recking from the fat furloin, a long, 

Unwieldy fpear ; . then with impetuous rage 

Prefs'd 
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PrefsM forward on th^ embattled hoft, that fhrunk 
At his approach. The rich Avaro firfty 135 

His fleihy nniip bor'd with difhoneft wounds^ 
Fled bellowing ! nor could his .numerous flocks^ 
Kor all th' afplring pyramids that grace 
His yard well-ftor'd, fave the penurious down* 
Here Cubbin fell, and there young Coilakin, 140 

Nor his fond mother^s prayers nor ardent vows 
Of love-fick maidi pould move relentleis Fate. 
Wheree'er he ragM, with his far-beaming lance 
He«hinn'd their ranks^ and all their battle fwerv'd 
With many an inroad goar*d. Then cafl around 145 
His furious eyes, if haply he might find 
The captive lair ; her in the duft he fpy'd 
Groveling, difconfolate ; thofe lockst that erft^ 
So bright, flione like the poIifli*d jet, deiil'd 1 

With mire impure ; thither with eager hafte 150 

He ran, he ftew. But when the wretched maid 
Proftrate he view'd, deform'd with gaping wounds 
And weltering in her blood, his trembling hand 
Soon dropp*d the dreaded lance ; on her pale cheekt 
<ihaftly he gaz'd, nor felt the pealing ftorm, X55 

That on his bare defencelefs brow fell thick 
From every arm : o'crpower'd at laft, down funk 
His drooping head, on her cold breafl reclin'd. 
Hail, faithful pair ! if ought my vcrfe avail. 
Nor Envy's fpite nor Time (ball e'er eflface 160 

The records of your fame ; blind Britiih bards 
In ages yet to come, on feftal days 
Shall chant this mournful tale, while liAvning nymphs 

Lament 
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Lament around, and eveiy generous heart 
"With aftive valour glows, and virtUous love, "65 ' 

How blind is popular fury ! how perverfe, 
When broils inteftine rage, and force controuU 
Reafon and law ! As the torn veflel finks. 
Between the burft of adverfe waves o'erwheIm*d j 
So fares it with the neutral head, between 170 

Contending parties bruis'd, inceflant peaPd 
With random ftrokes that undifcerning fall ; 
Guiltlefs he fuflFers moft, who haft ofiends. 
Mundungo from the bloody field retir'd, 
Cloie in a corner plied the peaceful bowl ; '7S 

Incurious he, and thoughtlefs of events, 
. Now deem'd'himfelf concealM, wrapt in the cloud 
That ilTued from his mouth, and the thick fogs 
That hung upon his brows j but hoftile rage 
Inquiiitive found out the nifty fwain. 1 80 

His fliort black tube down his furr'd throat impelPd, 
Staggering he reel'd, and with tenacious gripe 
The bulky Jordan, that before him ftood, 
Seiz*d falling ; that its liquid freight difgorg'd 
Upon the proftrate clown j floundering he lay 1^ 

Beneath the muddy beverage whelm'd, fo late 
His prime delight. Thus the luxurious wafp, 
Voracious infeft, by the fragrant dregs 
Allur'd, and in the vifcous nedlar plung*d, 
|iis filmy pennons ftruggling flaps in vain, 190 

Loft in a flood of fweets. Still o'er the plain 
Fierce onfet, and tumultuous battle fpread ; 
And now they fall, and now they rife, incensM 

I With 
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With animated rage, while nought around 

Is heard; but clamour, Ihout, and female cries, 29 - 

And curfes mix'd with groans. Difcord on high 

Shook her infernal fcourge, and o'er their heads 

Screamed with malignant joy ; when lo ! between 

The warring hofts appeared fage Rhadamanth, 

A knight of high renown. Nor Quixote bold, 200 

Kor Amadis of Gaul, nor Hudibras, 

Mirror of knighthood, e'er could vie with thee, 

Great fultah of the vale ! thy front fevere. 

As humble Indians to their pagods bow. 

The clowns fubmifs approach. Themis to thee 205 

Commits her golden balance, where flie weighs 

Th* abandoned orphan's fighs, the wido\^s tears ; 

By thee gives fure redrefs, comforts the heart 

Opprefs'd with wee, and rears the fuppliant knee. 

Each bold ofifendcr hides his ^ilty bead, a jq 

Aftoniffi'd, when thy delegated arm 

Draws her vindictive fword j at thy command. 

Stem minifter of power fupreme ! each ward 

Sends forth her brawny myrmidons, their clubs 

BlazonM with royal arms ; difpatchful halle 415 

Sits earntft on each brow, and publick care. 

Encomjbafs'd round with thefe his dreadful guards. 

He fpurr'd his fober fleed, grizzled with age. 

And venerably dull 5 his ftirrups ftretch'd 

Beneath the knightly load j one hand he fix'd 22q 

Upon his faddle-bow, the other palm 

Before him fpread, like feme grave orator 

In Athens, or free Rome, when- eloquence 

SubduM 
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Subdued mankind, and all the liRening crowd 
Hung by their ears on his perfuafive tongue. 125 

He thus the jarring multitude addrefsM. 

*• Neighbours, and friends, and countrymen, the flower 
** Of Kiftfgate! ah! what means this impious broil? 
** Is then the haughty Gaul no more your care ? 
** Are Landen's plains fo foon forgot, that thus 230 
*« Ye fpill that blood inglorious, wafte that ftrength, 
** Which, well employed, once more might have com- 
** The ftripling Anjou to a fhameful flight > [pell'd 
«< Or by your great forefathers taught, have fix'd 
" The Britiih ftandard on Lutetian towers ? 235 

**'0 fight odious, deteftable ! O times 
** Degenerate, of ancient honour void ! 
** This fa6l fo foul, fo riotous, infults 
*' All law, all fovereign power, and calls aloud 
** For yengeance ; but, my friends f too well ye know^ 
** How flow this arm to puniih, and how bleeds 
** This heart, when forc*d on rigorous extremes. 
« O countrymen ! all, all, can teftify 
** My vigilance, my care for publick good. 
** I am the man, who by your own free choice 245 
«* Seleft from all the tribes, in fenates rulM 
** Each \s'arm debate, and emptied all my llores 
** Of ancient fcience in my country's caufe. 
** Wife Tacitus, of penetration deep, 
" Each fecret fpring reveal'd ; Thuanus bold 250 

" Breath'd liberty, and all the mighty dead, 
" Rais'd at my calJ, the Britifli rights confirm'd ; 
«< While Mufgrave, How, and Seymour fneer'd in vain. 
I 2 <* I am 



ii6 SOMERVILE»S P O E M S^. 

** I am the man, who from the bench exalt 

'** This voice, ftiH grateful to your ears, this voice 255 

" Which breathes for you alone. Where is the wretch 

** Diftrefs'd, who in the cobwebs of the law 

** Entangled, and in fubtle problems loft, 

** Seeks not to me for aid F In fhoals they come 

** Negle£led, feelefe clients, nor return 260 

** Unedify'd ; fcarce greater muItFtud'es 

<* At Delphi fought the god, tb learn their fzte 

** From his dark oracles. I am the man, 

** Whofe watchful providence beyond the date . 

** Of this frail life extends^ to future times 265 

*« Beneficent ; my ufeful fchemes Ihall fteer 

•* The common-weal in ages yet to come. ' 

** Your children'^s children, taught by me, Ihall keep 

■■* Their rights inviolable : and as Rome- 

*« The Sibyl's facred books, though wrote on leaves 

*• And fcatter'd o^er the ground, with pious awe 

*' Colle£ked j fo your fons ihall glean with care 

*' My hallowed fragments, every fcrip divine 

** Confult intent, of more intrinfic worth 

*' Than half a Vatican. Hear me, my friends t 275 

•* Hear me, my countrymen I Oh fuffer not 

** This hoary head, employed for you alone, 

** To fink with fonow to the grave." He fpake, 

And veil'd lus bonnet to the crowd. As when 

The fovereign of the floods o*er the rough deep 280 

His awful tiident (hakes, its fury falls. 

The warring billows on each hand retire. 

And foam, and rage no more. All now is hufh*d. 

The 
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The multitude appeased ; a chearful dawn 

Smiles on the fields, the waving throng fubfides^ 2S5 

And the loud temped (inks^ becalm'd in peace. 

Gorgonius now with haughty ftrides advancM, 
A gauntlet feiz'd^ firm on his guard he flood 
A formidable foe, and dealt in air 
His empty blows, a prelude to the fight. 290 

Slaughter his trade $ full many a pampered ox 
Fell by his fatal hand, the bulky beaft 
Dragged by his horns, oft at one deadly blow. 
His ii'on fift defcending cruihM his ik}ill« 
And left him fpuming on the bloody floor, 3195 

While at bis feet the guilclcfs axe was laid, 
in dubious fight of late one eye he loft, 
Bor'd from its orb, and the next glancing ftroke 
BruisM fore the rifing arch, and bent his nofe : 
Kathlefs he triumphed on the well-fought ftage, 300 
Hockleian hero ! Nor was more deform'd 
The Cyclops blind, nor of more monftrous fize, 

Nor his void orb more dreadful to behold, 

Weeping the putrid gore, fevere revenge 

Of fubtle Ithacus. Terribly gay 305 

In his buff doublet, larded o'er with fat 

Of flaughter'd brutes, the well-oil'd champion fhone. 

Sternly he gaz*d around, with many a frown 

Fierce mei)acing, provok'd the tardy foe. 

For now each combatant, that erft fo bold 3 10 

Vaunted his manly deeds, in penfive mood 

Hung down his head, and (ix*d on earth his eyes, 

Pale and difinayM* On Mobbinoi at laft 

I 3 Intent 
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Intent they gaze, in him alone their hope, 

Each eye folicits him, each panting heart 31 j 

Joins in the filent fuit. Soon he perceiv'd 

Their fecret wifh, and eas*d their doubting minds, 

** Ye men of Kiftfgate ! whofe wide fpreading fame 
*< In ancient days were fung from Ihore to Ihore, 
** To Britifli bards of old a copious theme ^ 320 

** Too well, alas ! in your pale cheeks I view 
** Your daftard fouls. O mean, degenerate race ! 
*' But (ince on me ye call, each fuppliant eye 
'* Invites my fovfereign aid, lo ! here. I come, 
** The bulwark of your fame, though fcarce my brows 
** Are dry from glorious toils, juft now atchievM, 
** To vindicate your worth. Lo ! here I fwear, 
** , By all my great forefathers fair renown, 
** By that illuftrious wicker, where they fat 
** In comely pride, and in triumphant (loth 330 

" Gave- law to paffive clowns j or on this fpot 
*' In glory's prime, young Hobbinol expires, 
** And from his deareft Ganderetta's arms 
*« Sinks to Death's cold embrace j or by this hand 
** That ftranger, big with infolence, Ihall fall 335 
** Prone on the ground, and do your honour right." 

Forthwith the hilts he feiz'd j but on his arm 
Fond Ganderetta hung, and round his neck 
Curl'd in a foft embrace. Honour and love 
A doubtful conteft wag'd, but from her foon 340 

He fprung relentlefs, all her tears were vain. 
Yet oft he tum*d, oft figh*d, thus plcafing mild j 
<< Hi fliould I merit thefe imperial robes, 

« Eniignt 
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•* EnfigHB of majefty, by general voice 

** ConferrM, fhouJd pain, or death itfelf, avail 345 

** To fhake the fteady purpofe of my foul. 

«* Peace, fair-one ! peace ! Heaven will protcft the man, 

** By thee held dear, and crown thy generous love." 

Her from the lifted field the matrons fage 
Relufbnt drew, and with fair fpeeches footh'd. 353 

Now front to front the fearlefs champions meet 5 
Gorgoniusy like a tower, whofe cloudy top 
Invades the Ikies, flood lowering; far beneath 
The ftrippling Hobbinol with careful eye 
£ach opening fcans, and each unguarded fpace 355 
Meafurcs intent. While, negligently bold. 
The bulky combatant, whofe heart elate 
Difdain'd his puny foe, no%v fondly deem'd 
At one decifive ftroke to win, unhurt. 
An eafy vi^ory j down came at once 36P 

The ponderous plant, with fell malicious rage, 
Aim'd at his head dire£b ; but the tough hilts. 
Swift interpos'd, elude his effort vain. 
The cautious Hobbinol, with ready feet. 
Now fhifts his ground, retreating; then again 365 
Advances bold, and his unguarded fhins 
Batters fecure : each well-dire6led blow 
Bites to the quick ; thick as the falling hail. 
The itrokes redoubled peal his hollow fides : 
The multitude amaz'd with horror view 370 

The rattling dorm, fhrink back at every blow. 
And feem to feel his wounds ; inly he groan'd. 
And gnaih'd his teeth^ and from his blood-ihot sye 

I 4 JSled 
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Red lightning flafli'd ; the fierce tumultuous rage 

Shook all his mighty fabric 5 once again 375 

Ereft he (lands, colleftcd, and refolv*d 

To conquer, or to die : fwift as the bolt 

Of angry Jove, the weighty plant defcends. 

But wary Hobbinol, whofe watchful eye 

Pfcrceiv'd his kind intent, flip'd on one fide. 38© 

Declining ; the vain ftroke from fuch an height. 

With fuch a force impelled, headlong drew down 

Th' unwieldy champion : on the folid ground 

He fell rebounding breathlefs, and aftunn'd, 

His trunk extended lay ; fore maim'd from out 3S5 

His heaving breafl, he belch'd a crimfon flood. 

Fi:^ll leifurely he rofe, but confcious ihame 

Of honour loft his failing ftrength renew'd. 

Rage, and revenge, and ever-during hate, 

Blacken'd his ftormy front J ralh, furious, blind^ 390 

And lavifh of his blood, of random flrokes 

He laid on load ; without deiign or art 

Onward he prefs'd outrageous, while his foe 

Encircling wheels^ or inch by inch retires. 

Wife niggard of his ftrength. Yet all thy care, 395 

O Hobbinol ! avail'd not to prevent 

One haplefs blow 5 o*er his ftrong guard the plant 

Lapp'd pliant, and its knotty point imprefs'd 

His nervous chine ; he wreath'd him to and fro 

Convolved, yet, thus diftrefs'd, intrepid bore 400. 

His hilts aloft, and guarded well hh head. 

So when tli* unwary clown, with hafty ftep, 

Crulhes the folded Qakc, her wounded paits 

Groveling 
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Groveling fhe trails along, l^ut her high creft 

£re£): fhe bears ; in all its fpeckled pride, 405 

She fwells inflam'd, and with her forky tongue 

Threatens deftruftion. With like eager hade, 

Th* impatient Hobbinol, whom exceilive pain 

Stung to his heart, a fpeedy vengeance vow'd, 

Kor wanted long the means ; a feint he made 4x0 

With well-difTembled guile, his batter'd (hins 

Mark'd with his eyes, and menacM with his plant. ■ 

Gorgonius, whofe loBg-iuffering legs fcarce bore 

His cumbrous bulk, to his fupporters frail 

Indulgent, foon the friendly hilts opposM ; 4x5 

Betray*d, deceived, on his unguarded creft 

The ftroke delufive fell ; a difmal groan 

Burft from his hollow cheft 5 his trembling hands 

Forfook the hilts, acrofs the fpacious ring 

Backward he reelM, the crowd aflfrighted fly 42^ 

T' efcape the falling ruin. But, alas ! 

*Twas thy hard fate, Twangdillo f to receive 

His ponderous trunk ; on thee, on helplefs thee, 

HeadJong and heavy, the foul monfter fell. 

Beneath a mountain's weight, th* unhappy bard 425 

Lay proftrate, nor was more renownM thy fong, 

O feer of Thrace ! nor more (evere thy fate. 

His vocal ihell, the folace and fupport 

Of wretched age, gave one melodious fcream, 

And in a thoufand fragments firew'd the plain. 430 

The nymphs, fure friends to his harmonious mirth, 

Fly to his aid, his hairy breaft expofe 

To each refreihing gale, and with foft hands 

Hit 
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His temples chafe ; at their perfuafive tonch 

His fleeting foul returns j upon liis rump 435 

He fat difconfolate ; but when^ alas f 

He viewed the fhatter*d fragments, down again 

He funk expiring j by their friendly care 

Once more revivM, he thrice aflay'd to fpeak. 

And thrice the rifing fobs his voice fubdued : 440 

Till thus at laft his wretched plight he mourn'd. 

*< Sweet inftrument of mirth \ fole comfort left 
" To my declining years I whofe fprightty notes 
** Reftor'd my vigour, and renew'd my bloom, 
** Soft healing balm to every wounded heart \ 445 

" Defpairing, dying fwains, from the cold ground 
** Uprais'd by thee, at thy melodious call, 
<* With ravilh'd ears receivM the flowing joy, 
** Gay pleafantry, and care-beguiling joke, 
** .Thy fure attendants were, and at thy voice 450 

<< All nature fmilM. But, oh, this hand no more 
*^ Shall touch thy wanton firings, no more with lays 
" Alternate, from oblivion dark redeem 
*< The mighty dead, and vindicate their fame. 
** Vain are thy toils, O Hobbinol ! and all 455 

<« Thy triumphs vain. Who ihall record, brave man f 
*< Thy bold exploits ? who Ihall thy grandeur tell, 
** Supreme of Kiftfgate ? See thy faithful bard, 
** Defpoil*d, undone. O cover me, ye hills t 
** Whofe vocal clifts were taught my joyous fong. 460 
'< Or thou, fair nymph, Avona, on whofe banks 
*< The frolic crowd, led by my numerous ftrains, 
•• Their orgies kept, and friflt'd it o'er the green, 

♦* Jocund 
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« Jocund and gay, while thy remurmurlng ftreams 
** Danc'd by, well pleasM. Oh ! let thy friendly waves 
<« O'erwhelm a wretch, and hide this head accursed !" 

So plains the reftlefs Philomel, her neft. 
And callow young, the tender growing hope 
Of future harmony, and frail return 
For all her cares, to barbarous churls a prey; 47^ 

Darkling flic fmgs, the woods repeat her moan* 
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C AN T O III. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Good eating expedient for heroes. Homer praifed for 
keeping a table. Hobbinol triumphant. Gande- 
rctta's bill of fare. Panegyrick upon ale. Gcffiping 
o^TF a bottle. Compliment to Mr. John Philips. 
Ganderetta*s perplexity difcovered by Hobbinol ; his 
confolatory fpecch ; compares himfelf to Guy Earl of 
Warwick. Ganderetta^ encouraged, ftrips for the 
race; her amiable figure. Fufca the gypfy> her 
dirty figure. Tabitha her great reputation for {peed ; 
hired to the diffenting academy at Tewklbury. A 
ihort account of Gamaliel the mafter, and his hope- 
ful fcholars. Tabitha carries weight. The fmock 
race. Tabitha's fall. Fufca*s Ihort triumph, her 
humiliation. Ganderetta's matchlefs fpeed. Hob- 
binol lays the prize at her feet. Their mutual tri- 
tImph^ The viciffitude of human affairs, experi- 
.cnced by Hobbinol. Mopfa, formerly his ferv^ant, 
with her two children, appears to him. Mopfa's 
fpeech ; aflaults Ganderetta j her flight. Hobbinol's 
prodigious fright j is taken into cuftody by confta^ 
bles, and dragged to Sir Rhadamanth's. 

THOUGH fome of old, and fome of modem date. 
Penurious their viftorious heroes fed 
With barren praifc alone j yet thou, my Mufe ! 

Benevolent, 
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Benevolent, with more indulgent eyes 

IBehold th' immortal Hobbinol ; reward 5 

With due regalement his triumphant toils. 

Let Qijxxote** hardy courage, and renown. 

With Sancho'8 prudent care be meetly joinM. 

O thou of bards fupreme, Maeonides ! 
IVhat well-fed heroes grace thy hallow'd page ! 10 

Laden with glorious fpoils, and gay with blood 
Of flaughter'd hofts, the viftor chief returns. 
Whole Troy before him fled, and men and gods 
Opposed- in vain : for the brave man, whofe arm 
HepcU'd his country's wrongs, ev'n he, the great 15 
Atrides, king of kings, ev*n he prepares 
With his own royal hand the fumptuous feaft. 
Full to the brim, the brazen cauldrons fmoke, 
Through all the bufy cajnp the rifing blaze 
Atteft their joy ; heroes and kings forego ao 

Their ftate and pride, and at his elbow wait 
Obfequious. On a polifiiM charger placMy 
I'he bulky chine with plenteous fat inlaid. 
Of golden hue, magnificently Ihines. 
The choiceft morfels feverM to the gods, 25 

The hero next, well paid for all his wounds. 
The rich repaft divides with Jove ; from out 
The fparkling bowl he draws the generous wine, 
Unmix'd, unmeafur*d j with unftinted joy 
His heart o'erflows. In like triumphant port 30 

Sat the viftorious Hobbinol ; |he crowd 
Tranfported view, and blefs their glorious chief : 
All Kiftfgate founds his praife with joint acclaim. 

Him 
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Him every voice, him every knee confefs^ 

In merit, as in right, their king. Upon 3^ 

Thq^owery turf, Earth's painted lap, are fpread 

The rural dainties ; fuch as Nature boon 

Prefents with laviih hand, or fuch as owe 

To Ganderetta's care their grateful tafte, 

Delicious. For flie long fince prepared 40 

To celebrate this day, and with good chear 

To grace his triumphs. Gryftal goofeberrics 

Are pil'd on heaps j in vain the parent tree 

Defends her lufcious fruit with pointed fpears. 

The ruby tinftur'd corinth cluftering hangs, 45 

And emulates the grape ,* greep codlings float 

In dulcet creams : nor wants the iaft yearns (lore ; 

The hardy nut, in folid mail fecure, 

Impregnable to winter frofts, repays 

Its hoarder's care* The cuftard's jellied flood 50 

Impatient youth, with greedy joy, devours. 

Cheefecakes and pies, in various forms upnds'd, 

In well-built pyramids, afpiring ftand. 

Black hams, and tongues that fpeechlefs can perfuade 

To ply the briik caroufe, and chcar the foul 55 

With jovial draughts. Nor does the jolly god 

Deny his precious gifts j here jocund fvvains. 

In uncouth mirth delighted, fporting quaff 

Their native beverage j in the brimming glafs 

The liquid amber fmiles. Britons, no more 6a 

Dread your invading foes ; let the falfe Gaul, 

Of rule infatiate, potent to deceive. 

And great by fubtile v.iles, from th' adverfe fliorc 

Pour 
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Pour forth his numerous hofts ; Iberia 1 join 

Thy towering fleets, once more aloft dilplay 65 

Thy confecrated banners, fill thy fjuls 

"With prayers and vows, moft formidably ftrong^ 

In holy trumpery, let old Ocean groan 

Beneath the proud Armada, vainly decm'd 

Invincible 9 yet frujtlefs all their toils, 70 

Vain every rafli effort, while our fet glebe. 

Of barley-grain produftive, ftiU fupplies 

The flowing treafure, and with fums immenfe 

Supports the' throne 5 while this rich cordial warms 

The farmer's courage, arms his ftubborn foul 75 

With native honour, and refifl:lefs rage. 

Thus vaunt the crowd, each frecbom heart o'erflowt 

With Britain's glory, and his countiy's love. 

Here, in a merry knot combin'd, the nymphs 
Pour out mellifluous ftreams, the balmy fpoils ^o 

Of the laborious bee. The modeft maid 
But coyly fips, and blufhing drinks, abalh'd : 
Each lover with obfervant eye beholds 
Ker graceful fliame, and at her glowing cheeks 
-Rekindles all his fires, but matrons fage, 85 

Better exi)erienc'd, and inftru£ted well 
In midnight myfteries, and feaft-rites old, 
Grafp the capacious bowl ; nor ceafe to draw 
The fpumy nediar. Healths of gay import 
Fly merrily about ; now Scandal fly, ^O 

Infmuating, gilds the fpecious tale 
With treacherous praife, and with a double face 
Ambiguous Wantounefs demurely fneers : 

TiU 
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Till circliog brimmers every veil withdraw. 

And dauntlefs Impudence appears unmaik^d. 95 

Others apart, in the cool fhade retirM, 

Silurian cyder quaff, by that great bard 

Ennobled, wha firft taught my groveling Mu(c 

To mount aerial. O ! could I but raife 

JAy feeble voice to his exalted flrains, 100 

Or to the height of this great argument, 

The generous liquid in each line fhould bound 

Spirituous, nor oppreflive cork fubdue 

Its foaming rage 5 but, to the lofty theme 

Unequal, Mufe, decline the pleafmg taik. 105 

Thus they luxurious, on the grafly turf, 
RevePd at large : while nought around was heard 
But mirth confus'd, and undiftinguiih'd joy, 
And laughter far refounding ; ferious Care 
Found here no place, to Ganderetta's breaft x 10 

Retiring ; there with hopes and fears perplex'd 
Her fluctuating mind. Hence the foft figh 
Efcapes unheeded, fpight of all her art ; 
The trembling bluflies on her lovely cheeks 
Alternate ebb and flow } from the full glafs 1 15 

She flies abftemious, fliuns th' untafled feaft : 
But careful Hobbinol, whofe amorous eye 
From her's ne'er wander'd, haunting ftill the place 
Where his dear treafure lay, difcover'd foon 
Her fecret woe, and bore a lover's part. j 20 

Cpmpailion melts his foul, her glowing cheeks 
He kifs'd, enamour'd, and her panting heart 
He prefs'd to his ; then, with thefe foothing words, 

Tenderly 
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Tenderly fmiling» bcr fkw% hopes reviv*^. 

<« Courage, my Fair ! the (plendid prize is tbioc^ 
«* Indvijgent Fortune will not damp our joyj, 
*< Nor blaft the gloriee o£ thi9. happy day. 
<< Hear me, ye fw^insl ye mfv of Kift<^atet hear: 
'^ Though great th^ honours by your hai^ds coxifecT'4^ 
^ Thcfc royal ornaments^ though great the fojpcQ ts^ 
<< Of this puiflant arm. a& all muft oym^ 
•• AVho faw this day the bold Govgonius ^I $ 
•* .Yet iwre I more reuown'd for foats of arm<> 
** And knightly prowei^^ than that mighty Guy« 
*< $0 fam 'din antique pMigy. Warwick's great e^Iy 135 
•* Who jftcw the gia^t Colbi^a^dx in fi«?ct fighli 
** MaintaipM a fummer's d^y^ and freed this re^lpi 
*< From Danifh v^alage ; his ponderous fwpE4» 
** And mafly fpear, atteftthe glorious d^eds 
M Nor lefs his hoffiitable foi^l is feen 14O 

** In that capacious cauldron, whofe large fiieight 
<* Might feaft a province $ yet wete I like himt 
*< The nation's pride, like him I coi^ld forego 
«« All earthly graikdeur, >ya;ni4cr through the world 
^ A jocund pilgrim9 in tl^ Iqnefome dep, 145 

*' And rocky coye, with.the.fe my royal handa 
<< Scoop th« cold ftreafps withh<rb$ and roots con^eat^ 
** Mean fuflenaiice ; cou]4 X by this but gain 
" For thq dear Fair, the prize her heart defires* 
M Relieve njp, eharroiog i?aid ! Td be ^ worn?, 150 
« The meaneft infe^^ and the lowetl thing 
*< The world defpifes, to enhance thy fame." 
So cheac'd he his fa^r que^n, and fhe was chear*d. 

K Now 



J30 SOMRRVILE'S POE MSt 

Now with a noble confidence infpir'd. 
Her looks aflure fuccefs, now ftrippM of all 155 

Her cumbrous veftments, beauty*^ vain difguilc. 
She Ihines unclouded in her native charms^ 
Her plaked hair behind her in a brede 
Hung carelefs, with becoming grace each blu^ 
Varied her cheeks, than the gay rifing dawn 160 

More lovely, when the new-born light falates 
The joyful Earth, impurpling half the flties. 
Her heaving breaft, through the thin covering view'd, 
yix'd each beholder'^s eye ; her taper thighs^ 
And lineaments exaft, would mock the fkiU 1^5 

Qf Phidias ; Nature alone can form 
Such due proportion. To compare with her. 
Oread, or Dryad, or of Delia's train, 
Fair virgin huntrefs, for the chace array'd, 
With painted quiver and unerring bow,. 170 

Were but to leffen her fuperior mien, 
And goddefs-like deport. The mailer's hand^ 
Kare artifan ! with proper fhades improves 
-His lively colouring; fo here, to grace 
Her brighter charms, next her upon the plain 175 

Fufca the brown appears, with greedy eye 
Views the rich prize, her tawny front erefts 
Audacious, and with her legs unclean. 
Booted with grim, and with her freckled fkin^ 
OSends the crowd. She of the Gypfy train 180 

Had wandered long, and the fun's fcorching rays 
ImbrownM her vifage grim 5 artful to view 
The (preading palm, and with vile cast deceive 

The 
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The love-fick maid, who barters all her ftoce 

For airy vifions and fallacious hope. iS^ 

Gorgoniusy if the current fame fay true. 

Her comrade once, they many a merry prank 

Together playM, and many a mile had ihoU'd, 

For him fit mate. Next Tabitha the tall 

Strode o'er the plain, with huge gigantic pace, • 190 

And overlooked the crowd, known far and near 

For matchlefs fpeed ; (he many a prize had won. 

Pride of that neighbouring * mart, for muftard fam*d, 

Sharp -biting grain, where amicably join 

The fifler floods, and with their liquid arms 193 

Greeting embrace. Here Gamaliel fage, 

Of Cameronian brood, with ruling rod 

Trains up his babes of g^ace^ inflru£led well 

In all the gainful difcipline of prayer ; 

To point the holy leer, by juft degrees aoo 

To clofe the twinkling eye, t' expand the palms, 

T' <expofe the whites, and with the fightlefs ball 

To glare upon the crowd, to raife or fink 

The docile voice, now murmuring foft and low 

With inward accent calm, and then again 205 

In foaming floods of rapturous eloquence. 

Let loofe the ftorm, and thunder through the nofe 

The threatened vengeance : every Mufe profane 

Is banifli'd hence^ and, Heliconian dreams 

Deferted, the farnM Leman lake fupplies 1 xo 

♦ Tewkfbury in the Vale of Ev«J(haro, whert the 
Avon runs into the Severn. 

K i More 
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More plenteous draughts, of mora divipe import. 

Hail, happy youths \ on whon indulgent Heav^t 

Each grace divine beftows 5 nor yet denies 

Carnal beatitudes, (Weet privilege 

Of faints eleft ! Royal prerogative ! * 15 

Here in domeflic cares employed, and bound 

To "anni^al fervitude, frail Tabicha, 

Her priffine vigour loft, now mouras in vain 

Her fharpen'd vifage, and the fickly qualms 

That grieve her foul ; a pvey to Love, while Grace sa» 

Slept heedlefs by 1 Yet her undaunted mind 

StUI meditates the prifie, and ftilL ibe hopes* 

Beneath th' unwieldy load, her wonted fpeed. 

Others of meaner fame the ftately Mufe 

Records not-; on more lofty flights intent, xt^ 

She fpums the ground, and moimts her native ikks« 

Room for the mafter of the ring ; ye fwains ! 
Divide ydur crowded ranks. See ! there on high 
The glittering prize, or the taU flandard borne, 
Waving in air ; before him march in files ajo 

The rural minftrelfy, the rattling drum 
Of folemn found, and th* animating horn. 
Each huntfman's joy ; the tabor and the pipe. 
Companion dear at feafts, whofe chearful notes 
Give life and motion to th* unwieldy clown. 135 

£v*n Age revives, and the pale puking maid 
Feels ruddy health rekind-ling on her cheeks, 
And with new vigour trips it o'er the plain. 
Counting each 'careftxl ftep, he paces o'er 
Th' allotted ground, and fixes at tlis goal 140 

Hit 
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His flafidardy there himfelf majeftic fwells* 
Stretch'd in a line, the panting rivals wait 
Th* expected fignal, with impatient eyes 
IMeafure the fpace between, and in conceit 
Already grafp the warm-contefled prize. ^45 

Kow all at once rufh forward to the goal. 
And ftep by. ftep, and fide by fide, they ply 
Their bufy feet, and leave the crowd behind. 
Q^ick heaves each breail^ and quick they flioot along. 
Through the divided air, and bound it o'er the plain* 
To this, to that, capricious Fortune deals 
Short hopes, fliort fears, and momentary joy. 
The breathlefs throng with open throats purfue, 
And broken accents Ihout imperfe£i praiie. 
Such noife confusM is heard, fuch wild uproar, *^% 
When on the main the fwelling furges rife, 
Dafh o'er the rocks, and, hurrying through the flood. 
Drive on each other's backs, and crowd the ftrand. 
Before the reft tall Tabitha was feen, 
Stretching amain, and whirling o*er the field ; a6o 

Swift at die (hooting ftar that gilds the night 
With rapid tranfient blaze, <he runs, ihe flies ; 
Sudden flie flops, nor longer can enduiv 
The painful courfe, but drooping finks away. 
And, like that falling meteor, there fhe lies 165 

A jelly cold on earth. Fufca, with joy, 
Beheld her wretched plight $ o'er the pale corfi^ 
Infulting bounds ; Hope gave her wings, and now. 
Exerting all her fpeed, ftep after ftep. 
At Gandetctta'8 elbow urg*d her way, « 70 

K 3 Her 
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Her (houlder prefling, and with poifonous breatii 
Tainting her ivory neck. Long while had held 
The iharp conteft, had not propitious Heaven , 
With partial hands, to fuch tranfcendent charms 
Difpens'd its favours. For as o*er the green 275 

The carelefs Gypfy, with incautious fpeed, 
Pulh'd forward, and her rival Fair had re£ch*d 
With equal pace, and only not o*erpafs*d j 
Haply flie treads, where late the merry train. 
In wafteful luxury, and wanton joy, • a8o 

Laviih had fpilt the cyder's frothy flood. 
And mead with cuftard mix'd. Surpriz'd, appall'd. 
And in the treacherous puddle ftruggling long. 
She (lippM, fhe fell, upon her back fupine 
Extended lay ; the laughing multitude 285 

With noify fcorn approved her juft difgrace. 
As tlie fleek leveret fkims before the pack. 
So flies the nymph, and fo the crowd purfue. 
Born on the wings of wind, the Dear-one flies, 
Swift as the various goddefs, nor lefs bright 290 

In beauty's prime 5 when through the yielding air 
She daits along, and with refrafted rays 
Paints the gay clouds 5 celeftial meflenger, 
Charg'd with the high behefts of Heaven's great queen I 
Her at the goal with open arms receiv'd 195 

Fond Hobbinol ; with a6live leap he feiz'd 
The coftly prize, and laid it at her feet. 
Then paufing flood, dumb with excefs of joy, 
Expreffive filence ! for each tender glance 
Betray'd the raptures that his tongue conceaPd. 300 

Lefs 
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l^e^s mute the crowd, in echoing fhouts, applaud 
Her fpeed, her beauty, his obfequiou* love. 

Upon a little eminence, whofe top 
O'erlookM the plain, a ikep, but Ikort aicent, 
Flac'd ina chair of ibtte, with garlands crown'dy 3^5 
And loaded wi^h the fragrance of the fpnng. 
Fair Ganderetta ihone ; like mother Eve 
In her gay fylvan lodge, delicious bower ! 
"Where Nature's wanton hand, above the reach 
Of rule, or art, had lavifliM all her ilore9 310 

To deck the flowery roof ^ and at her fide. 
Imperial Hobbinol, with front fublime. 
Great as a Roman conful, juft retum'd 
From cities fack'd, and provinces laid wafte. 
In his paternal wicker fat, enthroned. 315 

With eager eyes the crowd about them prefs. 
Ambitious to behold the happy pair. 
Each voice, each inArument, proclaims their joy 
With loudef): vehemence : fuch nolle is heard, 
Such a tumultuous din, when, at the call 32b 

Of Britain's fover^ign, the ruftic bands 
O'erfpread the fields ; the fubtle candidates 
Diflembled homage pay, and court the fools 
Whom they defpife j each proud majeftic clown 
Looks big, and ihouts.amain, mad with the taftc 315 
Of power fupreme, frail empire of a day t 
That with the fetting fun extinft is lofL 

Nor is thy grandeur, mighty Hobbinol ! 
Of longer date. Short is, alas ! the reign 
Of mortal pride : we play our parts a while, 330 

K 4 And 
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And ftnit upon the ftage ; the fccnc is chang'd. 
And offers us a dungeon for a throtte^ 
Wretched viciffitude ! for, after all 
His tinfel drelUhs of empire and renown^ 
• Fortune, capricious dame, withdraws at onoe 335 

The goo^y prt>rpe£^, to his eyes prd*ents 
Her, whom his confcious foul abhorr'd, and fear'd* 
Lo ! pufhing through the crowd, a meagre fbrm^ 
With hafty ilep, and vilage incomposM ! 
Wildly ihe fiar'd ; rage fpaiided in her eyety 340 

And poverty fat fhrinking on her cheeks. 
Yet through the cloud that hung upon her bliowsy 
A faded luftre btoke, that dimly ihone 
Shorn of its beams, the ruins of a face, 
Itopair'd by time, and ihatter'd by misfortuiKS, 345 
A froward babe hung at her flabby breafl. 
And tugg'd for life ; but wept, \Mx hideous ffiooEB, 
His fruftrate hopes, and unaYailing pains. 
Another o'er her ben£ng ihoulder pccp'd. 
Swaddled around with rags of various hue. ^50 

He kens his comrade-twin with envious eye. 
As of his ihare defrauded ; then iunain 
He alfo fcieams, and to his brother's cries 
Tn doleful concert joins Jiis loud laments. 
O dire cffeft of lawlefs love ! O fting 55 j 

Of pleafure paft ! As when a full-freight (hip, 
Bleft in a rich return of pearls or gold. 
Or fragrant ipice, or filks of cpftly dye. 
Makes to the wifiiM-for port Vith fwelling (ails, 
A^d all her. gaudy trim dii^lay'd j o'^rjoy 'd ^€0 

The 
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The mafter fitriles-; trat if from fdme fmall creeks 

. A lurking corikir ^ rich quany fpies^ 
With all her feih bears down upon her prey, 
And peats of tibnnder froih her hoilow fides 

Check his triiHB^umt conrfe^ agfaail he ftands 36$ 

Stiffened Mtb. fear, unable to refift^ 

And impotent to fly ; all his- fond hopes 

Are daih'd at once ! nou^t now, alas f lemaini 

But the fad choice of flavcfrj or'deat^ ! 

Sp far'd it with the haplefs Hobbinoly 370 

In the full blazb of hb triumphant joy 

Surpxiz'd by her^ whoie tireadfal face alone 

Could fhskt his ^edhA fouL In Vain he turns, 

And ihifts his pkice averfe^ &e haunts him ftiil) 

And glares upon hun, ^ith her haggard ey€9> 575 

Thatficrcelyfp<*«ehtrwfottgs. Words fwell'd with ^hs 

At length burft forth, and thus &e ilorms enra^'d. 

'< Know'ft tho^ not me ? falfe man ? not to know me 
'' Argues thyfclf usduuMring of thyfeif, 
*' PuffM up with pride, and bloated with fuccefs. 380 
*' Is injur'd Mopfa then fb (bon forgot ? 
** Thou knew'il me once, ah! woe is me I thou didft* 
** But if laborious days and fleq>lefs nights, 
'< If hunger, cold, coiftempt, and penury, 
** Infeparable guefts, have thus difguis'd 385* 

** Thy once-belovM, thy handmaid dear] if thine 
** Ahd Fortune's frowns have bl^ed all my tharms t 
*' If here no rofes grow, no lilies bloom, 
** Nor rear their heads on this negle£bd face; 
<< If through the vrorld I range a iUglned ihade, 390^ 

" The 
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** The ghoft of what I was, forlorn, unknown ; 
** At leaft know thefe. See ! this fweet-fimpeiing babe, 
** Dear image of diyfclf j fee] how it fprunts 
** With joy at thy approach ! fee, how it gilds 
•'* Its foft fmooth face, with falfe paternal fmiles ! 395 
«* Native deceit, from thee, bafe man, deriv*d ! 
** Or view this other elf, in evci^ art 
** Of fmiling firaud, in every treacherous leer, 
** The very Hobbinol ! Ah ! crael man ! 
'** Wicked, ingrate ! And could'ft thou then €0 fbon^ 
*^ So foon forget that pleaiing fatal night, 
" When mc, beneath the flowery thorn furpriz'd, 
** Thy artful wiles betrayed ? was there a ftar, 
** By which thou didft not fwear ? was there a curfe, 
*< A plague on earth, thou didft not then invoke 405 
•* On that devoted head^ if e'er thy heart 
** Prov'd haggard to my love, if e'er thy hand 
<* Declined the nuptial bond ? But, ohi too well, 
*< Too well, alas 1 my throbbing breaft perceiv'd 
" The black impending ftorm ; the confcious moon 
« VeiPd in a fable cloud her modeft face, 
** And boding owls proclaimed the dire event. 
« And yet I love thee. — Oh 1 could'ft thou behold 
" That image dwelling in my heart ! But why, ^ 
** Why wafte I here thefe unavailing tears ? 415 

** On this thy minion, on this tawdry thing, 
" On this gay viftim, thus with garlands crownM, 
" All, all my vengeance fall 1 ye lightnings, blaft 
** That face accurs'd, the fource of all my woe ! 
** Arm; arm, ye furies \ arm ; ail Hell break loofe ! 

« While 
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<« While thus I lead you to my juft revenge, 
«< And thus" — Up ftarts th' aftonifh'd Hobbinol 
To favc his better half. " Fly, fly," he cries, 
" Fly, my dear life, the fiend's malicious rage/* 

Borne on the wings of fear, away ihe bounds, 415 
And in the neighbouring village pants forlorn. 
So the cours'd hare to the clofe covert flies, 
Still trembling, though fecure. Poor Hobbinol 
More grievous ills attend : around him prefs 
A multitude, with huge Herculean clubs, ^.jp 

Terrific band ! the royal mandate thefe 
Infulting fliew : arrefled, and amaz'd. 
Half dead he ftands ; no friends dare interpofe. 
But bow deje£ied to th' imperial fcroU : 
Such is the force of law. While confcious fliame 455 
Sits heavy on his brow, they view the wretch 
To Rhadamanth's auguft tribunal dragg'd. 
Good Rhadamanth ! to every wanton clown 
Severe, indulgent to himfelf alone. 



FIELD. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



THE fevcral ads of parliament in favour of Fal- 
conry are an evident proof of that high eftcem our 
anceftors had conceived for this noble diverfion. Our 
neighbours, France, Germany, Italy, and ail the relt 
of Europe, have feemed to vie with one another, who 
fhoiild pay the greateft honours to the courageous Fal- 
con. Princes and ftates were her protc6bors ; and men 
of .the greateft genius, and moft accomplifhed in all 
forts of literature, with pleafure carried the Hawk on 
their fifts. But the princes of Afia, Turks, Tartars, 
Perfians, Indians, &c. have greatly out-^lone us Eu- 
ropeans in the fplendor and magniBcence of their field- 
parades, both as huntfmen and falconers. For though 
the defcription of flying at the flag and other wild 
beaftsi with eagles, may be thought a little incredible, 
yet permit me to affure the reader that it is no fiftion, 
but a real fa£l:. All the ancient books of Falconry give 
us an account of it, and the relations of travellers con- 
firm it. But what I think puts it out of all difpute, ia 
the defcription the famous Monfieur de Thou has given 
us in his Latin poem, " De Re Accipitraria," lately 
reprinted at Venice in 1735, ^^i* an Italian Tranila-* 
tlon and Notes. 

" Hoc ftudio Haemonii circurofonat aula tyranni, 
J* Tercentum iUi equites, quoties venabula pofcit, 

« Tot 
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*^ Tot pedites adfunt : longo nemus omne remugit 
** Latrantum occurfuy venatorumque repuliis 
<* Vocil^i^ ; heiQgemiQU i^ecjae fti|iii\ fatj^s cfle ferendo 
** Unus f anto oneri poility ccdente petauro 
" Circum aquilam geftant, aliam totidem inde minifbi 
'* Impofitam fubeunt : quarum minoF ilia vc^ticri 
** Ope canuih voces fingit» nemora avia complens 
*♦ Terrore ingenti : latcbm turn excita repente 
'< Infeiix lera pi^rumptt : ruit altera demum 
*' Sublinin compar magno ftridore per auras ; 
** Itivolat inque oculos Bi provolat, atque capace» 
** £xpanden8 per inane finus> caligine denfa* 
** Horribilique iupenrolitans ccelum obniit umbra* 
** Nee minor icterea obfiAit : fublisiis ut ilk, 
*< Hxc kumilis fie terga volans premit & latus urget i 
•* Neve gradufn referat retro, & veftigia vertat, 
** Sen Caprea aut CcrvuS fefe tuUt obvitis illis, 
** Roftpo atque ungimminax vetat> & cum compare vim 
•* Alt«mat ibciasy artemque remunerat arte. 
** Nee mora, nee requies : furiis exterrita tantis 
f* Donee in iniidias caeca convalle locatas 
<< Ppecipitet rabidis fera mox lanianda Moloilis/* 
I am very much obliged to thofe genricmen who have 
fftad with favour ray jpoem upon Hunting : their good- 
nefs has encouraged me to make this ihort fupplemeni 
tp the Chace, and in this poem to give them forae ac« 
count of all the more polite eAtertahunents of the field. 
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F I E L D-S P O R T S. 

THE ARGUMENT. . 

Introduction, vcf. i. Befcription of ^jh^g «t tlie ftag 
y^iih eagles, afterthe manner of the Afiatic princes, 7. 
J>efcription of hern-hawking, loo. Of flying tit the 
river, 179, Paitridge-hEwking, 432* Daring the 
lark with an hob^y juft mentioned^ 235. Shooting 
%ing, 241. Seongi 245. Angling, 261. Con- 
clufion^ 271. 

OKC^ more, Great Prince, permit an hitoiblebar^ 
Profbrate to pay his homage at your feet } . 
Then» like the morning lark from the low ground 
Towering aloft, fublime to foar, and fing ; 
Sing the heart-chearing pleafure of the fields, 5 

The choice delight of heroes and of kings. 

In earlier times, monarchs of Eaftem race 
In their full blaze of pride, as ilory tells, 
Train'd up th' imperial eagle, facred bird ! 
Hooded, with jingling bells, {he perchM on high i to 
Not as when erft on golden wings ihe led 
The Roman legions o^er the conquered globe. 
Mankind her quarry ; but a docile Have, 
Tam'd to the lure, and careful to attend 
Her mailer's voice. Behold the man renqwn'd, 15 
Abbas the great (whom all his fawning lUyes 

L Dcem'd 
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Dcem'd king of kings ; vain fools I They furc forgot 

Greater Leonidas, and thofc fatal ftraits 

BlQ0d-f)Bin'(it where tfaughtcHd Berfians fell oxJhea|ks, 

A dreadful carnage ! ) See his numerous hoft 20 

Spread wide^he plaiiu, and in,tl4eir froi^t jgpbom 

Each on her perch^ that bends beneath her weighty 

^^o ifter fiagies, ftately poiiderous biiids I 

7he air > a defert» and the feathcT'd race 

Fly to ^e neighbouring coveru daiis^ retreats, 2 5 

The royal paij on wing, thi$ wItirU %rpuud 

l^ii cif^ifis Nvide, p^ like tfai^ %iill9%y fl^ims 

7l>e rufl'^t pl^iii} and mip^ij^s ^s ft^ Qies 

(By many a fleeplefs night inftru£bed w^U) 

The hound's loud openings, or the fpaniePs queft, 50 

What cannot wakeful induftry ftibdue f 

JMean while that mounts on high, and feems to view 

A black afcending cloud ; when pierc'd the gloofn 

Of vapours dank condensed, the fun's bright beams 

l^ain not her fight : ihe with expanded fails 3^ 

Works through th' etherial fluid ; then perhaps 

Sees through a break of clouds this fdf-pois*d orb 

Hard by her hand-niaid moon. She looks beneath 

Contemptuous, and beholds from far this earthj^ 

This mole-hill earth, and ail its bufy ants 40 

Labouring for life, which lafts fo fliort a day 

Juft blazii% and extinft. So thou, my foul, 

That breath of fife, which all men muft perceive 

But none diftinftly know, when once efcap'd 

Jfom this poor helplefs corfe, and when on high 45 

B«ni ox» angelic wibgs^ look down wkh fcoro 



Ott this mem kfftflifig v^addi jtsi kdtf^M giomr fiich. 

By cWe^i ^ ffMii, OF Mitefled «f jx)^^. 

Now from fccif higteft plt«*r ly^^idl dfigf6t§. 

With lefs ambition neaariif ^atiAi fl»e teiid»y 5^^ 

As yet fcarce ViiiUe ; afn<( Ai^K ill ak 

Pois'd <)ri extetxdcd turfngs, with ftarj^ kiett 

Attentive riiwiks T^hate'ef i^ doh^'Mo^. 

Thus (otist ^ifb general ftfSih A rifaig giovitsA 

Ctbiferycs th' ertibatttcd fo^, 'iWteW fctri** tbtiks 5 $ 

Forbid accefe, or where theift*derlb6fe 

Invites th' attack, and pdjff^lte \VAy to Attf^ 

All now is tumult, eath he:btt fv^s v^ith ^y. 

The falconert fyotci, and the wide Concave iii9ffl^ 

'frtmbie the forefts rotmd/ tlife' j&fo^tB- criies 60 

Float throu^ the v^e?; and^fodify, aftd^dbd^aoxdhiiis 

Return the raried fbu))ds. Foi^burlls thtt ftag^ 

Kor trufts the mazes of Mi H^p^ Micafe : 

Fear hid him clofe^ ftrange iilc!6nfiil«it guide f 

JMv humts him aghafl vAA bu(y f6et 65 

Far o'er the fpacious plam ; h» poMts to reach 

The mountain's brow, or wkh uAfteddy ftep 

To climb the craggy cHlF: the gney-4lounds ftmin 

Behind to pindi his haunch, who fbirce evader 

I^KMr gaping jaws. One eagle ^wheeling flie«* 70 

In airy labyrinths, or with eafitt wiflg 

Skims by his* fide, and ftuiis his patient edr 

With hideous cries, then peals his fordiead bmdy 

Or at her eyes his fatal malice aiifis. 

The- other, like the boh of angry heav«n, 75 

Dam down at oncci and fi«e§ on~hi»i>ac]& 

La Her 
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Her griping talons, i^^Wglftfig with her beaJt 
His pamperfd chine ^ ^e bloqd, and fweat 4iftili'd 
From many a dripping. funrow, ftains thq foil. 
Who pities not this fury -haunted wretch ^ 

Embarrafs'd thus, on every fide diftrefs'd ? 
Death will relieve him ; for the greyhounds fierce. 
Seizing their prey, foon drag him to the ground : 
Groaning he falls ; with eyejB that fwim in tears 
He looks .on man, chief author of his woe, S5 

And weeps, and dies.. . The grandees prefs astound 
To dip tlieir fabres in his bpiJmg blood 5 . . 
Unfeemlyjoy! *Tis barbarous to infult 
A fallen foe- The dogs, , and birds of prey 
Infatiate, on his reeking boweU feaft, 90 

But the ftem falconer cla\ms,Jt;he lion's iharc. 
Such aic the fports of kings,, and better far 
Than royal robbery, and tl^ bloody jaws , 
. Of all-de^uring war. Each animal, 
By natural inftina taught, (pares his own kind : 95 
But man, the tyrant man, revels at large, 
Fpee-booter unreftraia*4, dcllrays at wiU 
The whole creauon, men aiwd bcafts his prey, 
Thefe for his pleafure, for his glory thofe. 
Next will I fing the valiant falcon's fame, lOO 

Aerial fights, where no confederate brute 
Joins in the bloody fray ;. but bird with bird 
Jufts in mid-air. Lo I at his fiege the hern, 
Upon the bank of fome fmaU puriing brook, 
Obfervant ftands to take his fcaly prize, 105 

Himfelf another's ganae. For mark behind 

The 
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■Fhe wUy falconier caieeps ; his grazing borfe 

Conceals the'treacherous foe, And on his fill: 

Th* nnhoodcd falcon fits r With eager eyes 

She meditates her prey, aifd,' ' iii her wild i ip 

Conceit, already flumes the dying bird. 

Up fprings the hem, redoubling every ftroke, 

Confcious of danger ftrctches far away. 

With bufy pennons and projefted beak. 

Piercing th* opponent clouds : the falcon Iwift 115 

Follows at fpeed, mounts as he mounts, for hope 

Gives vigour to her wings. Another foon 

Strains after to fupport the bold attack. 

Perhaps a third. As in fome winding creek. 

On proud Iberia's fhore, the corfairs ily » X2« 

Lurk waiting to furprize a Britifh fail, 

Full -freighted from Hetruria's friendly ports. 

Or rich Byzantium ; affer her they (kud, 

Dalhing the (pumy waves with' equal oars. 

And fpreading all their ihrouds : (he makes the mai» 

Inviting every gale, nor yet forgets 

To clear her deck, and tell th^infulting foe, 

In peals of thunder, Britons cannot fear. 

So flies the hem purfued, biit fighting Hies. 

Warm grows the confii£^, every nerve's employed ; 130 

Now through the yielding el cogent they foar 

Afpiring high, then link at once, and rove 

In tracklefs mazes through the troubled iky. 

No reft, no peace. The falcon hovering flies 

Balanced in air, and confidently bold. 135 

H^ngs o*er him like a cloud, then sums her blow 

L 3 Full 



Full at his dp^inM bead, ^h^ w^}ifi4 fi^pt , > 

Shoots from her like a blazing meteor fwif t . 

That gilds the niglft, e^ud^j^ her ta|ofis l^e^s^ 

4^pfi pointed beak, ^i^^ gaiiijs a lengt^ 9^ wajr« 140 

Obferve th' attentive crowd y all heart? ar? ^^*d 

On this important war, an4 pleafing hope 

Gioivs in each breaft* The vulgar and the great^ 

Equally happy nowj ^yith freedom fjiare 

Th^ comnnon jpy. The Ihepherd-boy forgets 145 

His bipating care ; the labpuxing hind lets fal|. 

His grain unfown; in tranfpon loil, he r^b^. 

Th' expcfting furrow, arid '^ wild amaxe 

The gazing vijljigc point their ?yes tq hes^vou. 

Where is the tongu^ paa fp^al^ the falconer's cajnes, 150 

*Twixt hopes and fear^> as ^n a tempcft tpft ? 

His fluttering heart, his. varying cheeks poiifefs . 

His inward woe. Now li](e a weigriecl ilag, 

That ftands at bay, the hern prgvokes their xs^ | 

Clofe by his languid wing, id^ downy plymC9 155 

Covers his fatal beak, an(l cautious hjde^ 

The well-differabled fraud. The falcon darts 

Like lightning from above,' and in her brea^ 

Heceives the latent death : down^ pluni flie falU 

Bounding from earth, and with her trickling gore i6q 

Defiles her gaudy plumage. See, alas I 

The falconer in defpair, his favourite bird 

Dead at his feet, as pf his dearefl friend 

He weeps her fate ; he meditates revenge. 

He ilorms, he foams, he gives a loofe to rage : 165 

Kor wants he long the means ; the hern fatigu'd. 

Borne 



Borne dowh by nunA'ers j^ields, and p^on* on earth 
He drops : his cruel tot^ wheeling around 
Infult at ^ill. 'The Vengeful falconer ftiej 
%Wlft as an arrow fliooting to their aid ; 1 76 

Then muttering inward curfes breaks hi* wings. 
And fixes in the ground Ms hated beak 5 ' 

Sees with malignant jtfy the viftors proud 
Smear'd with his bfood, and on his marrow fba^. 
" tJnhappy bird \ our ftitfccrs* prime deligfe ! 175 

Who'fcnc*d thine e^rie round wi^h facred laws. 
Nor mighty princes now £fdain to wear . 
Thy waving creft, the mark 6f high command,* 
With gold, and pearl> and brilttant gems adorn^if. 
* Kow,- if the cryftal-ftream delight thee more, 18^ 
Sportfman, lead on, where through the reedy bai& 
Th* infinuating waters filtered ftray 
In many a winding maze. The wild-dttck them 
Gluts on the fattening oufe, or fteals the fpftwn 
0F teeming fhoals, her more delicious feaft. 18 j 

How do the fun-beams oh the glafly plain 
Sport wanton, and amufe ofir v^ondering eye« 
With varioufly-refle6tted changing rays ! 
The murmuring ftream falutesthe flowery mead 
1*h« glows with fragrance; nature all around 190 
Confents to Wefs. What fluggard now wobld fink 
In beds of down > what mifer would riot IcaVe 
His bags untold for this transporting fccne } 
Falconer, take cai-e, oppofe thy wdl-train*d fti»d, 
i5nd Ally ilalk ; unhood thy falcon bold, t^s 

Obfervc at feed the unfufpefting team ■ . . r^^ 

L 4 Paddling 
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Pa4liAg with oary feet : he *8 feen, they fly. 
Now at full fpced the falconer fpurs away . 
T* affift his favourite hawk, flie from the reft 
Has fingled out the mallard young and gay, 200 

Whofe green and azure brighteiM io the fun. 
5wift as the wind that fwccps the defert plain. 
With feet, wings, beaJt, he cuts the liquid iky: 
Behoves bim now both oar and fail ) for fee 
Th' unequal foe gains on him as he flies. to^ 

Long holds th' aerial courfe ; they rife, they fall^ 
Now fliim in circling rings, then ftretch away 
With aJ} their force, till at one fatal ftroke 
The vigorous hawk, exerting" every nerve, 
Trufs'd in. mid-air bears down her captive prey. »io 
'Tis well on earth they fall ; for oft the duck 
Miflruils her coward wings, and feeks again 
The kind proteAing flood : if haply then 
The falcon rafli aim a decifive blow. 
And fpring .to gripe her floating prey ; at once 2x5 
She dives benea>h, and near fome ofler's root 
Pops up her head fecure j then views her foe 
Juft in the grafping of her fond deflres, 
.Ancf in.full pride of triumph, whelmed beneath 
The gliding ftream. Ah ! where are now, proud bird I 
Thy fta»ely trappings, and thy filver bells, 
Thy glofly plumage, and thy filken crefl ? 
Say, tyrant of the ikies t Wouldft thou not now 
Exchange with thy but late defponding foe 
Thy dreadful talons, and thy poliih'd beak, 91x5 

iPitt her web-feet de^is'd i How happy tkcy I 

Who, 
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TVhOy when gay ^leafure courts, and fortune finiksy 
Fear the rcverfcj vfkh qaution tread thofe paths 
Where rofes grojy, but wily vipers creep ! 

Thefe are expenlive joys, fit for the- great 230 

Of large domains poflefs'd : enough for nte 
To boaft the gentle fpar-h^wk on my fift^ 
Or fly the partridge from the briftly fifild. 
Retrieve the covey with my bufy train, . 
Or with my foaring hobby dare the lark. 435 

But, if the Ihady woods my cares employr 
In queft of feather'd game, my fpaniels beat 
Puzzling th' entangled copfe ; and from the brake 
Pufli forth the whirring phcafant ; high in air 
Qe waves his varied plumes, (betching away 246 

With hafty wing. Soon fiom th* Uplifted tube 
The mimic thunder burfts, the leaden death 
Overtakes him 5 and with many a giddy whirl 
To earth he falls, and at my feet expixtts. 

When autumn fmiles, all-beauteous in decay, 245 
And paints each chequer'd grove with various hues j 
My fetter ranges in the new-lhom fields. 
His nofe in air ere£k; from ridge to ridge 
Panting he bounds, his quartered ground di^fidcs 
In equal intervals, nw: carelcfs leaves 250 

One inch untry'd. At length the tainted gales 
His noftrils wide inhale $ quipk joy elat^a 
His beating heart, which, aw'd by difcipline 
Severe, he dares not own 5 but cautioqs creeps 
Low-cowering, ftep by ftepj at laft attains 255 

His proper dillancc j there he ftop8.at once, 

And 
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And points whli his infiru£tife nofe upon 

The trembling prey. On wing* of wind upbont 

The floating net unfolded flies $ then drops, 

Ai»d the ppor fluttering captives rife in vain, 160 

Or haply on fome river's cooling bank, ' 
Patiently mufirtg, all intent I ftand 
To hook the fcaly glutton. See ! down finks 
My cork, that fzBthful monitor ; his weight 
My taper angle bends j furpriz'd, amaz*d, zS^ 

He glitters in the fun, and ftruggiing pants 
For liberty) tUl i« the purer air 
He bitathes no more. Such are our pfeafing cares. 
And iweet amtifements, fuch eadi bufy drudge 
Envious mtift wiih, and all the wife enjoy. * 270 

Thus, mod illuftrious Prince, have I prefum'd 
In my obfcure fojoum to fing at cafe 
Rural delights, the joy, and fvi-ecft repaiii 
Of every noble mind : and now perchance 
l^ntimely^fingj fince from yon neighbouring ihore 275 
The grmtibfing thunder rolls ; calm peace alarm'd 
Starts from hcrcouch> and the rede din of war 
Sounds harih m every ear. But righteous heaven f 
Britain ^deferted, friendlefi, and atone, 
Wiil net as yet defpair: fliine but in arms, 2 So 

O Prjnce, bdov'd by all ! patron profefs'd 
Of liberty ! with every virtue crown*d ! 
Millions (ball croud her ftrand ; and her white cHSs, 
As Tcnerift or Atlas firm, defy 
The break of leas, and malice of her foes ; 285 

Nor the proud- Gaul prevail- where Carfar failed. 

NOTES 
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NOTES. 

O N 

FIELD-SPORTS. 

Ver, i8. Straits of Thermopylae. See the ftory of 
Xerxes. 

Ver. 103. The 4>lace where the hem takes his ftand, 
watching his prey. 

Ver. 169. This is done to prevent his hurting the 
hawk : they generally alfo break their legs. 

Ver. 171. The reward of the hawk made of th* 
brains, marrow^ and blood, which they call in Italian, 

Ver. 174. No man was permitted to Ihoot within 600 
yards of the eyrie, or neft of an hem, under great pe- 
nalties. 

Ver, 176. The hem's top worn at coronations here, 
and by the great men in Afia in their turbants. 
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FABLES, AND TALES* 



*' Dum oifaU habemus majus, calamo ludimut." 

Phad, 



WILLIAM SOMRRVILE of Wamiekffiire, Eiq|[ 

On reading feveral of his excellent Poems. 

By A l' L A -N RAMS A Y- 

SI R, I have read, and much adniire^^ 
Your Mufe's gay and eafy flow, 
Warm'd with that true Idalian fire : 

That gives the bright and ohearful g^« 

I conn'd each tiiit with joyous o«re. 

As I can fuch from fUn to fun 5 
And, like the glutton o'er his fare -. 

Delicious, thought them too ibon done. 

The witty fmilc, nature and art, 

In all your numbers fo combine^ 
As to complete their juft defert, 

And grace thena with uncommon fhia^* 

Delighted we your Muie regard, 
Whentfte Hke Pindar^s fpreads her vnn^ | 

And virtue, being its own reward, 
Exprefles by the Sifter Springs. 

Emotions tender croud the m(nd, , ' 

When with the royal bard you go> 
To figh in notes divinely kind, 
: .« The mighty fain on mount Gilbo." 

Much 
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Moch furely was the virgin's, joy^ 
Who with the Iliad had your lays % 

For e*cr, and ikice the ficge of Troy, . 
We all delight in love and praife. 

Thcfe heaven-bom paffions, fuch defire, 

I -never yet could think a crime j 
But firil-rate virtues which infpire 

The foul to reach at the fublime. 

But. often men miftake the way. 

And pump for fame by empty boaft. 

Like your " gilt Afs,'^ who ttood to bray. 
Till in a flame his tail he loft. 

Him " th' incurious Bencher" hits, 
With his own tale, fo tight and clean. 

That, while I read, ftreams guih, by fits 
Of hearty laughter, from my een. 

Old Chaucer, bard of vail ingine, 
Fontaine and Prior, who have fung 

Blyth tales the beft ; had they heard thine 
On Lob| they'd own'd themfelves out-done. 

The plot 's purfued with fo much glee. 

The too officious " Dog and Prieft," , 

The " Squire opprcfs'd," I own for me, 
I never heard a better jeft. 
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Pope well defcrib'd an Oxnber Gaxne» 

And *« King revenging Captive Q^een ;" 

He merits ; but had won more fame, , 

If author of your " Bowling-green.*' 

You paint your parties, play each bowl. 

So natural, juft, and with fuch eafe. 
That, while 1 read, upon my foul \ 

I wonder how I chance to pleafe. 

'Yet I have pleasM, and pleafe the bcft ; 

And fure to me laurels belong, 
Since Britilh fair, and 'mongft the beft, 
Somervile's confbrt likes niy fong. 

Ravlih'd I heard th' harmonious fair 

Sing, like a dweller of the Iky, 
My verfes with a Scotian air ; 

Then faints were not fo bleft as I* 

In her the valned charms unite f 

She really is what all would feem. 
Gracefully handfome, wife and iweet : 

'Tis merit to have her efteem. 

Your noble kinfman, her lov'd mate, 
Whofe* worth claims all the world's refpc£tv 

Met in her love a fmlling fate. 
Which has, and muft have, good effeftr 

M Yoiv 
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You both from one great lineage fyd^Agp 
Both froih de Soxnerviley who came. 

With William, England*® conquering king. 
To win fair plains, and lafting fame. 

Whichnour he jeft to 's eldeft fon ; 

That firft-born chief you repfrefent 5 
His fecond came to Caledon, 

From whom our Somer'le takes defcent* 

On him and you may fate beftow 
Sweet balmy "health and chearful fire. 

As long 's ye 'd wifli to live below. 
Still bleft with all you would defire* 

fir ! oblige the world, and fpread 
In print thofe and your other lays ; 

This Ihall be better'd while they read. 
And after-ages found your praife. 

1 could enlarge— but if I fliould 

On what you 've wrote, my Ode would run 
Too great a length— Your thoughts fo croud^ 
To note them all, Vd ne'er have done. 

Accept this offering of a Mufe, 

Who on her Finland hills ne'er tire< t 

Nor fliould (when worth invites) refufe 
To fing the perfon fhe admires. 
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AN ODE, 

Humbly infcribed to the Dtike of Mxrlborough, 
upon his Removal from all his Places* 
•* Virtus rcpulfae nefcia fordida 
** Intaminatis fulget hononbus> 
** Nee fumit, aut ponit fecures, 

** Arbitrib popularis aurae.'* HoR. 

I. 

WHEN, irf meridbn glory bright^ 
You (hine with more illuftrioiit rays. 
Above the Mufe's weaker flight. 
Above the Poet's pniifet 
tn vain the goddefs mounts her native ikies. 
In vain, with feeble wings, attempts to riipj 
In vain ihe toils to do her hero right, 
Loil in excefs of day, and boundlefs tracks of light* 
The Th^ban fwan with daring wings. 
And force impetuous, ibars on high, 
Above the clouds fublimely fings. 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 
But what, alas ! would Pindar do. 
Were his bold Mufe to iing of you ? 
Can Chromius* ftrength be nam*d with yours ? 
Can mimic fights and fportive war 
With Schellembergh's demolifh'd towers. 
Or Blenheim's bloody field compare ? 
The Bard would blufli at Theron's fpeed. 
When Marlborough mounts the fiery fteed ; 

M 2 And 
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And tjic defpairing foe 's purfu^d. 

Through towrns and provinces fubdued. 

Fond poet, fpare thy empty boaft, • 

In vain thy chariots raife fo great a duft ; 

See Britain's hero with whole armies flies. 
To execute his vaft defigns, 
To pafs the Scheld, to force the lines, 
Swift as thy fmoking car, to win th* Olympic prize. 
But now, when, with diminifli*d light. 
And beams more tolerably bright, 
With lefs of grandeur pnd furprize. 
Mild you defcend to mortal eyes ; 
Your fetting glories charm us more. 
Than all your dazzling pomp before. 
Your worth is better underftood, 
The hero more diftinftly view'd. 
Glad we behold him not fo great as good. 
True virtue's amiable face 
Improves, when (haded by difgrace; 
A lively fenfe of confcious worth. 
Calls all her hidden beauties forth ; 
Darts through the gloom a lovely ray. 
And, by her own intrinfic light, creates a nobler day, 
II. 
Let fickle Chance with partial hands divide 

Her gaudy pomp, her tinfel pride ; 

Who to her knaves and fools fupplies 

Thofe favours which the brave defpife. 

Let Fa£tion raife the fancy crowd. 

And call her multitude to aims ; 

Let 
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Let Envy's vipers hifs aloud. 

And rouze all hell with dire alarms: 
Go fhake the rocks, and bid the hills remove $ 

Yet ftill the hero's mind fliall be 

Unchangeable, refolv'd, and free, 
Fix*d on its bafe, firm as the throne of Jove. 
Britons, look back on thofe aufpicious days. 
On Ifter's banks when your great leader flood. 
And with your gafping foes incumbered all the flood. 

Or when Ramillia's bloody plain 

Was fattened with the mighty flain ; 
Or when Blaregnia*s ramparts were affaiPd, 

With force that heaven itfelf had fcal'd. 

Did then reviling pens profane 

• Your Marlborough's facred name ? 
Did noify tribunes then debauch the crowd ? 
Did their unrighteous votes blafpheme aloud ? 

Did mercenary tools confpire 
To curfe the hero whom their foes admire ? 
No ! — ^Thc contending nations fung his praife; 
While bards of every clime 

Exert their moft triumphant lays, 
No thought too great, no diftion too fublime. * 

Hail, glorious prince ! 'tis not for thee we grieve. 

For thy invulnerable fame 

No diminution can receive. 

Thou, mighty man I art ftill the fame. 

Thy purer gold eludes the flame ; 
This fiery trial makes thy virtue fliine, 
And perfecution crowns thy brows with rays divine. 

M 3 But 
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But what, alas F (hall fainting Europft do f 
How fiand the fhock of her imperious foe f 

What fucceflbr (hall bear the weight 

Of all our cares ? and prop the (late ? 

Since thou pur Atlas art removed, 
O beft deferving chief F and therefore beft beloved 9 
IIL 

To your own Blenheim's blifsful feat, 
' From this ungrateful worM retreat } . 
A gift unequal to that hero's worth. 
Who from the peaceful Thames led our bold Brkons 

To free the Danube and the Rhine j [fwrth. 

Who by the thunder of his arms 

Shook the proud Rhdne with loud alarms. 
And rait'd a teinp«ft in the trembling Seine* 

After the long fatigues of war, 

Re^e youf envy'd virtues here^ 

Enjoy, my lord, the fweet repaft 

Of all youT glorious toils, 

^ pleafure that (hall ever laft, 

The mighty comfort that proceeds 

From the )u(^ ienfe of virtuous deeds. 
Content with endlefs fame, contemn the meaner fpoilt. 
, Pomona calls, and Pan invites, 

To rural pleafures, challe delights ; 

The orange and the citron grove 

Will by your han^ alone improve ; 

Would fain ttieir gaudy liveries wear. 
And wait your preiencc to reyiye t^ year* 

2h 
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In this Elyfium^ more than bled, 

L.augh at the vulgar's ienfelefi hate. 

The politician'* vain deceit. 

The fawning knave, the proud ingrate. 

Revolve in your capacious bread 

The various unforefcen events, 

And unexpef^ed accidents, 
That change the flattering fcene, and overturn the great* 

Frail are our h<^s, and Ihort the date 

Of grandeur*s tranlitory ftate. 

Corinthian brafs ihall melt away, 

And Parian marble ihall decay $ 
The vail CololTus, that on cither ihore 

Exulting ftood, is now no m^re ; 

Arts and artificers ihall die, 

And in one common ruin lie. 
Behold your own majeAic palace rile. 

In haile to emulate tlie ikies ; 

The gilded globes, the pointed fpires : 

See the proud dome's ambitious height. 

Emblem of power and pompous flate, 
Above the clouds afpires : 

Yet Vulcan's fpight, or angry Jove, 

May foon its towering pride reprove. 

Its painted glories foon efface. 
Divide the ponderous roof, and ihake the folid bafe • 
Material ftru£lures muil fubmit to fate, 
But virtue which alone is truly great. 

Virtue like yours, my lord, ihall be 

Secure of immortality. 

M4 N»r 
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Nor, foreign forces nor fa6l:ious rage, 
Mor envy, nor devouring age. 
Your lafting glory ihall impair, 



Time ihall myftcrious truths declare. 

And works of darknefs ihall difclofe ; 

This blefling i$ referv*d for you 
T' outlive the trophies to your merit due, , 

And malice of your foes. 
If glorious a6tionSy in a glorious cauie. 

If valour negligent of praife, 
Dcferving, yet retiring from applaufe. 
In g-enerous minds can great ideas raife x 
If Europe favM, and liberty reflor'd, 
By fleady condu£^, and a profperous fword. 
Can claim in free-bom fouls a juft efteem ; 

Britain's vi£i:orious chief ihall be 

Rever'd by late poilcrity, 
The hero's pattern, and the poet's theme* 



ODE, occafioned by the Duke of Marlborough'^ 
embarking for Os TEND, An. 1712. 

" Interque mcerentcs amicos 

<« Egregius properavit exul.** HoR. 

XT E powers, who rule the boundlefs deep, 
^ Whofe dread commands the winds obey. 
To roll the waters on a heap. 
Or fmobth the liquid way : 

Propltioul 
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Propitious hear Britannia's prayer, 

Britannia's hope is now your care^ 

Whom oft to yonder diftant fhore. 

Your hofpitable billows bore. 

When £urope in diftrefs implored 

Relief from his victorious fword ; 

Who, when the mighty work was done, 

Tyrants repelPd, and battles won. 
On your glad waves, proud of the glorious load. 
Through thefe your watery realms, in yearly triumph 

To winds and feas, diftrefsM he flies, [rode« 

From ftorms at land, and fa£kion's fpight : 

Though the more fickle crowd denies. 
The winds, the Teas, fhall do his virtue right* 

Be hulht, ye winds ! be ftill, ye feas ! 

Ye billows fleep at eafe, 

And in your rocky caverns reft ! 
Let all be calm as the great htro's breafi. 

Here no unruly paifions reign. 

Nor fervile fear, nor proud difdain. 

Each wilder luft is baniih'd hence. 
Where gentle love preiides, and mild benevolence. 

Here no gloomy cares arife, 

Confcious honour ftill fuppltes, 

Friendly hope, and peace of mind, 

Such as dying martyrs find. 
Serene within, no guilt he knows, 
While all his wrongs fit heavy on his foes. 

IL Say^ 



I 
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II. 

Say, Mufev what hero (hall I fing. 

What great example bring, 
To parallel this mighty wrong. 
And with his graceful woes adorn my ibng ? 
Shall brave Thcmiftocles appear 
Before the haughty Perfian's throne ? 
While conquer'd chiefs confefs their fear. 
And fhatter'd fleets his triumphs own ; 
In admiration fixM, the monarch ftood, 
With fecret joy, his glorious prize he vicw'd. 
Of more intrinfic worth than provinces fubdued. 
Or faithful Ariftides, fcnt. 
For being juft, to baniihment. 
He writ the rigid fentencc down, 
He pitied the mifguided clown. 
Or him, who, when brib'd orators mifled 
The fa6tious tribes, to hoftile Sparta fled j 
The vile ingrateful crowds 
Proclaimed their impious joy aloud. 
But foon the fools difcover'd to their coft, 
A'diens in Alcibiades was loft. 
Or, if a Roman name delight thee more. 

The great Dilator's fate deplore, 
Camillus againft noify fa£^ion bold. 
In vi£lories and triumphs old. 

Ungrateful Rome! 
Puniih*d by heaven *& avenging doom. 
Soon ihall thy ardent vows invite him home^ 

Tkf 
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The mighty chieftain foon recall. 
To prop the falling capitol. 
And fave his country from the pcrjur'd Gaul. 
Search, Mufe, the dark records of timcy 
And every ihameful ftory trace, 
Black with injul^ice and dilgrace. 
When glorious merit was a crime j 
Yet thefe, all thefc, but faintly can expref» 
Folly without excufe, and madnefs in excefs. 
III. 
The nobleft objed: that our eyes canble{s» 
Is the brave man triumphant in diftrcfs : 
Above the reach of partial fate, 
Above the vulgar's praife or hate. 
Whom, no feignM fmiles can raife, no real frowns de- 
View him, ye Britons, on the naked Ihore, [prefs* 
Refolv'd to truft your faithlefs vows no more. 
That mighty man I who for ten glorious yeara 
Surpafs'd our hopes, prevented all our prayers* 
A name, in every clime renown'd. 
By nations blefs'd, by m§narchs crown'd. 
In folemn jubilees our days we (pent. 
Our hearts exulting in each grand event. 
FafUons applaud the man they hate, 
And with regret, to pay their patniiil homage wait» 
Have I not feen this crowded ihore. 
With multitudes all cover'd o*er ? 
While hills and groves their joy proclaim, 
A^d ed^ioing rocks return his isame. 

Attcntire 
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Attentive on the lovely form they gaze : 

He with a chearful fmile. 
Clad to revifit this his parent ifle, 
Flies from their incenfe, and efcapes their praife. 
Yes, Britons, view him ftill unmoved, 
Unchang*d, though lefs belov'd. 
His generous foul no deep refentment fires, 
But, bluihing for his country's crimes, the kind good man 
Ev'n now he fights for this devoted ifle, [retires. 
And labours to preferve his native foil, 
Diverts the vengeance which juft heaven prepares^ 
Accus'd, difarm*d, protefts us with his prayers. 
Obdurate hearts ! cannot fuch merit move ? 
The hero's valour, nor the patriot's love ? 
Fly, goddefs, fly this inaufpicious place ; 

Spurn at the vile degenerate race, 
Attend the glorious exile, and proclaim- 

In other climes his lafting fame. 
Where honeft hearts, unknowing to forget 
The bleffings from his arms received, 
Confefs with joy the mighty debt. 
Their altars refcued, and their gods relieved. 

IV. 
Nor fails the hero to a clime unknown. 
Cities preferv'd, their great deliverer own : 
Impatient crowds about him prefs. 
And with finccre devotion blefs. 
Thofe plains, of ten years war the bloody ftagc, 
(Where panting nations ftruggled to be free 
And life exchanged for liberty) 
"detain the marks of ftera Bellona's rage. 

The 
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The doubtful hind miibkes the field 
His fruitlefs toil fo lately tilPd : 
Here deep intrenchments funk, and vales appear, 

The vain retreats of Gallic fear ; 
There new-created hills defonh the plain. 
Big with the carnage of the flain : 
Thefe monuments, when faction's fpight 
Has fpit its poifonous foam in vain. 
To endlefs ages (hall proclaim 
The matchlefs warrior's might. 
The graves of flaughter'd foes ihall do his valour right. 
Thefe when the curious traveller 
AmazM fhall view, and with attentive care 
Trace the fad footfteps of deftrudUve war ; 

SuccefRve bards ihall tell. 
How Marlborough fought, how gafping tyrants felK 
Alternate chiefs confefs'd the viftor's fame, 
Pleas'd and excus'd, in their fucceflbr's Ihame. 
In every change, in every form, . 
The Proteus felt his conquering arm : 
Convinced of weaknefs, in extreme defpair,, 
They lurk'd behind their lines, and wagM a lazy war» 
Nor lines nor forts could calm the foldier's fear, 

Surpriz'd he found a Marlborough there. 
Nature, nor art, his eager rage withftood, 
He meafur'd diftant plains, he forc'd the rapid flood, 
He fought, he conquer'd, he purfued. 
In years advanced, with youthful vigour warm'd, 
The work of ages in a day performed. 

When 
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When kind!y gleams dillblve the winter fnowt 
From Alpine hills^ with fuch ittipetuous halbe 
The icy torrent flows ; 
In vain the rocks oppofe, 
It drives along enlarg'd, and lajs the regions wail:e. 
Stop, goddefs, thy prefnmptuoirs flighty 
Nor ibar to fuch a dangerous height, 
Raife not the g!ioft of his departed fame. 
To pierce our confcious fouls with guilty ihame s 

But tune thy harp to humbler lays, 
. Nor meditate otfcnfive praifc. 

To Mr, ADDISON, occafioncd by his purchafing an 
Eftate in Warwickshire. 

** «— En 6rit unquam 
'' Ille dies, mihi cum liceat tua diccre fa£ia ! 
•* En erit, nt liceat totum mihi ferre per orbem^ 
** Sola Sophocleo tua carmina digna cpthumo !" 

ViRd. 

'TpO the gay town where guilty pleafure reigns, 
-*• The wife good man piefers our humble plains : 
Negleftcd honours on his merit wait. 
Here he retires when courted to be great, 
The world rcfigning for this calm retreat. 
His foul with wifdom*s choiceft treafures fraught, 
llcre proves in praf^ice each fublimcr thought. 
And lives by rules his happy pen has taught. 

Great Bard ! how ihall my worthlefs Mufe afpire 
To reach your praife, without your facred fire ? 

From 
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Ttfbm the judicious critic''s piercing eyes. 
To the beft-natur'd man fecure ihe flies. 

..When panting virtue her lafl efforts made. 
You brought your Clio to the virgin's aid ; 
Prefumptuous Folly blufh'd^ and Vice Withdrew^ 
To vengeance yielding her abandoned crew. 
*Tis true, confederate wits their forces ioin, 
PamafTua labours in the work divine t 
Yet thefe we read with too impatient eyes. 
And hunt for you through every dark difgutie i 
In vain your modefly that name conceals. 
Which every thought, which every word, reveals. 
With like fuccefs bright Beauty's Goddefs tries 
To veil immortal charms from mortal eyes i 
Her graceful port, and her celeftial mien. 
To her brave fon betray the Cjrprian queen i 
Odours divine perfume her rofy breaft. 
She glides along the plain in ma)e{ly confefs'd. 
Hard was the taik, and worthy your great mind. 
To pleaie at once, and to refor^x mankind : 
Yet, when you write, Truth charms with fuch addxtff ^ 
Pleads Virtue's caufe with fuch becoming grace^ 
His own fond heart the guilty wretch betrays^ 
He yields delighted, and convinced obeys : 
You touch our follies with fo nice a ikiil. 
Nature and habit prompt in vain to ill. 
Kor can it leiTen the Spectator's praife, 
That from your friendly hand he wears the bays | 
His great defign all ages ihall commend. 
But more his happy choice in fuch a friend* 
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So the fair queen of night the world relieves^ 

Nor at the fun's fuperior honour grieves, J* | 

Proud to refle£b the glories ihe receives. 

When dark oblivion is the warrior's lot. 
His merits cenfur'd, and his wounds forgot '; 
When bumiih'd helms and gilded armour ruft. 
And each proud trophy (inks in common duft ; 
Frelh blooming honours deck the poet's. brows. 
He ihares the mighty bleffings he beflows. 
His fpreading fame enlarges as it flows. 
Had not your Mufe in her immortal ftrain 
Defcrib'd the glorious toils on Blenheim's plain, 
£v'n Marlborough might have fought, and Dormer ( 

bled in vain. 
When honour calls, and the juft caufe infpires, 
Britain's bolrf 'fons to emulate their fires ; 
Your Mufe thefe great examples fliall fupply,. 
Like that to conquer, or like this to die^ 
Contending nations ancient Homer claim,. 
And Mantua glories in her Maro's name ; 
Our happier foil the prize fhall yield to none, 
Ardenna's groves ihall boaft an Addifon. 
Ye filvan powers, and all ye rural* gods. 
That guard thele peaceful fliades, and bleft abodes j 
For your new gucfl: your choicef! gifts prepare. 
Exceed his wifhes, and prevent his prayer j 
Grant him, propitious, freedom, health, and peace,. 
And as his virtues, let his ftores increafe. 
His lavilh hand no deity fhall mourn, 
The pious bard fhall make a juft return f 

In 
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Xn lafting verfe eternal altars raife, 
JVnd over-pay your bounty witli his praife. 

Tune every reed, touch every firing, ye fwain«, 
"Welcome the ftranger to thefe happy plains, 
"With hynrns of joy in folcmn pomp attend 
Apollo's darling, and the Mufes' friend. 

Ye nymphs, that haunt the ftreams and fhady groves. 
Forget a while to mourn your abfent lov€s ; 
In fong and iportive danccyour joy proclaim. 
In yielding blufhes own your rifing flame : 
Be kind, ye nymphs, nor let him figh in vain. 

Each land remote your curious eye has view'd. 
That Grecian arts, or Roman arms fubducd j 
Search every region, every diftant foil. 
With pleafing labour, and inftruftive toil : 
Say then, accompliih'd Bard f What god inclined 
To thefe our humble plains your generous ij^ind ? 
Kor would you. deign in Latian fields to dwett, 
Which none know better, or defcribe fo well, f *"*^ 
In vain ambrofial fruits invite your flay, » j f 

In vain the myrtle groves obilru£fc your way, > 

And du£Hle flreams that round the borders flray* ^ 
Your wifer choice prefers this fpot of earth, 
Diftinguifh'd by th' immortal Shakefpeare's birth j 
Where through the vales the fair Avona glides. 
And nourifbes the glebe with fattening tides 3 
Flora's rich gifts deck all the verdant (oil. 
And plenty crowns the happy farmer's toil. 
Here, on the painted borders of the ilood. 
The babe was born ; his bed with rofes flrow'd : 

N Here 
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Here in an ancient venerable dome, 
Opprefs'd with grief, we view the poet's tomb. 
Angeh unfeen watch o'er hie h^How'd urn. 
And in foft elegies compkiBing nK>um : 
While the blefs'd fainj, in loftier ftrains abo^. 
Reveals the wonders of eternal love. 
Tbe hsayensy delighted in his tuneful layis. 
With filent joy attend their Maker's praile. 
In heaven he fings ; on earth your Mufc fupplies 
Th* important lo6, and heals our weeping ey<^. 
CorredUy great, fhe melts each flinty hearty 
With equal genius, but fuperior art. 
Hail, happy pair ! ordain'd by turns to blefs^ 
And fave a (inking naUoa in diftrefs. 
By great examples to reform the crowd* • 
Awake their »eal, and warm their frozen blood. 
When Brutiy ftrikes for liberty and lawt^ 
Kor fparesta father in his country's cauie^ 
.^^(fVte fevere applauds the cruel deed, 
A i^rant fufiers, and the world is freed. 
But, when we fee the godlike Cato bleed, 
The nation, weeps $ and frpm thy fate, oh Rome f 
Le'anis to prevent her own impending doom. 
Where is the wretch a worthlfiid life can prize. 
When Senates are no more, and Cato dies ? 
Indulgent forrow, and a pleafing pain. 
Heaves in each breaft, and beats in every vein. 
Th' expiring patriot animates the crowd, 
Bold they demand their ancient rights aloud. 
The dear-bought purchafc of thtir fathers' blood. 



Fai 



OCCASIONAt POEiVfS. 179 

Fair Liberty her head majeftic rears. 
Ten tkoii&iKl bkilings in her bofbm bears $ 
Serene (he iiniles, revealing all her charms. 
And calls her free-born youth to glorious arms. 
Faftion 's repell'd, and grumbling leaves her prey. 
Forlorn fhe fits, and dreads the fatal day, 
When eaftern gales fhall fweep her hopes away. 
Such ardent zeal your Mufe alons could raifc,. 
Alone reward it with immortal praifer 
Ages to come fliall celebrate your fame. 
And refcued Britain blefs the poet's name. 
So when the dreaded powers of Sparta fail*4jr, 
Tyrtxus and Athenian wit pcevail'di 
Too weak the laws by wife Lyeurgus niade« 
And ^rules fev«»e wu hout Uie Mufes* aid : 
He touch'd the tre(«l#Big ft«»g$> tb« pbet's fpng 
Revjv'd the faint, and made the feebk ilrcyi^s 
Recaird the living t«^tb^ dufty plaift, 
. And to a better life reflor'd the flaio. 
The viftor-hpft am^z'^y with horror view'd 
Th' affembling troops, and all the war renewMf 
To more than mortal courage quit the field, 
And to their foes th' unBaiih'd tcophiss yield.. 
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An Imitation of Horace, Book IV. Ode ix« 

Infcribed to the Right Honourable James Stanhope, 
Efq; one of his Majefty's principal Secretaries of 
State^ afterwards Earl Stanhope. 

BORN near Avona's winding fheam 
I touch the tremUing lyre, 
No vulgar thoughts, no vulgar theme. 

Shall the bold Mofe infpire. 
'Tis immortality 's her aim ; 

Sublime ihe mounts the ikies, 
She climbs the fteep afcent to fame, 
Nor ever fhall want force to rife. 
While ihe fupports her flight with Sianhope's name^ 
What though majeftic Milton IbiMls aloae 

Inimitably great ! ^ "■■ • 

Bow low, ye bards, at his exalted throne. 

And lay your labours at his feet ; 
Capacious foul 1 whofe boundlefs thoughts furvey 
Heaven, hell, earth, fea; 
Lo ! where th* embattled gods appear, 
The mountains from their feats they tear. 
And ihake th' empyreal heavens with impious war. 
Yet, nor ihall Milton's ghoft repine 
At all the honours we beflow 
On Addifon's deferving brow. 
By whom conrinc'd, we own his work divine^ 
Whofe ikilful pen has done his merit right, 
d fet the jewel in a fairer light. 

Enliven'd 
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EnlivenM by his bright Eflay 
£ach flowery fcene appears more gay* 
New beauties fpring in Eden's fertile groves^ 
.And by his culture Paradife improves* 
Garth, by Apollo doubly blefsM, 
Is by the god entire pofTefsM : 

Age, unwilling to depart. 
Begs life from his prevailing Ikill ; 

Youth, reviving from his art. 
Borrows its charms and power to kill t 
But when the patriot's injur'd fame. 
His country's honour or his friends, 
A more extenfive bounty claim, 
With joy the ready Mufe attends. 
Immortal honours fhe beftows, 
A gift the Mufe alone can give ; 
She crowns the glorious vi£h>r's brows. 
And bids expiring virtue live. 
Kymphs yet unborn fhall melt with amorous flames 

That Cdngreve's lays infpire ; 
And Philips warm the gentle fwains 

To love and foft defire. 
Ah \ ihun, ye fair, the dangerous founds, 
Aias I each moving accent wounds. 
The fparks conceal'd revive again 
. The god reftor'd, refumcs his reign. 
In killing joys and pleafing pain. 
Thus does each bard in different garb appeaij 

Each Mufe has her peculiar air, 
And in propriety of drefs becomes mora furl 

N3 To 
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To fach, impartial Providence 

Well-choftn gifts beftows. 
He varies his munificence. 
And in divided ftreams the heavenly bleiling fiows« 
II. 
If we look back on ages paft and gone. 

When infant Time his race begun, 
' The diftant view ftjli lefTens to our fight, 

Obfcur'd in clouds, and vcil'd in fhades of night. 
The Mufe alone can the d&rk fcenes difplay, 
£lnlarge the profpe£ty and difclolb the day. 
'Tis flie the records of times paft-explores, 
And the dead hero to new life reftores, 
To the brave man who for his country died, 

£re6^8 a lafting pyramid. 

Supports his dignity and fame, 

When mouldering pillars drop his name. 
In full proportion leads her warrior forth, 

Difcovers his negle6ted worth. 
Brightens his deeds, by envious ruft o*ercaft, 
T* improve the prefent age, and vindicate the paft. 
Did not the Mufe our crying wrongs repeat. 

Ages to come no more ihould know 

Of Lewis by oppreffion great 
• Than we of Nimrod now r 

The meteor Ihould but blaze and die, 
I>cpriv'd of the reward of endlefs infamy. 
£v'n that brave chief, who fet the nations free. 

The greatefl name the world can boaft. 

Without 
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"VSTftliout the Mufe*s aid, /hall be 
Simk in the tide of time, and in oblivion !<rft. 
The fculptor*s hand may make the marble live» 
Or the bold pencil trace 
The wonders of that lovely face, 
Where every charm, and every grace, 
That man can wifli, or heaven can give. 
In happy union joinM, confeis 
The hero bom to conquer, aiid to bleft, 4 

Yet vain^ alas 1 is every art. 
Till the great work the Mufe complcat. 
And everlafting fame impart, 
That foars aloft, above rfife reach of fate. 
Hail, happy bard ! on whom the gods bellow 
A genius equal to the vaft xfelign, 
Whofe thoughts fublime in eafy numbers flow, 
While Marlborough's viitues animate each line. 
How fhall our trembling fouls furvey 
The horrors of each bloody day ; 
The wreaking carnage of the plain 
Incumber'd with the mighty flain, 
The ilrange variety of death. 
And the fad murmurs of departing breath ? 
Scamander's ftreams fhall yield to Danube's flood, 
To the dark bofom of the deep purfucd 
By fiercer flames, and flain'd with nobler blood. 
The gods fhall arm on either fide, 
TJti* important quarrel to decide ; 
The grand event embroil the realms above, 
And fadUon revel in the court of Jove 5 

N 4 While 
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While heaven, and earth, and iea, and air,. 
Shall feel the mighty Ihock and labour o£ the war. 

in. 

Virtue concealed obfcurely dies. 

Loft in the mean difguife 
0( abject Hothy deprefs'd, unknown. 
Hough in its native bed the unwrought diamond lics> 
Till chance, or art, reveal its vtrcxth. 
And call it^Jatent glories forth; 
But when its radiant charms are view^d^ 
Becomes the idol of the crowd. 
And adds new ludre to the monarch's crown- 
What Britiih haip can lie unftrung. 
When Stanhope's fame demands a fong ? 
Upward, ye Mufes, take your wanton flight, . 
Tune every lyre to Stanhope*s praife, 
Exert your mofl: triumphant lays, 
ISor fuffer fuch heroic deeds to fmk in endlefs nights 
Tt>e golden Tagus ihall forget to flow. 
And Ebro leave its channel dry. 
Ere Stanhope's name to time fliall bow. 
And loft in dark oblivion lie. 
Where ihall the Mufe begin her airy flight I 
Where firft direft her dubious way 5 
Loft in variety of light. 
And dazzled in excefs of day ? 
Wifdom and valour,^ probity and truth, 
> At once upon the labouring fancy throng, 
Thccondu£l of old age, the fix's of youth, 
Viilted in one bread perplex the poet's fong. 

Thofc 
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Thofe virtues which difpersM and rare 

The gods too thriftily beftow'd> 

And fcatter'd to amufe the crowd. 

When former heroes were their care ; 

T' exert at once their power divine. 

In thee, hrave chief, colle£led ihine. 

So from each lovely blooming face 

Th' ambitious artiil ftole a grace. 

When in one finifli'd piece he flrove 

To paint th' all-glorious Q^^een of Love. 

Thy provident unbiafs'd mind 

Knowing in arts of peace and war. 

With indefatigable care, 

Labours the good of human kind: 
£re6l in dangers, modeft in fuccds, 

Cor]^ption's everlailing bane. 

Where injur'd merit finds redrefs. 

And worthlefs villains wait in vain* 

Though fawning knaves befiege thy gate. 

And court the honeft mtan they hate j 

Thy ileady virtue charges through, 

Alike unerring to fubdue, 
As when on Almanara's plain the fcatterM iqua* ( 
drons flew« 

Vain are th' attacks of force or art, 
Where Caefar's arm defends a Cato's heart* 

Oh I could thy generous foul difpenfc 
Through this unrighteous age its facred infhicnat ) 
Could the bafc crowd from thy example learn 
To trajnple on their impious gifts with fcorn, 

With 
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With (hame confounded to behold ' 

. A nation for a trifle fold, I 

Dejefked (enates fliould no more i 

Their champi<m*s abfcnce moum^ 
Contending boroughs Ihould thy name return ; 

Thy bold Philippicks Ihould reftore 

Britannia^s wealthy and power^ and fame, ' 

Nor liberty be decm'd an empty name, i 

While tyrants trembled on a foreign fhore. ^ 

No fwelling titles, pomp, and ftate. 

The trappings of a magiftrate, 
Can dignify a Aave, or make a traitor great. 

For, carelefs of external flxo^v, 

Sage Nature dilates whom t* obey. 

And we the ready homage pay. 

Which to fuperior gifts we owe. 
Merit like thine vepulsM an empire gains. 

And virtue, though neglefted, reigns. 

Tbev^etch is indigent and poor, 
Who brooding fits o'er his ill-gotten ftore ; 
•' Trembling with guilt, and haunted by his &n. 

He feels the rigid judge within. 
But they alone are blefs'd, who wifely know 
T* enjoy the little which the gods beftow. 

Proud of their glorious wants, diiclain 

To. barter hoaefty for gain ; 

No other ill but fliame they fear. 

And fcora to purchafe life too d^f : 

Prohifely lavifli of their blood, 

For^beir dear friends or coimtiy^s good» 
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li Britain conquer, can rejoice in death. 
And in triumphant fhouts refign their breath. 

To DrJ M A C K E N Z I fi. 



OThou, whofe penetrating mind, 
Whofe hfeart benevolent, and kind. 
Is ever prefent in diftrefs ; 
dad to preferve, and proud to blefs : 
Oh ! leave not Arden's faithful grove. 
On Caledonian hills to rove. 
But hear our fond united prayer. 
Nor force a county to defpair. 

Let homicides in Wanvick-Lanc, 
With hecatombs of vifiims flain. 
Butcher for knighthood, and for gain ; 
While thou purfueft a nobler aim. 
Declining interefl for fame. 
Wheree'er thy Maker's image dwells. 
In gilded roofs, or fmoky cells. 
The fame thy zeal : o'erjoy'd to favc 
Thy fellow-creature from the grave : 
For well thy foul can underfiand 
The poor man's call is God's command j 
No frail, no trantient good, his fee ; 
But heaven, and blefs'd eternity* 
Nor arc thy labours here in vain. 
The pleafure over-pays the pain. 
True happinefs (if underftood) 
Confifls alone, in doing good ; 



Speak, 
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Speaky all ye wire^ can God beftow^ 
Or man a greater pleaiiire know ? 
See where the grateful father bows I 
His tears confefs how much he owes : 
His fon, the darling of his heart, 
Reftor*d by your prevailing art j 
His houfe, his name, redeemed by you« 
His ancient honours bloom anew. 
But oh ! what idioms can exprefs 
The vaft tranfcendant happinefs 
The faithful hulband feels ? his wife^ 
His better half, recalled to life : 
See, with what rapture ! fee him view 
The (hattei'd frame rebuilt by you 1 
See health rekindling in her eyes ! 
See baffled death give up his prize f 
Tell me, my friend, canft thou forbear. 
In this gay fcene to claim a ihare ? ■ 
X)oes not thy blood more fwiftly flow } 
•Thy heart with fecrct tranfports glow ? 
Health, life, by heaven's indulgence fent* 
And thou the glorious inftrument ! 
Safe in thy art, no ills we fear. 
Thy hand (hall plant Elyikm here ; 
Pale Sicknefs (hall thy triumphs own. 
And ruddy Health exalt her throne. 
The fair, renewed in all her charms^ 
Shall fly to thy protecting arms ; 
With gracious fmiles repay thy cartf. 
And leave her lovers in delpair. 



While 
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While multitudes applaud and blefs 

Their great ^fylum in diftrcfs. 

My hiimble Mufe, among the crowd. 

Her joyful Poeans Kings, aloud. 

Could I but with Maeonian flight 

Sublimely foar through fields of tight. 

Above the ftars thy name ihould lhine» 

Nor great Machaon's rival thine ! 

But father Phoebus, who has done 

So much for thee his favourite fon, ' 

His other gifts on me beftows 

With partial hands, nor hears my vows ; 

Oh ! let a grateful heart fupply^ 

What the penurious powers deny ! 

THE W I F fi* , 

T MPERI AL Jove (as poets fung of old) 

* Was coupled to a more imperial fcold, 

A jealous, termagant, infulting jade. 

And more obfervant than a withered maid : 

She watch'd his waters with unweary*d eyes, " 

And chac'd the god through every fly difguife, 

Out-brav'd his thunder with her louder voice, 

And fhook the poles with everlafting noife. 

At midnight reVels when the goflips met, 

He was the theme of their eternal chat : 

This a&'d what form great Jove would next devife. 

And when his godihip would again Taurife ? 

That 
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That hinted at the wanton life he fed 

With Leda^ and with baby. Ganymede : 

Scandals and lyes \xent merraly about, 

With heavenly lambs-woul,' and ne£bu-ial ftout.. 

Home ihe returns ere£t with luft and pride. 

At bed and board alike unfatisfy'tiT'^ 

The hen-pecked Gpd her angry psefence flies. 

Or at her feet the paiiive tiiuBdeitr lies, 

In vain r ftill more ihe raves, fiill moie &e (^oantiSy, 

And heaven's high va^ks echo her loud alarms : 

To Bacchus, mtrry blade, the god repairs,. 

To drown in neStar his ddmeftie caKs^ 

The Fury thither too purfues the chace, 

Falls the rich juice, anSd.poifotis evQry gkifs ; 

Wine, that makes cowards brave, the dying ftrong,.* 

Is a poor cordial 'gaini^ a wQinan'9 tongiie.. > 

To arms F to*arms f th*^ impetuous Fury cries. 

The jolly God th' iippcndiog ruin files : 

His tren^bling tigers hide their fearful b^ads> 

ScarM at a fiercenefs which their own exceeds ^ 

Bottles alofk like buriling bombs refouod. 

And fmoking fpout their litjusd ruin round;. 

Xiike ftorms of hall the fcatter'd fragments fly, 

Bruis'd bowls and broken glaA obfcure the iky ; 

Tables, and chairs, and i}xx>Is, together hurPd, 

With univerfal wreck fright all the nether world. 

Such was the clamour, fuch great Jove's furprise, 

When by gigantic hands the mountjwns rife^ 

To wreft his thunder, and iaivadfi the ikie»« 

Who 
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Who wouid n©t envy Jot« etemal Mc, 

And wifh for godhead ck>gg'd with Cnch a wif4B } 

If e'er it be; m^ wayward fate to wed. 

Avert, ye powers, a Juno from my b«d ! 

I^et her be foolifh, ugly, crookcx}, old. 

Let her be wh&rc, or any thing but Ibokl!' 

With prayers inceifant for my lot I crave 

The quiet cuckold, not the hen-pcck'd Have j 

Or give me peace on earth, or give it in the grave ! 

In Memory of the Rev. Mr., MOORE, 

OF humble birth, but of more humble mind. 
By learnifig much, by virtue mor^ reiin'd, 
A fair and equal friend to all mankind* 
Parties and- ief^ 9 by fierce di^HiQn^ tiun. 
Forget their hatred, and confent to mourn y 
Their hearts unite in undi^n^bkd wee. 
And in one common ftream thei^r fbrrows flow* 
Each part in life with equal grace he bore. 
Obliging to the rich, a father to the poor* 
From iinful riots filently he fle4» 
But came unbidden to the (ick man's bed*. 
Manners and men he knew, and when to preii 
The poor man's caufe, and plead it with fuccei?* 
No penal laws he ftretch'd, but won by love 
His hearers' hearts, unwilling to reprove. 
When four rebukes and hariher language fail. 
Could with a lucky jeft, or merry tale. 
O'er ftubborn fouls in Virtue's caufe preralL 

Whene'er 
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Whciie*er he preachM, the throng attentive fiood^ 
Feafted with manna, and celeHial food : 
He taught them how to live, and how to die ; 
Nor did his actions give his words the lye* 

Go, happy foul I fubiimely take thy flight 
Through fields, of aether, in long tracks of light. 
The gueft of angels ; xange from place to place* 
And view thy great Redeemer face to face. 

Juft God I eternal fource of power and love f 
Whom we lament on earth, give us above ; 
Oh! grant us our companion and our friend. 
In blifs without alloy, and without end ! 

EPITAPH 
Upon HUGH LUMBER, Hufbandman* 

IN Cottages and homely cells. 
True Piety neglefted dwells ; 
Till call'd to heaven, her native feat, 
Where the good man alone is great : 
*Tis then this humble duft (hall rife, 
And view his judge with joyful eyes 5 
While haughty tyrants fhrink afraid. 
And call the mountains to their aid. 



The 
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The HIP. To William CoLMORE, Efq; 
The Day after the great Meteor, in March 1715. 

THIS difmal mom, when eafl winds bk>w. 
And every Jtnguid pulfe beats low. 
With face moft forrowfuHy grim, 
And head opprcfsM with wind and whiqa. 
Grave as an owl, and juft as witty, , 

'i*o thee I twang my doleful ditty j 
And in mine own dull rhymes would fin4 
Muiic to foothe my reftlefs mind : 
But oh ! my friend, I fing in vain, 
Ko doggrel can relieve my pain ; 
Since thou art gone my heart's delijrc, * 

And heaven, and earth, and Tea confpire. 
To make my miferies compleat 5 

Where fhali a wretched Hip retreat ? 

What fhall a drooping mortal do, 

Who pines for dinibine and for you ? 

If in the dark alcove I dream. 

And you, or Phillis, is my theme. 

While love or friendihip warm my foul, 

My ihin« are burning to a coal. 

If rais'd to fpeculations high, 

I gaze the ftars and fpangled iky, 

With heart devout and wondering eye, 

AmazM I view ftrange globes of light. 

Meteors with horrid luftre bright, 

My guilty trembling foul affright. 

O To 



] 
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To mother earth's prolific bed, 

Penfive I ftoop my giddy head, 

From thence too all my hopes are fled. 

Kbr flowers, nor grafs, nor ihrubs appear. 

To deck the finiling infant year ; 

But blafls my tender hlofibms wound^ 

And deiblation reigns around. 

If fea-ward n^y dark thoughts I bend, 

O I where will my misfortunes end ? 

My loyal foul diflra£led meets 

Attainted dulses, and *Spaniih fleets. 

Thus jarring elements unite. 

Pregnant with wrongs, and ann*d with ipgh^ 

SucceiBve mifchiefs every hour 

On my devoted head they ppur. 

Whate'er I do, wheree'er I go, 

'Tis ftill an endlefs fcene of woe. 

^Tis^ thus difconfolate I n^oum, 

I faint, I die, tilt thy ret^a } 

'Till thy brifiL wit, and humorous vein> 

Reftore me to myfelf again. 

Let others vainly feek for eafe, 

From Galen and Hippocrates, 

I fcom fuch naufeous aids as thefe. 

Hafte then, my dear, unbrib'd attend. 

The beft elixir is a friend. 



* An inva^on from Spain was then expe6led. 

T a 
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TO A LADY,. 

"Who made me a Pwfent of a Silver Pen. 



FAIR-ONE, accept the thanks I owe, 
'Tis all a grateful heart can do» 
If e>r my foul the Mufe inipTre 
With raptures, and poetic lire. 
Your kind munificence Pll praife. 
To you a thoufand altars xaife : 
Jove (hall defcend in golden rain. 
Or die a fwan ; but iing in vain. 
Phoebus the witty and the gay. 
Shall quit the chariot of the day. 
To balk in your fuperior ray. 
Your charms Ihall every god fubdue. 
And every goddefs envy you. 
Add this but to your bounty's fiore. 
This one great boon, I aik no more r 
O gracious nymph, be kind as fair, 
Kor with difdain negle£l my prayer. 
So (hall your goodnels be confe(s*d, 
' And I your Have entirely blefsM; 
This pen no vulgar theme fliall ftain. 
The nobleft palm your gift &all gain. 
To write to you, nor write in vain» 



O t P/e- 
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Pre&nting to a Lady a White Roie and a Red on the 
Tenth of June. 

T F this pale rofc offend your fight, 
•■■ It in your bofom wear; 
-•Twill blufli to find itfclf lefs white. 
And turn Lancaftrian there. 

Buty Celia, fhould the red be chofe. 

With gay vermilion bright j 
"T would ficken at each blulh that glows, 

And in defpair turn white. 

Let politicians idfy prate. 

Their Babels build in vain $ 
As uncontrolable as fate, - 

Imperial Love (hall reign. ^ 

Each haughty fa£lion (hall obey. 

And whigs and toxies join. 
Submit to your defpotic fway, 

Conftfs your right divine. 

Yet this, my gracious monarch, own, 

They 're tyrants *hat opprefs ; 
'Tis mercy muft fupport your throne, 

And 'tis like heaven to blefs. 



THE 
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THE BOWLIN G-G R E E N, 

*^T7' Hp,R£ fair Sabrina's wandering currents flow, 
^ ^ A large finooth plain extends its verdant brow^ 
Here every morn while fruitful vapours feed 
The fwelling blade, and blefs the fmoaking mead, 
A cruel tyrant reigns : like time, the fwain 
Whets his unrighteous fcytke ; and fAves the plaiiif 
Beneath each ftroke the peeping flowers decay. 
And all th* unripcnM crop is fwept away. 
The heavy roller next he tugs along, 
Whifs his ihort pipe, or roars a rural fong, 
With curious eye then the prefs'd turf he views. 
And every rifuig pronunence fubdues. 

Now when each craving ftoipach was well-ftor'd. 
And Church and King had travePd round the board. 
Hither at Fortune's ihrine to pay their court. 
With eager Kopes the motley tribe refort ; 
Attomies fpruce, in their plate-button'd frocks, . 
And rofy parfons fat, and orthodox : 
Of every fe£b, whigs, papifls, and high-flyers, 
Comuted aldermen, and hen-peck 'd fquires : 
Fox-hunters, quacks, fcribblers in verfe and profe. 
And halft-pay captains, and half-witted beaux ; 
On the green cirque the ready racers ftand, 
Difpos'd in pairs, and tempt the bowler's hand : 
Each poliiSi'd fphere does his round brother own. 
The twJBs diftinguiih d by their marks are known. 

O 3 As 
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As the ftrong rein guides the well-manag'd horfc» 
Here, weighty lead infus'd dkeds their cbuHc. 
Thefc in the ready road drive on with (peed. 
But thofe in crooked paths more artfully- fucceed. 
So the tall fhip that makes feme dangerous bay^ 
With a fide wind obliquely flopes her way. 
Lo ! there the filver tumbler fix*d on high^ 
The viftor*8 priz^ inviting every eye I 
The claaipionsy or confent, or chance divide. 
While each man th^iks his own the furer fide> 
And the jack leads, the (kilful bowler's guide. 

Bendo ftrip*d firft, from foreign coafts he brought 
A chaos of receipts, and anarchy of thought; 
Where the tumultuous whims to faction prone. 
Still juried monarch reafon from her throne : 
More dangerous than the porcupine^s his quill, 
Inur'd to (laughter, and fecure to kill. 
Let loofe, ju^ heaven ! each virulent difeafcy 
But fave us from fuch nmrderers as theft : 
Might Bendo live but half a patriarch's age, 
Th' unpeopled world vrould fink beneath his rage ; 
Nor need t* appeafe the jufr creator's ire 
A fecond deluge or confuraing fire. 
He winks one eye, and knits his brow fevers. 
Then from his hand launches the flying fphere ; 
Out of the green the guiltlefs wood he hurl'd. 
Swift as his patients from this nether world : 
Then grinn'd malignant, ■ but the jocund crowd 
Dericie-his ftafelefs rag«> and ihout aloud. 

Next, 
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Next, Za'doc, 'tis thy turn, impetioTis prieft I 
Still late at church, but early at a feaft. 
^o turkey-cock appears with better grace, 
His garments black, vermilion paints his fiacfe ; 
His wattles hang upon his ftiffen'd band. 
His platter fecit upon the trigger fhmd. 
He gra^s the bo\*1 in his rough brawny hani. 
Then fquatting down, ^^iiit^ his grey goggle eyes 
He takes hi^ ahn, and at tlie mark it fltes. 
Zadoc purfues, and wabbles o*er the plain, 
"But (hakes his ftrutting paunch, and ambles on in vain; 
For, oh 1 wide-erring to the left it glides, 
T^he inmate lead the lighter wood mifguides. 
He fliarp reproofs ^^th kind intreaties joins. 
Then on the counter fide with pain reclines ; 
As if he meant to regulate its courfe. 
By power attra6Uve, and magnetic force. 
Now almofl in defpair, he raves, he florms. 
Writhes his unwieldy trunk in various forms : 
Unhappy Proteus 1 ftill in vain he tries 
A thoufand ihapes, the bowl erroneous flies. 
Deaf to his prayers, regardlefs of his cries. 
His pufiing cheeks with riflng rage inflame. 
And ail his fparkling rubies glow with fhame. 

Bendo's proud heart, proof againft Fortune's frown, 
Eeiblves once more to make tht prize his own : 
Cautious he plods, furveying all the green, 
And meafures with his eye the fpace between. 
But, as on him 'twas a peculiar curfe, 
To fail fh>m one extreme into a worfe ; | 

O 4 Confcious I 

i 
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Cdnicious of too much vigour, novtr for fear 
He fhould exceed, at hand he checks the fpherew 
Soon as he found its languid force decay. 
And the too weak impreilion die away j 
Qjiick after it he ikuds, urges behind 
Step after Hep, and now, with anxious mind^ 
Hangs o'er the bowl, ilow-creeping on the plain. 
And chides its faint efforts, and bawls amain. 
Then on the guihlefs green the blame to lay, 
Curfes the mountains that obftru£k his way ; 
Brazens it out with an audacious face. 
His infblencd improving by difgrace. 

Zadocy who now with three black mugs had chearM 
His drooping heart, and his funk fpirits rear'd. 
Advances to the trigg with folemn pace, 
And ruddy hope fits blooming on his face. 
The bowl he pois'd, with pain his hams he bends. 
On well-chofe ground unto the mark it tends : 
£ach adverfe heart pants with unufual fear. 
With joy he follows the propitious fphere ; 
Alas ! }iow frail is every mortal fchcme I 
We build on fand, our happinefs a dream. 
Bendo's fliort bowl ftops the proud y'lGtor's courie. 
Purloins his fame, and dea^dehs all its force. 
At Bendo'from each corner of his eyes 
He darts malignant rays, then muttering flics 
Into the bower ; there, panting and half dead. 
In thick mundungus clouds he hides his head. 

Mufe, raife thy voice, to win the gloiious prize, 
Bid ail the fury of the battle rife : 

' Thefe 
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Thefe but the light-arm'd champions, of the fieldy 

See Griper there i a veteran well (kill'd i 

This able pilot knows to ileer a caufe ' 

Through all the rocks and ihallows of the laws : 

Or if 'tis wreck'dy his trembling cJient faves 

On the next plank, and difappoints the waves: 

In this, at leaft, all hiflories agree. 

That, though he loft his caufe, he fav'd his fee. 

When the fat client looks in jovial plight. 

How complaifant the man I each point how right I 

Beit if th' abandoned orphan puts his cafe. 

And poverty (its flirinking on his face. 

How like a cur he fnarls 1 when at the door 

For broken fcraps he quarrels with the poor. 

The farmer's oracle, when reot-day 't near^ 

And landlords, by forbearance, are fevere ; 

When huntfmen treipafs, or his neighbour's twine^ 

Or tatter'd crape extorts by right divine. 

Him all the rich their contributions pay. 

Him all the poor with aching hearts obey : 

He in his fwanlkin doublet ilruts along. 

Now begs, and now rebukes, the preffing thnmg* 

A paflage clear'd, he takes his aim with cart. 

And gently from his hand lets loofe the fphere s 

Smooth as a fwallow o'er the plain it flies. 

While he purfues its track with eager eyes t 

Its hopeful courfe approv'd, he Ihouts aloud, 

Claps both bis hands, and juflles through the crowdj 

Hovering a while, foon at the mark it flood, 

Hung o'er inclined, and fondly kifs'd the wood ; 

Loud 
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Loud i» tb' applaufe of erery betting friend. 
And peals of clamorous joy the concave rend. 
But in each hofUle face, a dxfma! gloom 
Appears; the fad prefage of lofs to come ; 
•Mong thefe, Trebcllkis with a mournful air 
Of livid hue, jnft dying with de^ir. 
Shuffles about, flcrews his chop-fallen face. 
And no wrhippM gigg Co often fhifts his place. 
Then gives his fage ndvice vrhii wondrous fkiil, 
'Which' no man ever heeds, or ever will : 
Yet he perfifts,< inftru^ng t6 confound, 
And with his cane points oiit the dubious ground* 

Strong Nimrod now, freih as the riling dawn 
Appears, his iinewy limbs, and Mid brawn. 
The gazing crowd adtehics. He nor in courts ' 
Delights, nor p5mi)ous balls ; but rural fports 
Are ht$ foulls joy. At the hem's brift alarms 
He fliakes th* unwilling Phillis from his arms 5 
Mounts with thtf fun, begins his bold career. 
To chafe the wily fox; or rambling deer. 
So Hercules, by Juno's dread command. 
From ftwrage beafts and mbnfters freed the land. 
Hark 1 from the covert of yon gloomy brake, 
Harmonidus thunder rolls, the forefts (hake : 
Men, boys, and dogs, impatient for the chace. 
Tumultuous tranfports flufh in every face ; 
With ears ereft the courfer pavvs the ground. 
Hills, vales, and hollow rocks, with chearing cries fefound : 
Drive down the precipice (brave youths) with fjpeed, 
Bound o'er the river banks, and fraoke along the mead. 

But 
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But whither yvoM the devious Mufe purfbe 
The pleafing theme, and my paft joys renew ? 
Another labour now demands thy fong, 
StretchM in two ranks, behold th' expe6Hng throngs 
A.S Nimrod pois'd the fphere ; his arm he di«w 
Back like an arrow in the Parthian yew> [fiew: 
Then laimch'd the whirling globe^ and full as fwiit i 
Bowls daih^d on bowls confounded sdl the plain. 
Safe flood the foe, well-cover'd by his train* 
Aflfaulted tyrants thus dieir guard defends, 
Efcaping by the ruin of their friends. 
But now, he ftands expos'd, their order broke. 
And {cems to dread the next dcciiiYe ftroke. 
So at fonie bloody fiege, the ponderous ball 
Batters with ceafeiefs rage the crumbling wall, 
< A breach once made) fbon* galls the naked town. 
Riots in blood, and heaps on heaps are thrown. 

Each avenue thus clearM, with aching heart 
Griper beheld, exemng all hit art ; 
Once m^oexefidvea.tv chedc his fuciotts foe. 
Block up the paifage, and elide the blow. 
With cautious hand, and. with: lefs force, he threw 
The well>pois*d fphere, that gently cttcling fienr. 
But flopping fhort, cover'd the mark from view. 
So little Teucer on the well ^fought field. 
Securely ikulk'd behind his brother's fhield. 

Nimrod, in dangers bold, wfaofe heart elate. 
Nor courted fortune's fmiles, nor fear'd her* hate; 
Perplex'd, but not difcourag'd, walk'd around. 
With curious eye examined all the ground ; 
Not the leaii: opening in the front was found. 

, Sideway 
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Sideway he leans, declining to the right. 
And marks his way, and moderates his might. 
Smooth-gliding o'er the plain, th' obedient fphere 
Held on its dubious; road, while hope and fear 
Alternate ebb'd and flowM in every bxeaft ; .. 
Now rolling nearer to the mark it prefs'd ; 
Then chang'd its courfe, by the ftrong biafs rein'd. 
And on the foe difcharg*d the force that yet remain'4* 
Smart was the ftroke, away the rival fled, 
The bold inti'uder triumphed in his fiead. 

Viflorious Nimrod feiz'd the glittering prize. 
Shouts of outrageous joy invade the ikies $ 
Hands, tongues, and caps, exalt the vi£bor's fame, 
Sabrina's banks return him loud acclaim. 

The LAMENTATION of DAVID 
over Saul and Jonathan. 

PROSTRATE on earth the bleeding warrior lie»» 
And IfraePs beauty on the mountains dies j 
How are the mighty fallen 1 
Huih'd be my forrows, gently fall my tears, 
Leil my fad tale ihould reach the aliens ears : 
Bid Fame be dumb, and tremble to proclaim 
In heathen Gath, or Afcalon, our fliame ; 
Left proud Philillia, left our haughty foe. 
With impious fcom infult our folenm woe* 

O Gilboa 1 ye hills afpiring high. 
The laft fad fcene of Ifrael's tragedy : 

N« 
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J^o fattening dews be on thy lawns diftill'd, 
No kindly Ihowers refrefh the thirfty field ; 
Ko hallow'd fruits thy barren foil ihall raife, 
Kg fpotlefs kids, that on our altars blaze ; 
Lonefome and wild fhall thy bleak fummits rife^ 
Accurs'd by men, and hateful to the ikies. 
On thee the fhields of mighty warriors lay^ 
The ihield of Saul was vilely caft away ; 
The Lord^s anointed Saul ! his facred blood 
Diflain'd thy brow, and fwell'd the common flood. 
How are the mighty fallen 1 ■ 

Wheree'er their bands the royal heroes led, 
The combat thicken'd, and the mighty bled; 
The llaughter'd hofts beneath their falchions die. 
And wing'd with death unerring arrows fly; 
Unknowing to return, ftill urge the foe, 
As fate inlattate, and as fure the blow. 
The fon, who next his conquering father fought. 
Repeats the wonders his example taught^ 
£ager his fire's illuftrious fteps to trace. 
And by heroic deeds aflert his race. 

The royal eagle thus her ripening brood 
Trains to the quarry, and direfts to blood : i 

His darling thus, the foreft monarch rears, I 

A firm aflbciate for his future wars s 
In union terrible, they feize the prey, ' 

The mountains tremble, and the woods obey* I 

In peace united, as in war combined, j 

Were Jonathan's and Saul's affections join'd^ . , 

Paternal 
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Paternal gsace with €Ual duly vy'd. 

And love the knot of natune doftr ty'd. 

Ev^n fate relents j reveres the liiored hand. 

And undivided bids their friendihip itand. 

From eardi to heayen eiikrg'dy their joys improve. 

Still fairer^^ .bnglitBr ftcil they fhme above, 

Bleft in a long eternity of ]ove. 

Daughters of IGnttl, o^er the royal urn 
Wail and lament ; the king, the father, mourn. 
Oh ! now at leaft indulge a pioua woe, 
'Tis all the dead receive, the living can beftow« 
Caft off your heh attire and proud array. 
Let undiilembkd Ibnow^ cloud the day r 
Thofe.Qniammit8 vi^iorious Saul beilow'd. 
With gold your^ieckt, yourrobee ^th purple glow*d : 
Qjiit crowns, and gariands, for the iable weed, 
To fongs of triumph. let dumb grief fucceed 
Let all our grateful hearts for 9ur dead patma bleed, 
How are the nighty ^fallen I 

Though thus diftrefs'd, though thus o'eswhekn'd with 
Light is the burthen that adnnita relief ) [gnfif> 

My labouring foul fuperior woes oy^prefs, 
Kor rolling time can heal, nor fate redrefs. 
Another Saul your icurows can nemove, 
Ko fecond Jonathan fliall bleft my love. 

O Jonathan f my friend, my brother dear f 
Eyes, ftream afrefli, and call forth every tear : 
Swell, my fad heart, each faultering pulfe beat Iow» 
Pown fink my bead beacaih this weight of woe : 

Hear 
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Hear my laqicn^s, ye liills I ye woods, rttiim 
My ceafelefs groans ; with me, ye turtles, ou^rn f 
If ow plealant haft thou been I each lovely gr^ce, 
Kach youthful charm, fate blooming on thy &ce : 
Joy from thine eyes in radiant glories fprung. 
And manna dropt from thy perfuaiive tongue. 
Witnefiygreatheayen! (froBiyouthofeardourscame) *% 
How wonderful his lovef the kindeft dame ^ 

Lov*d not like him, nor felt (b warm a flame* ^ 

No earthly pafHoa to fuch height aipires. 
And feraphs only bum with purer fires. 
In vain, while honour calls to glorious aqjs^. 
And Ifraers caufe the pious patriot warms : 
In vdn, while deaths promifcuous fly below. 
Nor youth can bribe, nor virtue ward ibe bto|v» 



To a YOUNG LAPY, wi* the Ij^UD 
of Homer tranflated* 

GO, happy volume, to the fair impart 
The fecret wiilies of a wounded heart ; 
Kind advocate I exert thy utmoft jieal, 
Defcribe my paifion, and my woes reveal. 
Oft ihalt thou kifs that hand where rofes bloom, 
And the v^hite lily breathes its rich perfume ; 
On thee her eyes.ihall fliine, thy leaves employ 
Each faculty, and footh her foul with joy. 
Watch the foft hour, when peaceful fllence reigns. 
And Pbilomel alone like me comt>Iains : 

When 
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When envious prudes no longer haunt the fair. 

But end a day of calumny in prayer: 

O'er Qjiarles or Bunyan nod, in dreams relent. 

Without difguife give all their paflions vent, 

And mourn theirwithePd charms, and youthful prime ( 

mifpent. 

Then by the waxen taper's glimmering light, 
With thee the ftudious maid fhall pafs the night ; 
Shall feel <her heart beat quick in every page. 
And tremble at the ftcm Pdides* rage : 
With horror view the half-drawn blade appear. 
And the defponding tyrant pale with fear; 
To cafm that foul untam'd, (age Neftor fails. 
And ev'n celeftial wifdom fcarce prevails. 
Then lead her to the margin of the majn, 
And let her hear th' impatient chief complain ; 
Tofs'd with fuperior ftonns, on the bleak ikpres 
He lies, and louder than the billows roars.' 
Next the dread fcene unfold of war and blood, 
He6^or in arms triumphant, Greece fubdued $ 
The partial gods who with their foes confpire, 
The dead, the dying, and the fleet on fire. 
But tell, oh I tell the canfe of all this woe. 
The fatal fource from whence thefe mifchiefs flow; 
Tell her 'twas love deny'd the hero fir'd, 
Deprived of her whom moft his heart defir'd. 
Not the dire vengeance of the thundering Jove, 
Can match the boundlefs rage of injured love. 
Stop the fierce torren^ and its billows rife. 
Lay wafte the fliores, invade both earth and ikies : 

Confine 
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Confine it not, but let it gently flow. 
It kindly chears the fnkiling plains below. 
And evcrlafting fweets upon it* borders grow. 

To Troy's proud walls the wondering. ipaid convey, 
With pointed fjares and golden turrets gay. 
The work of gods : thence let the fair behold 
The court of Priam, rich in gems and gold ; 
His numerous fons, his q^ueen's majeClic pride, 
Th* afpiring domes, th' apartments ftretching wide, 
Where on their looms Stdonian virgins wrought. 
And weav'd the battles which their lovers fought. 
Here let her eyes furvey thofe fatal chaniis, 
The beauteous prize that fet the world in arms ; 
Through gazing crowds, bright progeny of Jove, 
She walks, and every panting jieart beats love. 
£v^n faplefs age new blofibros at the fight, 
And views the fair dcftroyer with delight ; 
Beauty's vaft power, hence to the nymph Inake known. 
In Helen's triumphs let her read het own ; 
Nor blame her llaves, but lay the guilt on fate. 
And pardon failings which her chs^ms create. 

Rafli bard ! forbear, nor let thy flattering Mufe, 
With pleafing vifions, thy fond heart abufe ; 
Vain are thy hopes prefumptuous, vain thy prayer, 
Bright is her image, and divinely fair : 
But oh ! the goddefs in thy arms is fleeting air. 
So dreams th* ambitious man when rich Tokay, 
Or Bui^ndy, refines his vulgar clay : ' ' 

The white rod trembles in his potent hand,. 
And crowds obfe^uioua wait his high command ; . 

P . Upoa 



Tpon his breaft he twvW ^ i^dbct ffe% 
And gives the Word siround him, peace or x^aar z 
Jn ftate he reigiis, for one Ikdft, bafy nig!^. 
But fodn (fonvmc'd bf the next d^V^ing liglfty 
Curfes the fading j<}y$ that traxii^ from ius iight. 

An epistle to ALLAN RAMSAY. 

'i^EAR fair Avona's filvertidci 
"''^ Whofe waves in foft meanders glide^ 
I read, to the delighted Avains, 
Your jocund fongs and ratal ftrftins. 
Smooth a« her ftreams your fiumb^rs flow« 
Your thoughts in varied heauties ihow. 
Like flowers thAt on her borders grow. 
While I furvcy, with ravifli'd «yes, 
His • friendly gift, my valued prize. 
Where lifter Arts, with charms divine^ 
In their full bloom and beauty fhinej 
Alternately my foul is bieft. 
Now I behold my welcome gueftj 
That graceful, that engaging air. 
So dear to all the biiave and fair. 
Ko^has th' ingenious artift ihbwn 
His outward lineaments alone. 



* Lord Somer^ile was pleafed to (end me his 
pi6lure, and Mr. Ramfay's works. SoM£R.yil.£. 

But 
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Bat in th' expreflive dnuiigkt defign'dy ' • > 

The nobler beauties of his: mind; 

True fricndfliip, love, bcnevolence> • '■ 

Unftudied wit, and mjtily &nie.: ,..*;::' 

Then, ^s ^lurbo^k J Wander o>r, .'./i. 

And feaft on ^'lieliiaous ftore 

(Like the laborious bnfy bftc, 

Pieas*d with the fweetviuriety), 

With equal wond^ and Airprize^' ... 

I fee reiembling portraits ri&. 

Brave archers march in brigbt array, .! / f 

In troops the viilgfur lint the way. • -. • 

Here the droll figures ilyly iheer, 

Or coxcombs at {^ length appear. - 

There woods and ^awns, a rural fcene^ ' 

And fwains that gambol on the green-.* /. 

Your pen can aft the pelM;ir8 part 

With greater genius, , fire, .and art. 

Believe me, ba^d; Ho hunted hln4 . 
That pants againft the fouthem windj 
And feeks the ftrefun th]?ough unknown ways $ . 
No matron in h^r teeming days, 
£*er felt fuch longings,, fuch dedres, 
As I to view tho^ lof^ fptres, 

Thofe domes, where fair Edina ihrou4s *< ' '. 

Her towering head.amtd the clouds. 
But oh ! what dangers intetpofe ! 
Vales deep with dirt, and hills with foowsy 
Proud winter Hoods with rapid force, 
Forbid the pkarmg^intercourfe. ' «. % 

Pa : " • But 



But fure we hardly whofe partx clay,- • 

Nature has mtxt with lefs allay. 

Might foon find out an eaficr way. 

Da not fage matrons mount on high,. 

And fwitch their broom-fticks through the ikj j 

Ridepoft o'er hiils, and- woods, ancl Teas, 

From Thule to th' Hefperides • ? • 

And yet the men of Grefham own • 

That this and ftranger feats tare dnnt. 

By a warm fancy's power alone. 

This granted; why can't you and I 

Stretch forth our wings^ and deave tJltt fi^y I 

Since our poetic brains, you know. 

Than theirs muft more intenftly glow* 

Did not the Theban fwan tike wing. 

Sublimely ibar, and fweetly fing ** 

And do not we of humbler vein, 

Sometimes attempt a* loftier ftrain, 

Mount fliecr out of the rcader'fr fighty 

Obfcurely loft in clouds and night } - 

Then cJlinb your PegaTus wkh fpeed, 
I '11 meet thee on the banks of Tweed r 
Not as our fathers did of yore, ' 
To fwell the flood with crimfon gore j. 
Like the Cadmcatn murdenng brood, - 
Each thirfting for hi* brother^* blood. 
For now all hcftile rage (hall ceafo? * ' - 
Lull'd in the downy arms of peace, 

♦ The Scllly iflands wept fo called, by the aUtionts. 

Our 
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Cur honeft hands aiid hearts (hall- joini • ^ • 

O'er jovial baliqucts, fparkling wine, o ' - * . 

Xfct Peggy at thy 'elbow wait, -- iV„u" 

-And I (hall bring my iotiny Kate. 

But hold-^-oh } take a (pecial care, 

T' admit nd prying- l^irkman thccc ; 

I dread the Penitential Chair. 

What a ftrange figure (hould I make, " ' 

A poor abandoned En^lifli rake ; •' "• '' ** ' • 

Afquire wcU-botti', arid fix' foot high; * ^ -' ' 

Perch'd in that facred pillory ? i» ' >. 

Let fpleen and zeal be baniih'd thence, ""**• * • • 

And troublefome impertinence, ' * •'* 

That tells his ftory o'er again : • . ' • • 

Ill-manners and his faiicy train, • . . .^ -« ' 

And felf-conceit, and ftiff-'rumpt pride,' 

That grin at all the world befide ; ' ' f / . • ' ' 

Foul fcandal, with a load of lies', ->.'.' Ijj. * *■ • 

Intrigues, rencounters, prodigies $ ...a.ji - 

Fame^s bufy hawker,' light as air, *• 

That feeds on frailties of the fairt- ' : : 

Envy, hypocrify, deceit,*" 

Fierce party-rage, and warm debate ; 

And aU the hell-hounds that are foet ;. . ^ 

To friendflxip and the world's repofe. 

But minh inftead, ' and dimpling fmiletf. 

And wit, that gloon^y care beguiles » . , . ; 

And joke, and pun^, andjnerry tale, \.,. ^ 

And toafts, that round the table fail : 

P 3 Wljilf 
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While lau^ter, IrarftiHg thmugh.tbfi cfconfrJ 
In vollies, tells our joys aloud. 
Hark ! the fhrill piper mounts on M^t 
The woods, the ftream«y the rodt%fP^y» 
To his far-founding melody. ' 

Behold each labouring iqve^;^? f^rtpasp. 
Supplies of modulated air.. ■ ^ 

Obferve Croudero's a£Uvc bow. 
His head ftill noddling to and fro, . 
His eyes, his cheeks, with rapturss glpm. 
See, fee the baihful nymphs advance, 
To lead the regulated danee $ 
Flying ftill, the fwains purfuing, 
Tet with backward glances wooing. 
This, this ihall be the joyous ice^ie;. 
Nor wanton elv^^ ^t ikii9 ^ g"?^ . 
Shall be fo bleft, fo blythes fcigi^r 
Or lefs regard what dotai;<N iayi>. ' . 
My Rofe ihall then your Tt^e g^e^, . 
The Union fhall be mpre c^nppleftt j^ 
And, in a bottle and a friend^ , 
Each national difpute ihall end. 



ANSWXR TO THE ABOVE IPISTXE, 
By AlnLANKAMSAY, 

SIR, I had your's, and own mypleafure. 
On the receipt, exceeded jneafure. 
You write with fo much fjpirit and glee, 
Sae imootb, fae ftrong, correal and free ; 

That 



OCiPA$rOflA<. f iQEMS. 2IS 

Tliat any he (by you allowed 

To have fome merit) may b^ proud« ^ 

If that 's my fauk, bear you the Uaaoe, 

Wha've lent me fie a lift to fywtii 

Your ain tours high, and widfiD^ far,- 

Bright glancing like a fiift-rate ilax» e 

And all the world beAoiv due praife 

On the Collection of yowr lay» $ • 

Where various arts and tum^ combine. 

Which even in parts firft poets ihine : ^- > 

Like Mat and Swift ye iing with eafe^ 

And can be Waller when you p^eafie. 

Continue, £r, s^id fhame ihe q:jBw 

That 's plagu'd: viA having npug^ to da^ . , « 

Who fortune in a me^ rno^d 

Has overcharg'd with gentle bljoodt 

But has deny'd a genius fit 

For action or aipiring wit ; 

Such kenna hov^ t* employ tlieir tffne^ 

And think adbvify a crim^ : / 

Aught they to either do^ opr fay^ 

Or walk, or write, or f^ad> 9V p»y I 

When money, their Fa£k>tuit), *» ablff 

To fumifii them a numerous jiflibley 

Who willy for daily diink and waj^ea. 

Be chairmf Bf €iMylaiBft» clerks, and ps^ge» s • ' 

Could they, like you, employ ihiiir hour* ' . ' 

In planting thefe delightful flowers. 

Which carpet tjfie poetic fields. 

And lafting funds of pltafiure yifilds^ 

P4 Nar 



Nae mair they 'd gaunt and gove away, ' 
Or flccp or loiter oat the day, ' "" 

Or wafte the night damning their fauls * 
In deep debauch, and bawdy brawls : ' 
Whence pox and^ poverty proceed ' "* 

s An early eild, and'ipirits dead. 
Heverfe of you ;— and him you love, 
Whofe brighter fpirit tours above 
The mob of thoughtlefs lords and beaur. 
Who in his-ilka actions ffiows 
" True friendlhip, love, benevolence, 
" Unftudy'd wit, wl maftly fenfe." 
Allow here what you 've feid your fell. 
Nought can h* expreft fo juft and well : 
To him and her, worthy his love, - ' 

And every blefling from above, 
A fon is given, God fave the boy. 
For theirs and every Som'ril's joy, . - - « 
Ye wardins round him take your place. 
And raife him with each manly grace % 
Make his meridian virtues fliine. 
To add frefli luftrcs to hiir line : 
And many may th«-moth1hr fee' 
Of fiich a lovely progeny, 

Now« fir, when Boteas nat mair thuds .. 
Hail, iiuwvand fleet, frae blacken'd clotidt ; 
While Caledonia's hills are green. 
And a' her ftraths delight the een ; 
While i]ka flower with fragrance blows, * * 
And a* the year its beauty fliows i 

Before 
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Before again the wintfer lour, 
AVhat hinders then your northern tour > 
Be Aire of welcome : nor beHeve 
Thofe wha an ill'report would give 
To Edinburgh and the land of cakes. 
That noaght what 's necei&ry lacks. 
Here pleaity's goddefs fpae her horn 
Pours fifll^and cattle, claith and corn. 
In biyth abundance 5— and yet mair, 
Our men are brave, our ladies fair. 
Nor will North Britain yield for fouth 
Of ilka thing, and fellows couth, 
To any but her fitter South.-J- 

'truc, rugged roads are curfed driegh. 

And fpeats aft roar frae mount^ns high : 

The body tires— poor tottering day,' 

Anddikes with eafe at hame to ftay $ 

While iaulsftiridewarlds at ilka ftend, 

And can their widening views extend. 

Mine fees you» while you chearfu' roam 

On fweet Avona's flowery howm, 

There tecolle6lin^, with full >ls!W, 

'thcyfe follies which mankind fmrfue 3 

While, confcious of fuperior merit, 

You rife with a corre£Hng ^rit j 

And, as an agent of the gods, 

Lafh them with {harp fatyric rods : 

Xabour divine !— Next, for a change. 

O'er bill and 4ale I fee you vange. 

After 
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Good-manners guides his pen. LeamM without pridcr 

In dubious points not forward to decide. 

If here and there uncommon beauties riic. 

From flower to flower he roves with glad furprise* 

In failings no malignant pleafuiie takes, 

>Jor rudely triumphs over fmall miftakes. 

I^o nauieous praife, no biting taunts bflbnd^ 

W' expeA a ccnfor, and we find a friend. 

Pocti^ improved by his correfting care, 

tShall face their foes tvitfa more undaunted air. 

Stripped of their rags, ihall like UlylFes fhine. 

With more heroic port, and grace divine. 

No pomp of learning, an^ no ftmd of fenfe. 

Can e'er atone f6r loil benevoknce; 

May Wykeham's fons, who in each art excef. 

And rivai antient bards in writing well^ 

While from fheir bright examples taught they fiog. 

And emulate their flights with bolder wing, ' 

From their own frailties ieaiii the humbler part. 

Mildly to judge in gentlenefs of heart 1 

Such critics, Ramfay, jealous for our fame. 
Will not.with malice infolently blame, 
But lur'd by praife the haggard Mufe reclaim. 
Retouch each line till all is juft and neat, 
A whole of proper parts, a work almoft compleat. 

So when fome beauteous dame, a reigning toaft, 
The flower of Forth, and proud Edinj^s boall, 
Stands at her toilet in her tartan plaid. 
In all her richeft head-geer trimly clad, 

The 
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The curious hand-jnaid, with obfervant eye^ 
Corre£^s the fwelling ho6p that bangs awxy ; 
Through every plait herbufy fin^rs rove, ' 
And now ihe plies below, and then above, 
"With plealing tattle entertains the fair, 
£ach ribbon fmooths, adjufts each rambling hair. 
Till the gay nymph in ber fuUluftre fliine. 
And Homer*s Juno was not half (b fine. 

To the AUTHOK, of the Essay on Ma^. 

WA S ever work- to fiich pcrfe£Hon wrought i 
How ekgant the didion ! pure the- thought f 
Kot fparingly adom'd with (catter'd niy». 
But one bright beauty, one coiledicd blaze : 
So breaks the day upon the (hades of night. 
Enlivening all with one unbounded light. 

To humble man's proud heart, thy great defign^ 
But who can read this wondrous work divine. 
So juftly plann'd, and fo politely writ. 
And not- be proud, and boaft of human wit ? 

Yet juft to thee, and to thy precepts true,^ 
Let us know man, and give to God his due ; 
His image we, but mix*d wkh coarfe allay. 
Our happinefs t6 love, adore, obey; 
Tu praife him for each gracious boon beftow'd,. 
For this thy work, for every leflfer good. 
With proibate hearts before his throne to fall>. 
And own the great Creator all in all. 

The 



tz% . so M EXYlLE'S 

The Mttie^ whkb iho\iAd inftm£liy navt enttnainsy 

On trifling- fubjcA«> in enervate ftrains s 
Be it thy talk to fet tlie uranderer right. 
Point out her way in her aerial flight g 
Her noble mien, har honoun loft reAore^ 
And bki her deeply think» and proudly foar« 
Thy theme fnhliac» and eafy vttS^f will f rove 
Her high defcept^ and mi£ion from above. 
Let others now tranflate ; thy abler pen 
Shall vindicate the ways of God to men; . 
In Virtue's caufe fhall glorioufly prevail. 
When the ben^ frowns in vain, and pnlpita fail. 
Made wile by thee, whpfe happy %le oonveyt 
The pureft morals in the ibfiliBft l9ys» 
As angels once, fo now we mortals bold 
Shall climb the kdder Jacob tien^d of old ; 
Thy kind reforming Mufe Aall ^d the tvay 
To the hri^ regions of etenal day. 

EPISTLE to^VIr. THOMSON, 
On the firft Edition of his Seasoivs. 

SO brightf fo darky upon an April day> 
The fun darts forth, or hides his various ray; 
So high, fo low, the lark afporing fings, 
Or drops to earth again with folded wings $ 
So fmooth, to rough, the iea that laves our ihoreSj 
Smiles in a calm, or in a tempeft rogrs. 
Believe me, Thomfon, 'tis not thus I writty 
Severely kind, by envy four'd or fpite : 

Nor 
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Nor would I rob thy browi t6 ^raoe my owns 
Such arts axe to my honeft fotil unknown. 
, I read thee over as a friend fliould itead^ 
Criev'd when you fail, o'erjoy'd when you facoccd. 
Why ihould thy Mufe, bor& id £vinely fan-, 
Want the reforming toilet^ s daily oare ? 
Drefs the gay maid, improve eaeh native grac^^ 
And call foith all tlie glories of her facie : 
Studioufly plain, and elegantly dean. 
With unafife^led fpeech, and eafy mien, 
Th^ accoropiifli'd nymph, til aD her beft attire, 
-Courts ihall applaud, and proifarate crowds admire* 
Bifcreetiy daring, with a ftiffen'd rein. 
Firm in thy feat the flying fteed retrain. 
'Though few thy faults, who can perfection boaft ? 
Spots in the fun are in his luffare loft : 
Yet ev'h thofe ipots expunge with patient care. 
Nor fondly the minuteft error fpare. 
For kind and wife the parent, who reproves 
The flighteft blemifh in the child he loves. 
Read Philips much, conHdet Milton more ; 
But from their drofs extraft the purer ore. 
To cohi ntw words, or to reftore the old. 
In fouthem bards is dangerous and bold; 
But rafifly, vtry rarely, will fucceed. 
When minted on the other fide of Tweed. 
Let perfpicuity o'er all prefide*- 
Soon ihalt thou be the nation*s joy and pride. 
The xhyming, jingling tribe^ with bells and fong,* 
Who drive their limping Fegafus «loftg, - ' 

Shall 
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Shall learn horn thee in boider flights to nfe^ 
To fcom the beaten road, and range the fldes- 
A genius fo reEn^d* fo juft, fo great. 
In Britain's ifle ihall fix the Mufes' feat. 
And new.PamafTus ihaU at home create : ^ 

Rules from thy works each future bard ihall draw. 
Thy works, above the critic's nicer law. 
And rich in brilliant gems without a flaw*. ' 



I 



To the Right Hon. Lady ANNE COVENTRY. 

Upon vie^mg her flne Cbimney-piece of Shell-work. 

'TpHE greedy merchant ploughs the fea for gain, 
-■" And rides exulting o'er the watery plain j 
While howling tcmpefts, from their rocky bed. 
Indignant break around his careful head. 

The royal fleet the liquid wafte explores, 
And fpeaks in thunder to the trembling ihores ; 
The voice of wrath awakM the nations hear. 
The vanquifli'd hope, and the proud vi£lors fear ^ 
Thofe quit their chain, and thefe reGgn their palm,, 
While Britain's awful flag commands a calm. 

The curious fage, nor gain nor fame purfues. 
With other eyes the boiling deep he views j 
Hangs o'er the cliff inquifitive to know 
The fecret caufes of its ebb and flow :■ 
Whence breathe the winds that ruflie its imooth fece-, 
Or ranks in clafles all the flihy race, 

From 
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From thofe enormous monfters of tTie main 9 

Who in their world, like other tyrjgits, reig?i, 

Tp the poor cockl?-tribe> that humble band 

Who cleave to rocks, or loiter on the ftrand* 

Yet ev'n their ifccils the forming hand divine. 

Has, with diftinguifii'd luftre, taught to fliine. 

What bright enamel ! and what various dyes ! 

What lively tints delight our wondering eyes ? 

Th* Almighty Painter ^ows in every line : 

How mean, alas * is Raphael's bold dcfign, 

And Titian's colouring, if comparM to thine ? 

Juftly fupreme ! let us thy power revere. 

Thou fill'ft all fpace ! all-beauteous eyery where ! 

Thy rifing fun with blufhes paints the morn. 

Thy ihininjg lamps the face of night adorn ; . ^ 

Thy flowers the meads, thy nodding trees the hills ; 

The vales thy paftures ^reen, and bubbling rills j 

Thy coral groves, thy rocks, that amber weep. 

Deck all the gloomy man (ions of the deep ; 

Thy yellow iands diftinft with goiden ore, , 

And thefe thy variegated ihelis the ihore. 

To all thy works fuch grandeur haft thou lent. 

And fuch extravagance of ornament. 

Fpr the falfe traitor, man, this pomp and {how I 

A fccne fo gay, for us poor wonns below 1 

No— for thy glory all thefe beauties rife. 

Yet may improve ^he goodj inftn»£l: the wife. 

Yov; ma4gm, fprung from Beaufort's royal line^ 
Who, loil to- courts, can in your ciofet fliine, , 

Q Beft 
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Beft know to ufe each blefling he beftows, 
Beft know to praife the power from whence it flowsv 
Shells in your hand the Parian rock defy. 
Or agat, or' -^gyptiian porphyry- 
More glofly they, their veins of brighter dye. 
See ! where your riling pyramids afpire. 
Your gucfts furpriz*d the ihining pile admire f 
In future times, if Tome great Phidias rife, 
Whofe chiflef with his miftrefs Nature vies. 
Who, with (uperibr fllill, can lightly trace 
In the hard marblie block the fofteft face : 
To crown this piece, fb elegantly neat. 
Your well-wrought bufto fliall the whole compleat ;- 
0*er your own work from age to age prefide. 
Its author once, and' then its greateil pride. 



ADDRESS ta his elbow-chair, ncwdoathed. 

MY dear* companion, and my faithful friend ! 
If Orpheus taught the lif!enihg oaks to bend | 
If ftones and rubBilh, at Amphion's call, 
Danc'd inro form, and built the*Theban wall ; 
Why fliouldft not tBou attend my humble lays. 
And hear my grateful harp refound thy praife ?' 
True, thou art fpruce and fine, a very beau j 
But what are tmppiags and external fhow ? 
To real worth alone I make my eourt ; 
Knaves are my fcom, and' coxcombs are my fport.^ 
Once I beheld thee far'lefs trim and gay; 
Ragged, disjointed, and to worms a prey ^ 

The 
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The fafe retreat <rf every luikkg moufe ; 
Derided, fhuBn'd ; the lumber of my houfe^ 
Thy robe how changed from what it was before ! 
Thy velvet robe, which pleas'd my fires of yo« t 
*Ti8 thus capricious Fortune wheels us round 5 
Aloft we mount— then tumble to the ground. 
Yet grateful then, my conflaiacy T proved ; 
I knew thy worth ; my friend in rags I lov'd ; • '' 
I Jov'd thee, more $ nor, like a courtier, (pum'd 
My benefa^r, when the tide was tum'd. 
With conscious fliame, yet frankly, I confofs. 
That in my youthful days — I lov'd thee lefs. 
Where vanity, where pleafure cali'd, I ftray'd^ 
And every wayward appetite obey'd. 
But fage experience taught me how to prize 
Myfelf j and how, this world : ihe bade me rife 
To nobler flights, regardlefs of a race y 

Of faftious emmets ; pointed where to place jr 

My blifs, and lodgM me in thy foft embrace. O' 

Here on thy yielding down I fit fecure 5 
And, patiently, what heaven h«s fent, endure i 
From all the futile cares of bufinefs free ; 
Not foHii of life, but yet content to 3^ : 
Here mark the fleeting hours ; regret the paft ^ 
And ferioufly prepare to meet the laft. 

So fafe on ihore the penfion'd failor lies ; 
And all the malice of the florm defies : 
With eaie of body bleft, and peace of mind, 
Pitie* the reftlefs crew he left behind i 

Qji Whilft, 
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Whilfl) in bis cell^ he meditates ftlone 

On hi€ greftt voyage, t^ the world unknown* 

S O N G* 

I, 

A$ o'er Ailena*6 fields I roye> 
The bbTsful feat of peace and love. 
Ten thoufand beauties round me rifby 
And mingle pleafure with furprize* 
By nature bleft in erery part, 
Adorn'd with every gi^ce of art. 
This paradife of blooming joys 
Each raptur'd fenfe, at once, employs. 

But when I view the radiant queen, . 
Who form'd this fair enchanting fcene j 
Pardon, ye grots ! ye cryftal floods ! 
Ye breathing flowers ! ye fhady woods ! 
Your coolnefs now no more invites ; 
Ko more your murmuring flream delights ; 
Your fwects decay, your verdure *s flown i 
My foul '8 intent on her alone* 



PAftA« 
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Pahaphrase upon a Freijch SONG. 

" Vengc moi d*unc ittgraec maittefle, 
« Dieu du vin, j'implorc bon yvreffc," 



K' 



IND relief in all my pain, 
Jolly Bacchus ! hear my pntytTf 
Vengeance on th* ingrateful fair ! r 

In thy fmiling cordial bowl. 
Drown the forrows of ray foul. 
All thy deity employ. 
Gild each gloomy thought with joy. 
Jolly Bacchus ! fave, 6h fave, 
Fa>m the deep devouring graw, 
A poor, defpairing, dying Twain. 

Hafte away, 

Hafte away, 
Lafli thy tigers, do not (lay».^ - • 

I 'm undone if ^u delay. 
If I view thofe eyes once mo^, 
Still (hall love, and ftiU adore. 
And be more wretched than before. 
See the glory round her face 1 

See her move ! 

With .what a grace !— 

Ye Gods above \ 
Is (he not one of your immortal race ^— » 
Fly, ye winged Cupids, fly, 
Dart like lightning through the flty r 

Q^ Would 
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Would ye in marble temples dwell. 
The dcar-one to nay arms compel ; 
Bring her in bands of myrtle tied ; 
Bid her'forgetx »nd bid her hide, 
All her icora and all her pride. 
Would ye that^your Have repay 
A fmoaking hecatomb each day s 

O reftore 
The beauteous Goddefs I adore ; 
O reftore, with all her charms. 
The faithlefs vagrant, to my arms ! 

HUDIBRAS and MILTON reconciled. 

To Sir ADt)LPHU8 Ouohton, '- 

*** Si fra6his illabatur orbis, . 

** Impavidum ferient ruinae.*' Hoi« 

DEAR knight, t how great a drudge is he 
Who would excel in poetry ! 
And yet how few have learnt the art, 
T' inform the head, or touch the heart ! 
Some, wiih a dry and barren brain. 
Poor rogues ! like coftive lap-dogs ftrain ; 
While others with a flux of ^vit, 
The reader and then* friends befli-^. 
Would you (Sir Knight) my Judgement know ? 
He ftill writes woiH vfh,&vmte$ fi-Jb, 
In this the mighty fecret lies, ' . , 
To elevate, and to fufptitvi* 

^-•' Thus 
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Thus far my pen at i^andoin run, 
The fire was out, thcxlock ilbruck one. .; 
Whrn, lo ! ilrange hoilow munnurs ^om without, 
Inrade my ears. In every quarter rouz'd, 
The warring winds rufli from theil* rocky catcs ^ 

Tumultuous ; the vapours dank, or dry, 
Beneath their ftandards rang'd, with lowering front 
Darken the welkin. At each dreadful fhock 
Oaks, pines, and elms; down to their mother earth 
Bend low their fuppliant heads : the nodding towbrs 
Menace deftru£lion, and old Edrick's houfe . - 
From its foundation (hakes. The bellying clouds 
Burft into rain, or gild their fabfe ikirts . ■ 
With flakes of ruddy lire ; fierce elements 
In ruin reconcil'd ! redoubled peals 
Of ceafeleis thunder roar. Conmliaons rend , 
The firmament. The whole creation ftsmds 
Mute and appali'd, and trembling waits its doom. ' ' 
And now perhaps, dear friend, you wonder 
In this dread fcene of wind, rain, thunder/ ' 
What a poor guilty, wretch could do ; • • 
Then hear— (for, faith^ I tell you true) 
I water'd, fhook my giddy head. 
Gravely broke wind, and went to bed. 

Upon MIRANDA*s leaving the Country, 

/Tp H E fun departing hides his head, 
■*■ The lily and the rofe are dead, 
The birds forget to fing ; 

0.4 The 



ft3£ SOM E A Vf L E»Sr 

The cooing turtles now no mo^ * ' 
Repeat their amorons ditties o'fer. 

But w&teh th* approadiiftg (pnng. 

For fooD the merry njonth of May 
Reftores the bright all-chearing rSy| 

Soft notes charm every grove ; 
The flowers ambrofial incenie breathe^ 
And all above, and all beneath. 

Is fragrance^ joy, and love» 

So when Miranda hence retires. 
Each ihepherd only not expires ': 

How nief al is the fcene f 
How the dtiU moments creep ahmg f 
No fportive dance, no rural fong, 

^o gtaibols om the green. 

Yet, when the ra^ant nympi^ appears^ . 
Each field its ricbell livery wears, 

All nature 's blithe and gay } 
The fwains tranfported with delight. 
After a long and gloomy nighty 

Bleis the reviving day. 

While thus, indigent to our prayer 
Kind heaven permitted us to ihare 

A bieiiing fo divine ; 
While fmiling hope gave fome relief,, 
And joys alternate footh'd our grief. 

What (hepherd could repine ? 



But 
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Sut now— -her fatal lofs we mouni» 
Xlever, oh! never to netum 

To thefe deferted plains ; 
Undooey abandonM t^ dbfpahv 
Alas ! 'tis winte^ all theyear / •. ■ " 

To u« unhappy fvfraiAs. . . 

Ye little Loves, lament around ; 
With empty quivers ftrew the groondy' 

Your bows unbent lay downi 
Harmlefs your wounds, poiatlefe y^r dattSy * 

And frail your enxfirt Of'er bur liearti, ' 

Till (he your triumphs crown* ... 

Ye Nymphs, ye Fawns, lebmplaiiung %iif 
'Ye Graces, let your trefies fly. 

The fport of every wind : ^ ... 
Ye mimic Echoes tell the woods. 
Repeat it to the murmuring floods, 
She^s gone ! fliers gone f unkind ! 

Break, ihephenk, break eadi tuaeief* fetd» 

Let all your flocks at random feed. 

Each flowery garland tear; 
Since Wit and Beauty quit the plain, , 

Paft pleafures but enhance our pain. 

And life's not worth our care. 



T a 
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TO PHYLLIS. 



^F^ HOUGH dofe immur'dt poorcapthre 
•*" Young Danae play'd a wantDn's pert; 
TThe gold that in her lap was laid» 
Soon found a paiTage to her hieart. 

Ambitious Semele^ beguird . 

By Juno*s unrelenting hate, . 
Amid the bri^ dcftni£lion foiilVI, .. 

Enjoy'd her God, and dy'd ia fiake. 

The fwan on Leda's whiter breaft. 

Artful deoemr i nefbling lay. 
With joy fhe daip'd her downy gueft. 

Fond of a bird fo foft and gay</ . . < 

What boon can faithful merit fhare. 

Where inter^ reigns, or pride, or fhow ? 

'Tis the rich banker wins the fdr. 
The gartered Jinight, or feathnr'd beata. 

Ko more my panting heart ihall "beat/ 
Nor Phyllis claim one parting groan ; 

Her tears, her vo\^s, are all a dfieat. 
For woman loves herfeif alone. 



To 
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^o the Right .Honourable thp.EarUf HAIJFAX» 
.Wi'flitTie'lPable of the Two Springs. * 'J 

O Halifax 1. 'B.iiaino' for everidear.- i . i 

To Fhflsbii^ add which -all tbcrJ<Qne jcvere >. - ' 
Accept this hundsie pledge of my eftoeta^ -.'V 

So )uftly-thin€^ be&erolesce my lheme«. . 

In. myftic talssy iteiil' parables^ ol old t ' 

Grave EafVern Seen inftni^ive l^flon^ told;; ^ r. .%' 

Wife Grectce iisom them recqiv^ the happy {^an. 
And taught th^ brute to pedagogue the mait. 
The matronfTlruth sippets wi^.b^tt^^cace, :. - 
When well-wrought fabks . veil b^r ^«Y«r^ fa/ce s' . , * 
Pry precept ^mft^ mftr^uSiy butrca^t delist, ./y 

l^hileple3rmgfi&toi|saUottr|V»9!%i^L^ate«.. . /^ 
Our bufy myKb each faculty. ettipIoy»'. ; , 
And range around» and *ftart t\mr gftipe with joy ; 
Pleas'd with the'chticei make •tl^'rkh prey their o\v%o 
And gloi y in the^cpiiqiiefls they l^avf won. , . 

Fable alone can crofwn the poet^s h^cpiff , . > ■) 

Upon his works imoiortal charms htdkf^ : . ,r 

And 'twere a fuL tl^t method to diipp^ve^ . 
Which Heaven itts fix'd by fai^ioi;)^ fnfovti above. -^ 
My humble Mufe in calm redjuement roves 
T^ear moify fountains^, and near ihady groves : 
Yet jtfaerey ev'n there* her loyal hands would raife 
Some rural trophy to her noonarch's praife ; ■ 
laftruft: t&ofeiountaisis and thofe groves to ihow. 
What copious bltifiingB from hi? bounty flow$ 

While 
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WhSe flowers and flirubs ble& his proj^doiis aid^ 
His urn refrefliingy or protecting fliatie. ' 
Great friend, of human kind ! thy pious hand 
Nor wounds to killy nor conquers to command. 
Let haughty tyrants offaHe glory idrcan, 
Withpnt xemorle fwrfue the blodiy fchff the $ 
To fame forbidden tread the lawl^ way» 
And o'er the rayag'd wortd extend Amr /Way « 
Tis thine^ great Geftrge, io guaxd thy favourite Hie 
From open force, and every fecvet wtte. 
To raiie th' opprefsM, txy make the capcktea finilc | 
To pay juft heat^ what righteous monarchs owe* 
And, like that heaven, to blefs die world'beiow s 
To buiM new tem^les^ to repair the old, 
To bring the ftraggKng Aeep into the fakU 
And by wift laws tettoii an age of gcdd. 
^Ye bliffful feats where Tame and Ifis join, . 
Lovely retirement of the facred Nine, ^ 
Pafent of arts, ahd «nee ^y fweet abode. 
Can ye forget the ble£Euigs he beftowM r 
Can fophiftry prevail againft that prince. 
Whole mercy and beneficence convince ? 
Oh f touch each tuneful firing, let every Muft 
From 9H her ftores her nobleft Paeans chuie i 
Pay what fhe can m tributary lays. 
And to his virtue grant fupplles of praifb. 
To all the wdi-ld your grateful hearts make ksewB, 
And in yoUr monarch's ftme record yonr own. 
His fame-^which Envy^s breath can never bbft, y 
But ages yet to comelfiiall join the paft, > 

\nd Brunfwick^s glory with the world fliall laft. / 

A S O NG 
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A SONG for £le L U T K. 

GE N T L Y,- my lute, movd cviery ibiif|;. 
Soft as my fighs, reveal ^pain i 
VThiie I> in plaintive numbers, fing 
Of flighted vows, and cold difdain. 

In vain her airs, in vain her art, 

In vain (he frowns when I appear; 
Thy notes Ihall melt her frozen heart; 

She cannot hate, if fhe can heax'. 

And fee ihe fmiles ! through all the groves 

Triumphant lo-Paeana found,: 
Clap all your wings, ye little Loves ; 

Ye ^rtive. Graces, dance around. 

Ye liftening oaks, bend to my ibng ; ^ 

Not Orpheus pJay*d a nobler lay : 
Ye ravages, about me throng ; 

Ye rocks, and harder hearts, obey. 

She comes, fkt comes, relendng fair ! 

To iiii with joy my longing arms ; 
What faithful lover can deipair, 

Who thus with verfe, and mufick, charms } 



THB 
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WHEN tgrtur'dbf. the crudfair^* x . 
And almp^ msbd with wild deipaiTt* 
My 'fleeting fpirits rove j 
One cordial glance zxdores; her flave, . 
Redeems me from the gaping grave. 
And foothes my foul to love. ' ' 

Thus in a fea of doubt I'm toTs'd^ . . 
Now funk, now thrown iipofi the <|oa£t ; • 

What wretch can long endure 
Such odd, perplexing' j)angs as thcfe^ 
When neither mortal the difeafe, ^ 

Nor yet complear the cure >' 

Proud tyrant !, fince to fave, or kill,. 

'Depends on thy capricious will, * ' 

This milder fentence give; 

Reverfe my ftrange, untoward fatc^ 

' Oh ! let me perifli hy thy hate, ■ . 

Or by thy kindnefs live !. 

./ 
The SUPERANNUATE!) LOVEK. 

Tpl E AD to the foft delights of love, . 
-■-^ Spare me, O ! fpare me, cruel boy ; 
Nor feek in vain that heart to move, 
:-! Which pants no more with amorous joy. 



M 
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Of old> thy faithful hardy ft^rain, . , 

(When fmit With fair Pafiora's charms)- 

I ferv'd thee many a long campail;!!, » ^ 

And wide I fpread thy conquering anii9«. 

' s 
Now, mighty God, difmifs thy flave. 

To feeble age let youth fucceed; 

Hecroit among the ftrong and brave. 

And kindly fpare ^mi invalide. 

Adieu, fond hopes, fantaftic cares, ^ 

Ye killing joys, ye pleafing pain^ r 
My foul for better guefts prepares, 

Reafon reftor'd, and virtue reigns. 

But why, my Cloe, tell me why ? 

Why trickles down this filent tear ? 
Why do thcfe blufhes rife and die ? 

Why {!and I mute when thou art here ^ 

Ev'n fleep affords my foul no reft. 

Thee bathing in the ftream I view • 
With thee I dance, with thee I feaft. 

Thee through the gloomy grove purfUe.. ' 

Triumphant God of gay defires \ " ' ' ' ' 
Thy vaifal^s raging pains remove; ; . . . 

1 bum, I burn, with fiercer fires,. ,..,,,; . . , 
Oh I take my life,, or crown my^lpye.. 



ADVICE 



A D V I C E to the L A D I E S. 
TTTT HO now regards Chlom, ber tears, and ber wki* 

Her fighs, and fond wtfhes, and aukward repining ? 
What a pother is here, with her amorous glances, 
^oft fragments of Ovid> and fcraps of romances ! 

A nice prude at fifteen f and a pomp in decay I 
Cold December affe£ls the fweet bioifoms of May ; 
To fawn in her dotqge, and in her bloom fpum us. 
Is to quench love's bright torch, and with touchwood to 
bum us. 

Believe me, dear maids, there 's no way of evading | 
While ye piih, and cry nay, your rofes are fading : 
Though your paflion furvive, your beauty will dwindlCf 
And our iangiAilhin|; embers ca^ neyer rekindle. 

When bright in your ^niths we proftr^te before ye, 
When ye fet in a cloud, what fooi will adore ye ^ 
Then, ye fair, be advis'd, and jGnatch the kind blefllng^ 
And fiiew yoijr good cc^du£k by timely pofleffing. 

ANACREONTIC. To Clos drinkmg. 
HEN, ray dear Cloe, you refign 
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One happy hour to mirth and wine. 
Each glafs you drink ftiH paints your face 
With fome new vi^lorious grace : 
Charms in reierve my foul furprize, 
Ai)4 )>y freil) wounds your lover dies. 

Who 
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Who tao. refift thee, lovely ^fak ! 
That wit ! that foft engaging air I 
Each panting heart its homage pays, 
aA.nd all the Taflal world obeys* 
i,Godl of the grape, boaft now no more 
Thy triumphs on far Indua^ fliore : 
Each ufelefs weapon now lay down. 
Thy Ugen, car, and ivy-crown j 
Give but this juice in full fupplies* 
And tnift thy fame to Clocks eyes. 

To a D^ISCARDED TOAST. 

gr^^LI A, confefs 'tis all in vain,. 
^^ To patch the ruins of thy face 5 
Nor of ill-natur'd Time complain, 
That robs it of each, blooming grace* 

If Love no more ihall bend his bow, . 

N9r point his arrows from thine eye. 
If no ]ac'd fop, nor feather'd beau, 

Defpairin^ at thy feet fhall die : 

Yet ftill, kny charmer, wit like thia» 

Shall triumph over age and fate s 
tWf fetdng beams with luftre fhine» \ 

And rival their meridian height. 

•• . 

Beauty, fair flower ! foon fades awayj, 

And transient are the joys of love j 
But wit, and virtue, ne'er decay, 
Adof d belowj. and blefs'd above*. 
^ ■ R ' TttB: 
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The PERJUR:ED MISTRESS. 

From Horacci Epgd. xv. ad Neaeram. 

^npWAS nighty and heaven intent vritti al] its 
^ Gaz'd on the dear deceitful maid; t^J^ 
A thoufand pretty things ihe faid, 
A thoufand artful tricks ihe played, 
From vofi, deluded me^ her faliehood to di%Qife« 

She clafp'd me in her foft encircling arms. 
She prefs'd her glowing cheek to mine. 
The dinging ivy, or the curling vine. 
Did never yet fo clofely twine ; 
Who could be man and bear the luftre of her charms} 

And thus ihe fwore : by all the powers abo<ve9 
When winter ftorms ihall ceafe to roar. 
When fummer funs ihall ihine no more. 
When wolves their cruelty give o'er, 
Kexra then, and not till then, ihall ceafe to lorem 

Ah ! falfe Neaera 1 perjur'd fair I but know, 
I have a foul too great to bear 
A rival's proud infulting air. 
Another may be found as ikir. 
As fairy ungrateful nymph 1 and far more juft than you. 

Shouldfl thou repent, and at my feet be laid^ 
Deje6led, penitent, forlorn, 
And all thy fonner follies mourn. 
Thy proifer'd pailion I would fcom : 
The Gods ihall do roe right on that devoted head* 

And 
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And you, fprucc fir, who inrdlently g^y. 
Exulting, laugh at nay disgrace, 
Boaft with vain airs* and ilitf' gnt^t0f 
Your large eftate, your handfome face, 
Ifroud of a fleeting blifsf the pageant of a diay-s 

You too ihall foon re^jcnt this haughty fcom ; 
' When, fickle as the fea or wind. 

The proftitute fhall change her m!nd. 

To fuch toother coxcomb kind ; 
Then (hall I clap my wings, and triumph in my turn- 

V 

To a Young Lady, who fpent the Night hi Tears, 
upen a Report that her Brother was to fight a Dttel 
the next Morning. 

PA.STORA weeps, kt every lover mourn, ' 
Her grief is no lefs fatal than her fcom : 
llioieihining orbs infli^ an equal pain,^ 
Overflown with tears, or pointed with difdafn. 
When doubts and fean invade that tender bredft. 
Where peace, and joy, and love Ihould ever reft ; 
As flowers deprived of the fun's genial ray, 
Earthward we bend, and iilently decay ; 
In fpight of all philofophy can do. 
Our hearts relent, the bucfling torrents flow. 
We feel hef pains, and "propagate her woe. 
Each mournful Mufe laments the weeping fair. 
The Graces all fheir comely frefles tear. 
Love drags his wings, and droops his little head. 
And Venus moums as for Adonis dead. 

R 2 Patience^ 
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Patience^ dearmaii^i nor wi^out caufe complaih^ 
O laviih not thofe precious drops in vain : 
Under the fliield of 3ronr prevailing charms. 
Your happy brother lives iecnre from harms. 
Your bright re&mblance airmy rage difarms. 
Your influence unable to witfaftand. 
The confcious fled drops £rom my trembling hand ^ 
Low at your feet the guilty weapon lies. 
The foe repents, and the fond lover die»» 
.£neas thus by men and Gods purfued. 
Feeble with wounds, defil'd with duft and bloody 
Beauty's bright Goddefs interpos'd her charms. 
And fajir'dthe hoj^s of Troy from Grecian anns. 

To Pr. M reading Mathematicks. 

VAIN our purfuits of knowledge^ vain our cace;. * 
The coft and labour we may juiUy fpare. 
Death from this cuarfe. alloy refines the mind,. 
Leaves us at lange t' expatiate unconfin'd j. 
All fcience opens to our wendcring eyes. 
And the good man i£ in a moment wife. 

FROM MARTIAL. Epif . xlvii. 

"^TTOULD you, my friend, find out the true receipt, 
^ ^ To live at cafe, and ftcm the tide of fate ; 
The grand efixir thus you muft infufe. 
And thefe ingcediicnts to be happy chuft : 

Firft 
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Firft an eftate, not got with -toil and fweat. 

But unincuraber'd left, and free from debt : 

For'^ct that be your dull forefather's care. 

To pinch and drudge for his deferving heir ; 

Fruitful and rich, in land that's found and good^ 

That fills your barns with corn, your health with wood ; 

That cold nor hunger may your houfe infefl. 

While flames invade the fkies, and pudding crowns the 

A quiet mipd, ferene, and free from care, . [feaft. 

l^or puzzling on the bench, nor noify at the bar; 

A body ibund, that phyfick cannot mend ; 

And t\ifi beft phyirck of the mind, a friend, 

Equal in birth, in humour,, and in place. 

Thy other .felf, diftinguifli'd but by face j 

Whofe fympathetic foul takes equal ihare 

Of all thy4>leafure, and of all thy care, 

A modeflf board, adorn'd with men of fen/e, 

No French ragouts, nor French impertinence* 

A merry bottle to engender wit, 

Kot over-dos'd, but quantum /ufficit : 

Equal the error is in each excefs, 

l^or dulnefs lefs a fin, than drunkennefs. 

A tender wife diflblving by thy fide, 

£afy and chafle, free from debate and pride, 

Each day a miftrefs, and each night a bride. 

Sleep undifturb'd, and at the dawn of day. 

The merry horn, that <;hides thy tedious (lay ; 

A horfe that 's clean, fure-footed, fwift, and found. 

And dogs that moke the echoing clifts refound ; 

R 3 . That 
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That (weep the dewy p1aiiis» out-fly the wind. 
And leave dqmeftic ibrrows far behind. 
Pleas'd with thy prefent lot^ nor lodging at the p^^ 
Kot fearing when thy time ihall come, nor hoping for 
thy laft. 

To a Gentleman, who married his Call Mifircfs. 

. From Horace, Book III. Ode ix. 

2>. '1X7' HIL£ I was youri, and joxa% aloiM^ 

^ ^ Pnmd, and tranfpoieed with your charpM» 
I envy'd not the Perfian throne, 
But reigned more glorious in your anns. 

B, While you were true, nor Suky fair 

Had chac'd poor Bruny from your breaft j 
!Not Ilia could with me compare. 
So fam'd, or io divinely bleft. 

D. In Suky's arms entranc'd I lie, 

So fweetly lings the warbling fair t 
For whom rooft willingly Pd die, 
. Would Fate the gentk Syren fpare^ 

P. Me Billy bums with mutual fire, 

For whom I'd die, in whom I live. 
For whom each moment I*d expire. 
Might he, my better part, furvive, 

D, Should I once more my heart refign* 
.Would you the penitent i;eceive ? 

Would 
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Would Suky fcorn'd atone my crime ? 
And would my Bruny own her (layei 

S. Though brighter Re than blazing ftar. 
More fickle thou than wind or fea. 
With thee, my kind returning dear, 
I 'd live, contented die with .thee. 

A DAINTY NEW BALLAD: 

Occafioned by a Clergyman's Widow of Seventy Yeai& 
of Age, being married to a young Excifeman. 

THERE liv'd in our good town> 
A relift of the gown, 
A chaile and humble dame ; 
Who, when her man of God 
Was cold as any clod, * 

Dropt many a tear in vain. 

But now, good people, learn all. 
No grief can be eternal s 

Nor is it meet, I ween, 
That folks ihould always whimper. 
There is a time to (imper, 

As quickly ihall be fees. 

For Love that little urchin. 
About this widow lurching, 

Had (lily fix'd his dart ^ 
The filent creeping flame 
Boil'd fore in every veiii, 
. Afld glow'd about her heart.. 

R4 So, 
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So, wbm a pipe «c izDoke, 
Afid £rom dke flint pravokc 

The fyarks that twiDklisg plaj^ 
The toudivfood old and dry 
With best begins to %, 

And gently waScs away. 

Wkb arc fiie patchM np oatmc, 
Itefcinnittg cvoy feature* 

Reflxning every giace: 
To gradfy her pride, 
Shf fbopp'd cadi cxasn j Tcide, 

Acd paisied o'er her hoc^ 

}^ red, Bor dee Ike wUbe, 
Was ^vantisg to invitey 

N<h: ooral tips ibat pout; 
But, oh! in Tun ihe tries. 
With darts to ann tbole eyes 

That dimly fquint about. 

Wllb Older and vdtb caret 
Her pyrainid of hair 

Sabiimely mounts the fliy; 
And, that ihe raigbt prevail, 
She bcdfter'd np her tail. 

With rumps tbree ftoiies bigpu 

With many a xich perioaie. 
She puxify'd her nxxn. 
As ibcze was need, nodoalsC^ 

For 
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For on thefe warm occafions^ 
Ofifenlive exhalations 
Are apt to fly about. 

On beds of rofes lying, 
•Expefting, wifliing, dying, 

Thus languilh'd for her love 
The Cyprian Queen of old, , 
As merry bards have told. 

All in a myrtle grove- ; 

Jn pale of mother churcb. 
She fondly hop'd to lurch. 

But, ah me ! hop'd in vain | 
Ko do£bor could be found. 
Who this her cade profound 

Burft venture to explain. 

At length a youth full fraart^ 
Who oft by magic art 

Had div'd in many 4 hole ; ^ 

Or kilderkin, or tun, 
Orhogihead, 'tws^ all one, , 

He 'd found it with his pole. 

His art, and eke his face. 
So fuited to her cafe^ 

Engag'd her love-fick heart J 
Ki^oth flie. My pretty Diver, 
With thee I '11 live for ever, 
•i^d from thee never part. * 

I- . For 



For dice my bloom reviving. 
For thee frefh charms arifing. 

Shall melt thee into joy ; 
Nor doubt, my pretty fweeting. 
Ere nine months are compleating. 

To fee a bonny boy. 

As ye have feen, no doubt, 
A candle when Juft out. 

In flames break forth again j 
So ihone this widow bright. 
All blazing in defpight 

Of threefcore years and ten. 



CANIDIA^s EPITHALAMIUM^ 
Upon the fame» 

TIME as malevolent, as old. 
To blall Canidia's face, 
(Which once *twas rapture to behold) 
With wrinkles and difgracc. 

Not fo in blooming beauty bright. 

Each envying virgin** pattern. 
She reign'd with undifputed right 

A • prieftefs of St. Cattem* 

^ She was bar-keeper at th« Cattonvwhecl ia Oxford. 

Each 
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icK fprightly foph, each brawny thrum. 
Spent his firft runnings he;-e ; 
nd hoary do6^ors dribbling come, 
Tojanguifii and defjpair, 

ow at her feet the proftrate arts 

Their humble homage pay ; 
b her the tyrant of their hearts, 

Bach bard dire£^s his lay* 

>ut nowy when impotent to pleafe, 

Alas ! ihe would be doing ; 
leveriing Nature's wife decrees. 

She goes herfelf a-wooing. 

Though brib'd with all her pelf, the fwavi 

Moft^aukwardly complies { 
Prefs'd to bear arms, he ferves in pain. 

Or from hi) colours flies. 

So does an ivy, green when old. 

And fprouting in decay } 
In juicelefs, joylefs arms infold 

A fapling young and gay. 

The thriving plant, if better join'd. 

Would emulate the (kies j 
But, to that wither'd mink confin'd. 

Grows fickly, pines, and dies* 



H U N T* 
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HUNTING. SON Q. 

BEHOLDy my friend, the rofy.finger»d Mgmv, 
With biulhes on her face. 
Peeps o'er yon azure hill j 
Rich gems the trees enchafe, 
Pearls from each buih diflil, 
Arife, arife, and hail the light new-born. 

Hark ! haik ! the merry horn calls, come away : 

Qjiit, quit thy downy bed ; 

Break from Amynta's arms i 

Oh I let it ne'er be faid. 

That all, 'that ali her charms, 
Though Ihe 's as Venus fair, -can tempt thy ftaji^ 

S^explex thy foul no more with cares below. 

For what will pelf avail > 

Thy courfer paws the ground. 

Each beagle cocks his tail. 

They fpend their mouths around. 
While health, and plearure,'fimles on every brow. 

Try, huntfraen, all the brakes, fpread all the plain, 

Now, now, flie 's gone away. 

Strip, ftrip, with fpeed purfue ; 

The jocund God of day, * • 

Who fain our (port would view. 
See, fee, he flogs his fiery ftecds in vam. 

Pour 
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?oi3r down, like a flood from the hills, teave boys. 

On the wings of the wind 
» "The merry beagles fly j: 

Dull Sorrow lags behind : 

Ye Ihrill echoes, reply; 
Catch each flying found, and double our joys- 

Ye rocks, woods, and cares, our mufick repeats 
The bright fpheres thus above, 
A gay refulgent train, 
Harmonioufly move 
O'er yon celeftial plain 
I^ike us whirl along, in concert fo fweet. 

•Now Pvfs threads the brakes, and heavily flies ^ 

At the head of the pack ' 

Old Fidler bears the bell, 
Ewry foil he hunts back,. 
And aloud rings her knelt. 
Till, forc'd: into view, flie pants, and flie dies. 

In life's dull round thus we toil, and we fweat; 

Difeafes, grief, and pain. 

An implacable crew, 

While we double in vain,. 
^ * Unrelenting purfue. 
Till, quite hunted dtwn, we yield with regrets 

• This moment is ours, come live while ye may^ 
What 's decreed by dark fate 
Is not in our own power, 

Sm«e 
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StBce to-monrow *t too Iatc» 

Take the prtfent kind hour : 
With wine chear the night, as fpoits blei& the dajr« 

A Translation of HORACE, JEp. x. 

Horace recommends a Country Life, and dilTaades lb 
Friend from Ambition and Avarice. 



TT E ALTH to my friend loft in the fmoky town, 



n 



From him who breathes in country air alone. 
In all things elfe thy foul and mine are one j 
And like two aged long acquainted doves. 
The fame our mutual hate, the fame our niuti|^ lores. 
Clofe, and fecure, you keep your la»y neft. 
My wandering thoughts won't let my pinions reft : 
O'er rocks, feas, woods, I take my wanton flight* 
And each new obje£): channs with new delight. 
To fay no more, my friend, I live^ and reign. 
Lord of myfelf ; I *ve broke the fervile chain. 
Shook x)ff with fcom the trifles you defire, 
^ All the vain empty nothings fops admire. 
Thus the lean (lave of fome fat pampcr'd prieft 
With greedy eyes at firft views* each luxurious feaft; 
But, quickly cloy'd, now he no more can eat 
Their godly viands, and their hofy meat : 
Wifely ambitious to be free and poor. 
Longs for the homely fcrapS he loath'd before. 
Seek'ft thou a place where nature is obfenr'd, 
. AAd cooler reafon may be mildly heard ; 

Ta 



.] 
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To rural (hades let thy calm ifoul retreat, 

Xhefe ard th^ Elyfian fields, this is the happy feat. 

Proof againU winter's eold, and fummer^s heat. 

Here fio invidious care thy peace annoys. 

Sleep undifturb'd, uninterrupted joys 5 

Your marble pavements with difgrace muft yield 

To each finooth plain, and gay enamePd field : 

Your muddy aqu^edafb can ne'er compare 

"With country ftreams, more pure than city air; 

Our yew and bays inclos'd in pots ye prize. 

And mimic little beauties we defpife. 

The rofe and woodbine marble walls fupport. 

Holly and ivy deck the gaudy court : 

But yet in vain ail ihifts the artift tries. 

The difcontented twig but pines away and dies. 

The honfe ye praife that a lax^ profpe^l yields. 

And view with longing eyes the pleafure of the fieldsf 

^Tis thus ye own, thus tacitly confefs, 

Th' inimitable charms the peaceful country blefs. 

in vain from nature's rules we blindly ftray. 

And pufh th* .uneafy monitrix away : 

Still (he returns, nor lets our confcience reft, ^ 

But night and day inculcates wha^ is beft, >* 

Our trueft friend, though an unwelcome gueft. ^ 

As Toon th^ unikiiful fool that 's Uind enough. 

To call rich Indian damafk. Norwich (luff, 

Shall become rich by trade ; as he be wife, 

IVhofe partial foul and undifcerning eyes 

Can't at firft figh^ and at each tranfient view, 

I>iilingui(h good, from bad, or f«lfe from true* 
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He that too high exalts hn giddy bead 

When Fortune fmiles, if the jilt howvLS, is dead r 

Th' afpirrog fool, big with his haughty boaft. 

Is the moft abje£l: wretch when all his hopes are loft*. 

Sit loofe to all the world, nor aught admire, 

Thefe'worthlefs toys too fondly we defire ; 

Since when the darling ''s iavifli*d from our heart. 

The pleafure 's over-balancM by the fmart. 

Confine thy thoughts, and bound thy loofe dcGrcs^ 

For thrifty nature no greafcoft requires r 

A healthful body, and thy miftrefs kind, . 

An humble cot, and a more humble mindr 

Thefe once enjoyed, the world is all diy owb. 

From thy poor ccM defpife the tottermg throne. 

And wakeful monarcfas in a bed of down. 

The Astg well arm^d, and widi unequal force. 

From fruitful meadows chac'd the conquer'd hosCb ; 

The haughty beaft that liomach'd the di%race. 

In meaner paftures not content to graze. 

Receives the bit, and man's affiftance prays^ 

The conqueil gain'd, and many trophies won. 

His falfe confederate ftill rode boldly on ; 

la vain the beaft cufi'd his perfidious aid, *% 

Be plung'd, he rearM, but nothing could perfuade ^ 

The rider from his back, or bridle from his head. J 

Juft fo the wretch that greedily afpires. 

Unable to content his wild defires ; 

Dreading the fatal thought of being poor,. 

Lofes a prize worth all his golden ore, 

IJThe happy freedom he enjoy'd before.^ 

About 
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About him ftill th* uneslfy loid he bears, 

Spurr'd on with fraitlefs hopes, and curb'd with anxious 

The man whofe fortunes fit not to his mind, [fears. 

The way to true content fliall never find j 

If the Ihoe pinch, or if it prove too wide» 

In that he walks ia pain, in this he treads afide. 

But you, my friend, in calm contentment live, 

Alvirays well pleito'd with what the Gods ihali givei 

Let not bafe fliining pelf thy mind deprave. 

Tyrant of fools> the wife man's drudge and (lave y 

And me reprove if I (hall crave for more. 

Or feem the leaft uneafy to be poor. 

Thus much I write, merry, and free from ^are. 

And nothing covet, but thy prefence here* 



THE MISER'S SPEECH. 
From Horace^ Epod. 11. 

HAPPY the man, who, free from carei 
Manures his own paternal fields, 
Content, as his wife fathers were, 
T* enjoy the crop KTs labour yields. 



Kor ufury torments his bread. 
That barters happineis for gain^ 

l^or war's alarms diftutb his reft. 
Nor hazards of the faithlcfs main s 



Nor 
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Nor at the loud tumultuous bar, 

, With coftly hoife, and dear debate, 

Proclaims an everlafting war; 

Nor fawns on villains bafely great. 

. But for the vine fele6);s a fpouie, 

Chafte emblem of the marriage-bed. 
Or prunes the too luxuriant boughs^ 
And grafts more happy iu their ftead* 

Or hears the lowing herds from far. 
That fatten on the fruitful plains. 
And ponders with delightful care, 
' The profpefl of his future gains. 

Or ilieafs his fheep that round him graze. 
And droop beneath their curling loads j 

Or plunders his laborious bees 
Of balmy neftar, drink of gods ! 

His chearful head when Autumn rears. 
And bending boughs reward his pains. 

Joyous he plucks the lufcious pears. 
The purple grape his finger ftains. 

J^each honeft heart 's a welcome gueft. 
With tempting fruit his tables glow. 

The Gods are bidden to the feaft. 
To fliare the bleflings they beftow. 

Under an oak's prote£^ing (hade. 
In flowery jueads J>rofufely gay,* 

Supine he lefns his peaceful head. 
And gently loiters life away. 



The 
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The vocal ftreams that munDuring flow, 
Or from their fprings complaining creeps 

The birds that chirp on every bough. 
Invite his yioilding eyes to deep. 

But, when bleak ftorms and lowering JovQ 

Now fadden the declining year. 
Through every thicket, every grove, 

Swift he purfues .the flying deer. 

With deep-hung hounds he fweeps the plains | 

The hills, the vallies, fmoak aroufkd : 
*rhe woods repeat his pkaflng pains. 

And Eclio propagates the found. 

Or, pufli'd by his vi£iorious ipear, 

The grifly boar before him flies, 
Betray'd by his prevailing fear 

Into the toils, the monfter dies. 

His towering falcon mounts the ikies. 
And cuts through clouds his liquid wayi 

Or elfe with fly deceit he tries 
To make the lefler game his prey. 

Who, thus poflefs*d of folid joy. 

Would Love, that idle imp, adore ^ 
Cloe 's coquet, Myrtilla 's coy. 

And Phyllis is a perjur'd whore. 

Adieu, fantaflic idle flame ! 

Give me a profitable wife, 
A careful, but obliging dame. 

To foften all the toils of Ixftt 

S 2 Who 
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Who (hall with tender care providey 

Againft h^ weaiy ft>oufe recurn, * 
With plenty fee hi3 board TupplyM, 

And make the cradclmg billets bunts 

And while hja. men and maids repair 

To fold his iheep9 to milk his kine,, 
With unbought dainties fcaft her dear^ 

A^d treat him with doineffic wine. 
I view ^;meb pS^ and diiSain 

The coftly triflM coxcombs boaft. 
Their Bourdeaux, Burgundy, Champaign^ 

Though iparkling with tlw br%htf^ toaft*. 

Pleased with found manufa6hire more. 

Than all the ftum^the knaves impofe^ 
When the vun cully treats his whore. 

At Brawn^, the Mitre, ac Ac Roi««. 
Let fops dieir (ickly pafaites pleafe, 

Wtdi luxury's expenfive ftore. 
And feaft each viruient diiedis 

With dainties, from a foreign ihoN^ 

I, whom my little farm fupplics. 

Richly on nature^ bounty live ^ 
The only hsippy are the wife. 

Content is alt the Gods can give* 

While thus on wholefome cates I feaftji 

Oh 1 with what rapture I behold 
My flocks in comely order hafte 

T' enrich with foil tbs bantft fold ! 

The 
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The languid ox approaches flow. 

To (hare iSie food his ialours earn/ 
Painful lie tug» th' inverted plough. 

Nor hunger quickens his return. 

"My wanton fwaxns^ uncouthly gay. 

About my fmHing hearth delight^ 
^o fveeten the laborious day. 

By many a merry tale at night.' 

Thus fj^ke old Gripe, when bottles ihxtk 

Of Burton ale, and fea-coal five, 
UnlockM his breaft ; refblv'd to he 

A genexotts, honeft, country tqmt* 

That very night his money lent. 

On bond, or mortgage, he called ihf 
With lawful ufe of fix^er cent. 

Next mom, he put it our at €eB« 



FABLE 
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THE CAPTIVE TRUMPETER. 

" — - Q]io non praeftantior alter 
** JSre ciere viro^^ Martemque acccndere cantu.'* 

A Party of huflars of late 
For prog 2Uid plunder fcour*d the plains,- 
Some Frehch^ens d'Armes furprizM, and beat^ 
And brought their trampeterin chains* 

In doleful plight, th.' unhappy bard 

For quarter begg'd on bended knee,. 
Pity, Meffieurs ! In truth 'tis hard 

To kill a harriilels enemy. 

Thefe handis, of (laughter innocent. 
Ne'er brandifii'd the deftruftive fword^ 

To yon or youw no hurt I meant, 
O take a poor mufician's word. 

But the ftern foe,, with generom rage. 
Scoundrel r reply'd, Thou firft ihalt die^ 

Who, urging others to engage. 
From fame and danger bafely fly* 

The brave by law of arms we fpare. 

Thou by the hangman ihalt expire ^ 
'Tis juft, and no^ at ail fevcre. 

To ftop the breath that Hew the fire, 

FABLE 
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F A B L E IL 

The Bald-pated Welshman, and the Fly. 

" — Q^i non moderabitur irae, 
*< Infe6lum volet e£[e, dolor quod fuaferit & mens, 
*< Dura poenas bdio per vim fcflinat inulto/' HoA» 

A Squire of Wales, vdiofe blood ran higher 
Than that of any other fquire, 
Hafty and hot ; whofe peevilh honour 
Reveng'd each flight was put upon her. 
Upon a mountain's top one day 
Expos'd to Sol's meridian ray ; 
He fum*d, he rav'd, he curs'd, he fwore. 
Exhaled a Tea at every pore r 
At lafl, fuch infults to evade, 
Sought the next tree's protefting ihadci. 
Where, as he lay diflblv'd in Iweat, 
And wip'd off many a rivulet, 
Off in a pet the beaver flies. 
And flaxen wig, time's beft difgui(e. 
By which, folks of raatnrer ages 
Vie with flnooth beaux, and ladies pages : 
Though 'twas a fecret rarely known, 
lU-natur'd age had cropt his crown, 
Grubb'd all the covert up, and now 
A large fmooth plain extends his brow» 
Thus as fit lay with numfkul bare> 
And courted the refreihing air, _ 
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New perfccuticms ftill appear, 

A noify fly offends ^s ear. 

Alas ! what man of parts and fenfe ^ 

Coul4 b^r r»c)i vile impertinence? 

Yet fo difcourteous is our fate» 

Fools always buz about the great. 

This infeft now, whofe a£live fpight, 

Tcaz'd him with never-ceafing bite. 

With fo much )udgement play'd his part. 

He had him both ii^ tierce and quart : 

In vain with open hands he tries^ 

To guard his earst his nofe, his eyes } 

For now at laft, familiar grown. 

He perch'd upon his worfliip's crown. 

With teeth and claws his ftin he tore. 

And ftuff'd himfelf with human gow. 

At laft, in manners to excel, 

Untrufs'd a poi^t, fome authors tell. 

But now what rhetonck could affuage 

The furious fquire, ftark mad with rag© ? 

Impatient at the foul difgrace. 

From infcft of fo mean a race^ 

And plotting vengeance on his foe. 

With double $il he alms a blow ; 

The nimble fly efcap'd by flight. 

And flcip'd from this ungual iight. 

Th' impending ftroke with all it« weight 

Fell on his own bploved pate. 

Thus much he gain'd by this advcnturOMS de«d. 

He foul'd his fingers, and. he broke his head* 

MORAL. 
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MORAL. 

Let lenates Ke&ce learn to preiery^ iimr ftate» ^ 

And fcorn the fool, bdow their grave debate^ > 

Who by th* unequal Mit grows popular and great* j 
Let him buz on, with ienfele^ rant defy 
The wife, the good ; yet ftill 'tis but a fly. 
With puny foes the toil 's not worth the cdl, 
Where liothing can be gain'd, much may be loft ; 
Let cranes and pigmies in mock-war engage^ 
A prey beneath the generous eaglets rage* 
True honour o<er the clouds fublimely wings ; 
Young Ammon fcoms to run with lefs than ki^gs* 

FABLE m. 
The ant akd the JPiL Y, 

•^ Q^em res plus nimio deleOaveiv fecundae» 
«< Mutatae quaticnt.*;— ^ Hot.* 

f , . 

rj^HE careful ant that meanly fares, - j, 
-■• And labours hardly to fupply. 
With whoiefome cates and homely tares^ 
His numerous working family { 

Upon a vifit met one day 

His couiin fly, in all his pride^ 
A courtier infolent and gay, 

By Qooiy Maggot near ally'd : 

Tier 
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The humble infeft hunibly bow^d. 

And all his loweff oongees paid» 
Of'aa alliance wondroii9 proud 

To- fuch a huffing tearing blade. 

The haughty fly look'd big, and iwore 
He knew him not, nor whence he cames 

Huff'd much, and with impatience bore 
Thi fcandal of (b mean a claim. 

Friend Clodpate, know, 'tis not the mode 
At courts to own fuch clowns as thee» 

Kor 19 it civil to intrude 
On ffies of rank and quality. 

Ii.»who, in joy and indolence, 
Converft with monittrchs and grandees^ 

Regaling every nicer ienfe 
Wit^ b]io#y foops, and fidcaflees f 

Who kifs each beaufy's balmy lip. 

Or gently buz into her ear. 
About her fnowy bofbm ikip. 

And fometimes creep the Lord knows whext 1 

The ant, #ho could no longer bear 

Hw coolin's infolence and pride, 
Tofs'd up his head, and with an air 

Of confcious worth, he thus replyM ; 

Vain infe6l ! know, the time will come, 
When the court-fun no more (hall fhine. 

When frofis thy gaudy limbs benumb, 
And damps about thy wings ihall twine ^ 



Whtt 
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"When fome dark nafty hole iball hidte . / 

And cover thy negle£^ed head, 
VThen all this lofty- jfiweMing pnde I 

Shall burft, and ihrink into a ihade r 

Take heed, left^foftune change the fcenc t -^ 

Some of thy brethren I remember. 
In June have mighty princes been, ? 

But begg'd their bread before December. 

MORAL. 

This preaous 6£fspring of a t-*d 

Is firft a pimp, and then a lord ; 

Ambitious.tabc great, not good. 

Forgets his own dear flcfli and bloodv 

Blind Goddefs !• who delight*ft in joke, » 

O fix him on thy loweft fpc^e r 

And (ince the fcoundrel is fo vain. 

Reduce Kim to hi^ filth again* 

F A B L E IV; 

Tfic Wolf, the Fox, and the A1p e. 

♦* Clodius accufat MoBchDs,,CatiUna Ceth^um.*'* 



'T^HE wolf impeached the fox of theft,. 
-■■ . The fox the charge deny'd j 
To the grave ape the cafe was left. 
In juitice to decide^ 



Juv* 



Wife 
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Wife pug with comely buttocks fate^ 

And nodded o'er the laws, 
Diftinguiih^d well through the debite^ 
And thus adjudg'd the caufe : 

The goods are ftolei but not from thee. 

Two pickled rogues well met, 
Thou (halt be hang'd for perjury. 

He for an emnt cheat. 

MORAL. 

Hang both, judicious brute, 'twas bravely ikid. 
May villains always to their ruin plead ! 
When knaves fall out^ and fpitefoiiy aecufe, 
' There 's nothing like the reconciling noofe. 
O hemp ! the nobieft gift propitious heaven 
To mortals with a bounteous hand has given. 
To ftop malicious breath, to end debate. 
To prop the (baking throne, and purge the ftatt. 

FA B LEV* 

[The DQG and the BEAR. 

«< — Delirant reges, ple£luntur Achivi, 

*' SediHone^ dolis, fcelere, atque libidine & iri 

*' Iliacos intra muros, peccatur, & extra." HoR. 

#TpOWSER, of right Hockleian fue, 
"■• A dog of mettle and of fire, 
With Ui-fin grim, an errant bear, 
MainuinM a long and dubious war : 

Oft 
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Oft Urfin on his back was toft. 

And Towfer.many t coUop loft.} 

Capricious Fortune would declare, 

No>^ for the dog, then for the bear. 

.Thus having try'd their courage fairly. 

Brave Urfin firft defir*d a parly ; 

Stout combatant (quoth he) whofe might 

I ^ve felt in many a bloody fight^ 

Tell me the caufe of all this pother. 

And why we worry one another ? 

That *8 a moot point, the cur rcply'd. 

Our mafters only can decide. 

While thee and I our hearts btood fpill^ 

They prudently their pockets fill } 

Halloo us on with all their might. 

To turn a penny by the fight. 

If that^s the cafe, return^ the bear, 

'Tis time at laft to end the war; 

Thou keep thy teeth, ^d I my claws. 

To combat in a nobler cauie $ 

Sleep in a whole ikin, I advi&. 

And let them bleed, who gain the prizes 

MORAL. 

Partict enraged on one another fall« 

The butcher and the bear-ward pocket alU 
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FABLE VI. 

The Wounded Maii» and the Swann of Flies. 
<* E malis minimum"—* 

SQUALID 'with wounds, and many a gaping fore^ 
A wretched Lazar lay diilrefs'd ; 
A fwann of flies his bleeding ulcers tort. 
And on his putrid carcafs feaft. 

A courteous traveller, who pafs'd that way. 

And faw the jnie Harpeian brood. 
Offered his help the monftrous crew to flay. 

That rioted on human blood. 

Ahl gentle fir, th' unhappy wretch reply'd. 

Tour well-meant charity refrain ; 
The angry Gods have that redrefs deny^d. 

Your goodneft would increafe my pain. 

Fat, and full-fed, and with abundance cloyed. 

But now and <faen thefe tyrants feed ; 
But were, alas ! this pamper'd brood deilroy'd» 

The lean and hungry would fucceed. 

. MORAL. 

The body politick muft foon decay. 
When fwarms of infe6ts on«its vitals prey ; 
When blood-fuckers of ftate, a greedy brood, 
F«aft on oun^rounds, and fatten with our blood. 



^ j^ 
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"What muft we do in this fevere diftreis ? 
Come, do6lor, give the patient fome rediefs t 
The quacks in politicks a change advife^ 
But cooler coupfels fliould dire^ the wife. 
'Tis hard indeed; but better this, than woHei 
Miftaken bleifings prove the greateft curie. 
Alas f what would our bleeding country gain, 
Jfy when this viperous brood at lafl is (lain. 
The teeming Hydn pullulates again ; 
Seizes the prey with more Tonicious bite. 
To (atisfy his hungry s^petite ! 

F A B L E Vn. 

The wolf andthe DOG. 

** Hunc ego per Syrtes, Libysque extrema tnumphuoi 
** Ducere maluerim, quam ter capitolia curru 
^* Scandere Pompeii^ quam frangere colla Jugurthae '* 

Luc, 

A Prowling wolf that fcour^d the plains. 
To cafe his hunger's griping pains ; 
Ragged as courtier in difgrace. 
Hide-bound, and lean> and out of cafe | 
By chance a well-fed dog efjpy'd, 
And being kin, and near ally'd. 
He civilly falutes the cur. 
How do you, cuz ? Your fervant, fir ! 
O happy friend I how gay thy mien I 
How plump thy fides, how fleek thy fiun 1 

Triumphant 



Triumphant plenty ihines ail o'er. 

And the ht melts at ereiy pore I 

While I, alas 1 decay'd and old. 

With hunger pine'd, and ftiff with coldt 

With many a howl, and hideous groan^ 

Tell the relentlefs woods my moan, 

Pr'jTthee, my happy friend I impart 

Tby wondronsy cunning, tfariring art. 

Why, faith, I'll teil thee as a friend. 

But firft thy furiy manners mend ; 

Be complaiTant, obliging, kind. 

And leave the wolf for once behind. 

The wolf, whofe mouth began to water^ 

With joy and rapture gallop'd aHer, 

When thus the dog; At bed and boaid, 

I ihare the plenty of my lord j 

From erery gtieft I claim a fee, 

Who court my lord by bribing me : 

In mirth I ret el idl the day, 

And many a game at romps I play : 

I fetch and carry, kap o'er fticks. 

And twenty fuch diverting tricks. 

*Tis pretty, faith, the wdf replyM, 

And on his neck the collar fpj'd r 

He ftarts, and without more ado 

He bids the zhyeGt wretch adieu ; - 

Enjoy your dainties, friend; tome 

The nobleft feaft is liberty. 

The famiih'd wolf upon thefe defart plaint, 

Jt happier than a fawning cur in duttnt. 

MOR ALt 
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MORA L., 

Thus bravely fpoke the nurfe of anciciit Rome, 
Thu« the fiarv*d SwUs, and hungry Gxifons ^-oanii^ 
On bajTen hills, clad with eternal fnow. 
And look with fcom on the prim flaves below. 
Thus Cato'fcap'd by death the tyrant's chains, 
And walks unihackled in th^ Elyfian plains. 
Thus, Britons, thus, your great forefathers flood 
For liberty, and fought in feas of blood. 
To barren rocks, and gloojny woods c(H&fin'd> 
Their virtues by neccfikty refin'd, 
Kor cold, nor want, nor death, could ihake their { 

fleady mind. 
No fancy Druid then durft cry aloud. 
And with his ilavlfh cant debauch the crowd : 
No pafTive legions in a fcoundrel's caufe 
Pillage a city, and affront the iaws. 
The ftate was quiet, happy, and ferene. 
For Boadicea was the Britons queen ; 
Her fubje£ls their juil liberties maintainM, 
And in her peoples hearts the happy monarch reign'd* 



FABLE 
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FABLE Vin. 

THE OYSTER. 

*< *— la jus 
** Acres procunmat, magnpun (pe£bcttliim utvFqiie.'' 

Hoa. 
^T^'WO comiadetfy as grave authors (aj, 
^ '(But in what chaptor, page, or line^ 

Ye criticks* if ye pleafe, define) 
Had found an oyfter in thek way, 

Conteft and foul debate arofe. 

Both view'd at once with greedy eyes. 

Both challenged the delieious prize. 
And high words foon improved to blows* 

A£lions on actions hence fucceed. 

Each hero 's obflinauly ftout. 

Green bags and parchments fly about. 
Pleadings are drawn » and couniel fec*d* 

The parfon of the place, good man t 

Whoife kind and charitable heart 

In human ills dill bore a part. 
Thrice fhook his head, and thus began. 

Keighbours and friends, refer to me 

This doughty matter in diipute, 

1 11 foon decide th' important fttit^ 
And finish all without a fee. - 

Give 
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Give me the oyfter thenA-*t9f wcll*^ 

He opens it, and at one fup 

Gulps the contefted trifle up. 
And fmiilng gives to each a ihelU 
Henceforth let fooliih diibord ceafe. 

Your oyfter 's good as e'er was eat} ^ 

I thank you for my dainty treat, 
God blefs you both, and iive in peace, 

MORAL. 
Ye men of Norfolk and of Wales, 

From this learn common fenfe ; 
>Ior thruft your neighbour^ into gaols. 

For every flight offence. 

Baniih thofe vermin of debate. 

That on your fubdance fei^d ; 
The knaves, who now are ferv*d in plate, 

Would ftarve, if fools agreed. 

FABLE IX. 

The sheep and the BUSH. 
«< Laetus forte tuft Vives fapientar.**— HoR. 

A Sheep, well-meaning brute ! one mom 
Retired beneath a fpreading thorn, 
A pealing ftorm to fhun ; 
Efcap'd indeed both rain and wind. 
But left, alas 1 his fleece behind : 
Was it not wifely done } 

T* MORAL. 
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MORAL. 

Beneath the blaft while pliant oficrs bend. 
The ftubbom oak each furious wiiid ihall rend j 
Difcreetly yield, and patiently endure. 
Such common evils as admit no cure. 
Thefe Fate ordains, and Heaven's high will has (ent: 
«In humble littlenefs fubmit content. 
But thofe thy folly brings^ in time prevent. 

F A B L E X. 
THF FROGS CHOICE. 

£| Tj/^lttv yap fotffi nax lyLyxvcur ot H xai aurot 
X^a-iv dra(r6a?j3^¥ inref f/^gov a^yi bxwiv* 

T N a wild fUte of nature, long 
-■- The frogs at random liv'd. 
The weak, a prey unto the jlron^. 
With anarchy opprefs'd and gricv'd. 

At length the lawlefs rout, 
Taught by their fuflfcrings, grew devout : 
An embafly to Jove they fent. 
And begg*d his highnefs would beftow 
Some fettled form of government, 
A king to rule the fens below. 
Jove, fmiling, grants their odd rcqueft, 
A king th* indulgent power beftow'd, 

. . , (Such 
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(Such as might fuit (hdr genius beil) : 
A beam of a prodigious fize. 

With all its cumherou» load. 

Came tumbling from the ikies. 
The waters daih againft the fiore. 

The hollow caverns roar ; 
The rocks return the dreadful found, 

ConvuUions ihake the ground. 
The multitude with horror fled, 'y 

And in his oozy bed > 

Each ikulking coward hid his head. v 

When all is now grown calm again. 
And fmoothly glides the liquid plain, 
A frog more refolute and boId« 
Peeping with caution from his hold j 
Recovered from his fiift furprize, 
As o*er the wave his head he popt. 
He faw— but fcarce beliey'd his eyes, 
On the fame bank where firil he dropf, 

Th' imperial lubber lies, 
Stretch'd at his eafe, carelefs, content : 
Is this the monarch Jove has fent, 
(Said he) our warlike troops to lead ? ^ 

Ay I 'tis a glorious prince indeed ! 
By fuch an a£Uve general led, 
The routed mice our arms fhall dread» 

Subdued ihall quit their claim : . 
Old Homer fhall recant his lays^ 

For us new trophies raife, 
Siag our yi6lorious arms, and juflify our fame* 

T 3 Thea 
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Then laughing impudently loud. 

He foon aiarm*d the daftard crcHsd- 

The croaking nations witK contempt 

Behold the worthlefs indolent, 

On wings of winds, fwift fcandal fiics. 
Libels, lampoons, and lyes, 

Hoarfe treafons, tunelefs blafphemie«* 
With a£^ive leap at laft upon his back they ftride. 
And on the royal loggerhead in triumph ride. 

Once more to Jove their prayers addreft. 

And once more Jove grants their requeft : 

A ftork he fends of monftrous fize. 

Red lightning flafhing in his eyes j 

Rul'd by no block, as heretofore. 

The gazing crowds prefs'd to his court; 
Admire his (lately mien, his haughty port. 
And only not adore. 

AddreiTes of congratulation. 

Sent from each loyal corporation, 
Full-freight with truth and CenCe, 

Exbauiled all their eloquence. 
But now, alas I 'twas night ; kings muft have meat t 

The Grand Vizier firft goes to pot. 

Three Baflas next, happy their lot ! 

Gain*d Paradife by being eat. 

And this, faid he, and this is mine. 
And this, by right divine : 

In (hort, 'twas all for public weal, 
He fwallow'd half a nation at a meal. 

Agttn 
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Again they beg Almighty Jove» 

This crocl tjrrant to remove. 

With fierce refentment in his tytt^ 

The frowning Thunderer replies $ 

Th(^ evils which yonrfclves create, 

Rafh fools 1 ye now fepent too late ; 

Made wretched by the public voice, 

Not through neceflity, 'but choice ! 
Be gone 1— Nor wrefl from Heaven fbme heavier curfe^ 

Better bear this» this ftork^ than worfe* 
MORAL. 
Opprefs'd with happinefi, and fick with eaiis. 
Not Heaven itfelf our fickle imnds can pieaft. 
Fondly we wiih> cloyM with celeftial ftoce. 
The leeks and onions w^ich we loathM befnirj 
Still roving, ftill defimg> never pleas'd. 
With plenty ftarv*d, abd ev'n with health diieas'd* 
With partial eyes each prefent good we view, 
Kor covet what is heft, but what is new. 
Ye powers above, who make mankind your care^ 
To blels the fupplicant, reje£^ his prayer 1 

F A B L E XL 

LiBE&TY and LovE ; or, the Two SPAH&OWS* 

« — Dos eft uxoria, lites." OviP.. 

A Sparrow and his mate, 
^^ (Believe me, gentle Kate) ' - * • 

Oxkfic lov'd like I and you ; 

T 4 With 
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With mutual ardour join^» 
No turtles e'er fo kind, 
So conflant, and £> true. 

They hopp'd from fpray to fpray> 
They bill*d, they chirp'd all day^ 

They cuddled clofe all night 5 
To blifs they wakM each mom, 
Ii^ every bulh.and thorn. 

Gay fcenes of n«w* deligh^» 

At length the fowler came, 
(The knave was mtlch to blame> 

And this* dear pair trepanfi'd $ ' 
Both in one cs^e confin'd. 
Why, faiths and troth, 't«ms kind; 

Nayi hold— that muft be (^ann -dv 

Fair liT&erty thus gone, 
And one coop'd up with one, 

'Twas aukward,. new, and ilrarige i 
For better and for worfe, 
Odifmal, fatal cu^fe^ 

No more abroad to range. 

No carols now they fing, 
£ath dv^oj^ his Httle wiiig, ' 

And mourns his a^y^^ f^^^ * 
Clouds on each brow appear,' 
My honey, and my dear. 

Is now quite out of d^tcw 
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They pine» lament, and moap, 
'T would melt an heart of fton^ 

To hear their fad complaint : . . 
Nor he fupply'd her wants, 
!Nor Ihe rcfraiu'd fronvjcaunts. 

That might provoke a faint. 

Hard wbrds improve to blows. 

For now, grown mortal foes, ^ • % 

They peck, they fcratch, they (cream 5 » 

The cage lies on the floor, 4 

Tjie wires are flain*d with gore, 

It fwells into a flream. 

Dear Kitty, would, you know 
The caufe of all this woe. 

It is not hard to guefs ; 
Whatever docs conflrain, 
Turns pleafure into pain, "> 

'Tis Choice alone can blefs* 

"When both no more are free, 
Iniipid I muft be. 

And you lofc all your charms i , 

My fmother'd paflion dies. 
And even .your bright eye^f 

Neceflity difarms. 

Then let us love, my fiair, - 
13ut unconfbrainM as air, 
Each join a willing heaft } 

, Let 
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But roughly ^Mh againft the fhore, 
And tofs their fpumy heads, and proudly roar. ' 

The careful farmer with furprize. 

Sees the tumultuous torrent rife ; 
With bufy looks the ruftic band appear. 
To guard their growing hopes, the promife of the yean 

All hands unite, with dams they b6ond 

The raih rebellious ftream around ; 

JEn vain fhe foams, in vain fhe raves. 

In vain ihe curls her feeble waves,, 

Befieg'd at laft on every fide. 
Her fburce exhaufted and her channel dry'd, 
(Such is the iate. of impotence and pride !) 

A (haltow pond fhe ftands confin'd. 

The refuge of .the croaking kind. 
• Hvihes and fags, an inbred foe, 

Choak up the muddy pool below; 
The tyrant fun on high 

£xa£^s his ufual fubfidy $ 

And the poor pittance that remains^ 
Each gaping cranny drains. . 
Too late the fool repents her haughty- boaft, 
A aamelefs nothing, in oblivion loft* 

Her lifter fpring, benevolent and kind. 
With joy fees all around her bleft, • 
The good £bLe tloes, into, her geoei^€|US mind 
Returns again with intereft. 
The fanner oft invokes her aid 
4. "When Sirius nips the tender blade ; * 

Her 
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Her ftreams a fare elixir bring, 
Oay plenty decks the fields^ and a perpetual fpring. 
Whcrce'er the gardener fmooths her cafy way, 

• Her du&5l6 ftrcams obey. 

Cburteous fhe vifits every bed, 

NarciiTus rears his drooping head. 

By her diffuiive bottnty fed. 

Reviv'd from her indulgent urn, 

Sad Hyacinth forgets to mourn, 

Kich m the blefiings ihe beftows, 
^ All nature fmiles wheree*er jthe Hews* 
' Enamour'd with a nymph fo fair. 

See where the river Gods appear. 

A nym{^ fo eminently good. 

The joy of all the neighbourhood ; 

They clafp her ini thek liquid arms, 
And riot in th' abundance «f Iter charms. 
Like old Alph'eus fond, their wanton fireams they 

join'd, 
X.ike Arethufar (ktf as lovely, and as lend. 

Now ^ell'd into a mighty flood. 
Her chaifnel deep and wide. 

Still Ihe perfifts in doing good. 

Her bounty flows with every tide. 

A thoufand rivulets in her train 

With fertile waves enrich the plain s 

The fcaSy herd, a numerous throng. 
Beneath her filver billows glide along, 

Whofe ftill-increafing flioais fupply 
* The poor man's wants, the great one's luxury ; 

"Hci« 
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Here all the feather'd troops x^^t, 
Securely pay their oary feet. 
Upon her floftttng herbage gaze. 
And with their tuneful notes refound her pratie. 
Here flocks and herds in fafcty feed. 
And fatten iij each flowery mead t 
♦ No beafts of prey appear 

The watchful ihepherd to beguile. 
No monllers of the deep inhabit here, 
Nor the voraciousi feaA, nor wily crocodile ; 
But Delia and her nymphs, chafte fylvan queen, "^ 
By mortals prying eyes unfeeir, > 

Bathe in her flood, and fport upon her borders green. ^ 
Here merchants, careful of their ftorc,» 

By angry hillows toft, 
Anchor fecme. beneath her fhore, 

And blefs the £i*ie«dly coaft. 
Soon migfacy fleets in all the^ pride 
Triumphant on her furface ride : 
The bufy. trader ©d her banktf appears, 
An hundred different tongues flie hcar$. 
At laft, with wonder and furprizc. 
She fees a ftately city rife ; 
With joy the happy flood admires 
The lofty domes, the pointed fpires ; 
The porticos, magnificently great. 
Where all the crowding nations meet ; 
The bridges that adorn her brow. 
From bank to bank their amp{e arches flride. 
Through which her curling waves in triumph glide. 
And' in melodious murmurs flow. 

Now 
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' Kow grown a port of high renown. 

The treafure of ffie wodd hek*' owbj? 

Both Indies with their precious flares. 

Pay yearly tribnte to her flioifes^' 
Honoured by all, a rich, well-peopled flream^ 
' Nor father Thames himfelf of more efteem. 

MORAL. 
The poweif of kingi (if nghtly imderftood> 
Is but a grant from heaven of doing good) 
■proud tyrants> who malicioufly. dcftroy, - 
And ride o'er ruinS' with malignant joy ^ 
Humbled in duil« f0on to their coft fhali know 
Heaven our avenger, and mankind their foe j 
While gracious monarchs reap <he good they fow : 
Blefling, are blefs'dj far fpreads tliei«r juft renown, 
Confenting nations their dominion own. 
And joyful happy crowds fupport their throne. 
In vain the powers of earth and hell combine, 
Each guardian angel iSall protefi that line, 
Who by their virtues prove their right divine. 



J 
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FABLE Xin. 

THE BALD BATCHELORs 

Being k Paraphrafe upon the Second Fable in tbe 
Second Book oFPhj&drus. 

** Frigidus in Venerem feniory fniftraque laborem 
<< Ingratum trahit : & fi quando at praelia ventum eft, 
** Ut quondam in ftipulis magnus fine viribus ignis, 
** Incaflum furit. Ergo animos zvumque notabis 
<%Praecipuc." — Vikg. Geor. lib. iii. 

ABatchelor, who, pad his prime. 
Had been a good one in his time, 
Had fcour'd the ih-eets> had whor*d, got drunk, 
Dad fought his man, and kept his punk : 
Was fometimes rich, but oftener poor. 
With early duns about his door 5 
B^hig a little off his mettle. 
Thought it convenient now to fettle : 
Grew wondrous wile at forty^five, 
Refolving to be grave, and thrive. 
By chance he caft his roguifh eye 
Upon a dame who liv'd hard by ; 
A widow debonair and gay, 
Oftober in the drefs of May ; 
Artful to lay both red and white, 
Skill'd In repairs, and, ev'n in fpight 
Of time and wrinkles, kept all tight* 

But 
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But he, whofe (tewft vvi^ i^tt^ roves :;^ 
An arrant wanderer iiv,tQK*i^i -..>,• 

Bffides this widovy»|«|d>ms Kitty^ /< i ., 
JiMcy and young, p^c^^pg witty j 
Oft her he thought, itrion» ♦r gay. 
His dream by night/ 4i»:t»*ft by dayj - f ' 
He thought, but n^tpn her ^kmt?, " i .-: - 

For who would be confip^4 to one ? r 

Between them both ibaoge work be m«d« $ 
Gave this a ball, or n»fqiierade ; . ^ . ;. 

With that, at firiovs otmbre pl»y'd : 
The felf-fame comi^MiiiBn^herrpoke, 
The felf-fame oaths h^ fxftMeey he hn^lce ; . :, - 
Alternately on each b«ffl»Wl ^ . 

Frail promifes and fligtt'^iiy'4 vow?. . _ 

Variety! kind fource gl.joy J j^o 

Without whofe aid all pleflfwres cloy s , ; 

Without thee, who WOUU evier pirovfe 2 1 :'.. 
The painful dnidgeHlM.9f l9^ ? '* i/ ,. 

Without thee, what iQiMg91^t wiglit i i . 

Would read what we i^ gaix^s wdtof 
But, not to make my fait l^erplcx'd. 
And keep more clofely to .my teMi 
*Tis fit the courteous i^eader know 
This middle-aged man hfldbeen a beau. ... 
But, above all, liis headiof hair 
Had been his gneat peculiar care ; 
To which his ferious hoiiri'he lent, 
|>lor deemM the precious time mifpent. 

U 'Txvas 
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*Twas long, and curiing, and Jet blacky 
Hung to die middle of his bade ; 
Black, did I fay > Ay, once *twM fo, y 

But cruel time had fmok'd tbe beau, > 

And powder*d o'er his head with ihow. 3 

As an old horie that had been hard rid. 
Or from his matter's coadi difcardedy 
ForcM in a tumbril to go filler, 
Or load for ibme poor rogue a miller ; 
On his grave noddle, o'er his eyes, 
Black hairs and white promifcuous rifei 
Which chequer o'er hts peveriend pate. 
And prove the kefiel more iedate : 
So with this worthy fquire it fafd. 
Yet he nor time nor labour fpar*d. 
But, with exceilive coil and pams, 
^ Still made the beft of his remains. 
Etch night beneath Ins cap he furlM it, 
Each mom in modifli ringlets eurl'd it; 
Now made his comely trefles ftine. 
With onmge-butter, feflamine; 
Then widi fweet powder attd perfanes . 
He purify'd his upper rooms. 
So when a jockey brings a maac. 
Or horfe, or gelding, to a fair. 
Though he be fpavin'd, old, and blind. 
With founder 'd feet, and bzokea wind i 
Yet, if he 's matter of his trade, 
Hs '11 amy well, and trim the jad«y 



FABLES, TALES, &c. 291 
To make the cheat go glibly down. 
And bubble fome unwary clown. 
What woman made of fleih and blood. 
So fweet a gallant e'er withflood } 
They melt, they yield, both, both are fmittcn. 
The good old pufs, and the young kitten 1 
And, being now familiar grown. 
Each look'd upon him as her own^ , 
Ko longer talk'd of dear, or honey. 
But of plain downright matrimony. 
At that dread word his worihip ftarted, 
And was (we may fuppofe) faint-hearted j 
Yet, being refolv'd to change his ftate. 
Winks both his eyes, and trufts to fate. 
But now new doubts and fbruples rift. 
To plague him with petplexities^ 
He knew not which, alas t to chuie. 
This he muft take, and that refufe. 
As when fome idle country lad 
Swings on a gate, his wood«i pad 1 
To right, to left, he fpurs away^ 
But neither here nor there can ftay^ 
Till, by the catch furpriz'd, the lout . . 

His )oomey ends, where he fet out i 
Ey'n fo this dubious lover ftrayM, > 

Between the widow and the maid j 
And, after fwinging to and fro. 
Was )uft in ^quilibrio. 
Tet ftill a lover's warmth he fhows. 
And makes hi^ vifits aiv^ his bows i 

U % DomcfUc 
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Domeftic grown, both here aitd fhere. 

Nor Pug, nor Shock, were half (b dear t 

With bread and bnttdr, im4 witlir tea, 

And madam's toilet, who bett he > 

There fixM a j5atch, or broktf a comb i 

At night, the widow's drawing-room, 

O fweet viciffitude of lore ? ^y 

Who would covet heaven above, > 

Were men but thu« allow'd to rove } J 

But, alas ! fome curs'd event. 

Some unexpected Occident, 

Humbles ou> pride, aiid Ihows the odds 

Between frail mortals and the god« : 

This by the feijuel will appear 

A truth molt evident and cftar. 

As on the widow's panthi^ breaft 

He laid his peacefal head'llo reft. 

Dreaming of pleafores yet m ftore^ * • 

And joys he ne*er had fck before; 

His grizly locks appcstr dii|fl^*d. 

In all their pomp of light find Hade. 

Alas! my futuFefpdiife, <Mdftc, ^ 

What do mine eyes aftbflifli'd fee > > 

Marriage demands' eqiidity. ) 

What will malicious ileCgKbdurs fafy, ^ 

Should I, a widow young and gay, > 

Marry a man both old and^grey ? J 

Thofe hideous hairs ! — with that a tear 

Did in each cryftal fluice appfcar ; 
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She fetch'd a deep figh from her h^fot. 
As who fhould fay, £eft friends mu&. pg^^ 
Then mus'd a while ; there h jb^t onej 
But this expedient left alone^ 

To fave that dear head from dif^ce } ♦ 

Here, Jenny, fetch my ^^<y:*c<>fr. 
To work then went the tfeachwo^js fair. 
And grubbM yp here and there a hi^ij : 
But, as fhe meant not to renew 
His charms, but fet her own to viewj 
And by this foil mdre bright appear. 
In youthful bloom when he was near. 
The cunning gypfy nipt away 
The black, but llily left the grey. 
O Baiilah ! perfidious fair ! 
O fex ingenious to enfnare ! 
How faithlefs ail your doings arfe 1 
Whom nature fprm'd your lord, your guide. 
You his precarious power deride;. 
Tool of your vanity and pride. 
The fquire, who, thus deceiv'd, ne'er dreamt 
What the deceitful traitriefs ^neant j 
Thrice kifsM her hand, and then retir'd. 
With more exalted thoughts infpir'd : 
To his fair Filly next repair^. 
With ftatelier port, and youthful airs. 
Lord 1 fir— (faid ihe) you 're mighty gay. 
But I muft tell you by the way. 
That no brood goofij was e'er fo^ray. 

U 3 ' * Heie, 
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Here, let this hand eradicate 

Thofc foul diihonours of your pate. 

For ihe, poor thing ! whofe virgin heart,, 

Unflull'd in every female art. 

In pure fimplicity believ'^d 

His youth might this way be rctriev'd ; 

At leaft his age difguis'd, and fhe, 

Prom (pightful prudes, and cenfure free j 

With earneft diligence and care, 

Grubb'd by the roots each grizzled hairj 

Some few black hairs ihe left behind. 

But not one of the (ilver kind. 

But when fhe faw what work ihe 'd made> 

His bald broad front, widiout a fhadfr^ 

Amd all his hatchet face difplayM, 

With fcarce fix hairs upon a fide. 

His large out-fpreading tuggs to hide ; 

She laugh'd, fhe fcreamM ; and Nan, and BefV, 

In concert laugh'd, and fcream'd no lefs. 

Home ikulk'd the fquire, and hid his face,, 

Sore-fmittcn with the foul difgrace : 

Softly he knock'd, but trufty John, 

Who knew his hour was twelve, or one, 

Rubb'd both his eyes, and yawnM, and fwore. 

And quickly blunder'd to the door. 

But, flatting back^at this difafter, 

Vow'd that old Nick had hagg'd his mafter : 

The landlady, in fore ajfright. 

Fell into fits, and iwoon'd out-right ; 

Tlie 
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The neighbourhood was raisM^ and call'd. 
The maids mifcarty'd^ children bawl'd. 
The cur, whom oft his bounty fed. 
With many a fcrap, and bit of bread ; 
Now own'd him not; but in the throng 
Gpowrd at him as he fneak'd along. 
To bed he went, 'tis true, but not 
Or closM his eyes, or flept one jot j 
Not Nifus was in fuch defpair, 
Spoil'd of his kingdom and his hairr 
Kot ev'n Beh'nda made fuch moan, 
When her dear favourite lock was gone. 
He fum*d, he rav'd, he curs'd amain. 
All his paft life run o'er again ; 
DamnM every female bite to Tyburn, 
From mother Eve, to mother Wybiim> 
Each youthful vanity abjur'd. 
Whores, box and dice, and claps iil-curM : 
And, having lofl by female art 
This darling idol of his heart, 
Thofc precious locks, that might out -vie 
The trim-curl'd God who lights the (ky ; 
Refolv'd to grow devout and wife. 
Or what *8 ahnoft. the fame— precife ; 
Canted> and whin'd, and talk'd moft oddly^ 
Was very flovenly and godly 
(For nothing makes devotion keen. 
Like difappointment and chagrin) r 
In fine, he iet his houfe in order,. 
And piouily put on a border. 

tf'4 M O R A t. 
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MORAL. 

To you, gay fpaiits, who -MAc J>6«r yombfol 

Old JBfop fends thid monitoiy rh]^nie^ 

hc3LYCf leave, for fhanie yonit tmlls at 1^— cr faail» 

And marry in good nine, or aoc at aU. 

Of all the monfters Smithfield e'er*couJd fbfow. 

There 's none fo hideous at a battelrM beau» 

Truft not the noon of life, but lake tile room ; 

Will Honeycomb is every femlild'a Icom. 

Let him be rich, h^-bom, book>>kasBM, and wile. 

Believe me, friends, in every woknam't -eyes, 

'Tis back, and iirawB» and fibew^ wtni the priae. 

FABLE xnr. 

THE FORTUNE-HUNTER. 

** Fortona f«vo heta negotiQ, & 
*^ Ludum infolenteai ludcre peiHinax 
«* Tranfmutat incotos hotoOnei." HoJL* 

CANTO I. 

QOME authors, mort abftmiaiiiBa wifet 
^ FriendlhipconftBtetoftridBrtiM, 
Require exa^ confotThity, 
In perfon, age, and quality^ 
Their humours, privcipies, aad Wk, 
Muft, like exchequer tailies, hit. 
Others, lefs fcrupulotfs, opiae 
That hands and hearts in love may |oiii» 

. . - Though 
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7kough different inHinatba^ fwar^ 
For Nature 's more in f auk thaa th^. 
'Whoe'er would fift thispoint nore §a]ljy 
^ay read St. Evremond and Tu4ly $ 
"With me the d^Siinc fhaiJ picvait 
That *s apropos to form my cats. 

Two brethren (whether twins or bo 
Imports not very much to know) 
Together bred j as f amM their love 
As Leda's brats begot by Jove : 
As various too their tem|>er8 were; 
That hriik, and frcdick, deb«nair; 
This more coniiderafte and ievere. 
Wliile Bob, with diligence would pore 
And con by heart fiis fxittlle-door, 
Frank play 'd at romps with fohn the groom. 
Or Twitched his hobby round the room. 
The ftriplings now too Tmlky grown , 
To make dirt-pies, and lounge at home. 
With aching hearts to ibbool are fent. 
Their humoijrs ftill off various tient : 
Thefilcnt, ferious, fbfidiioy. 
Came on apace, was daddy's ]oy, 
Conftrued, and pars'd, and fad ius past| 
And got Slua-genus aliby^icart. 
While Kranky, that unkicfcy roguc^ 
Fell in with every wKhn in vogue. 
Valued not Lilly of a/ftraw, 
A rook at chuck, a dsft> at taw. 

Bis 
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His Imm was often bnilb'4, you 11 ^lj, 

'Tis true, now tvikt, ihett dicioe a days 

So leeches at the bncch are fc^ 

To cure votigos in die head. 

Buty by your leave, good doQxa Fmnc^ 

Let me this maxim rerommend; 

** A genius can't be f^Mc'd ;" nbr can 

You make an vpc an aldennan : 

The patch- woxk doublet well may fuity 

But how would fiiR beoome the brute } 

In ihorty the caie is yccy plain, -% 

When maggots <mce are in the Ixain, C 

Whole loads of bireh are ^pent in vain* J 

Now to puifue diis iK^wfiil pair -y 

To Oxford, and tlie Lonl knows where, > 

Would take more ink than I can (pare. ^ 

Kor ihall I here minutely fcore 
The volumes Bob tum'd o'er and o'er. 
The laundrefies tum'd up by Fiank, 
With many a ihange divciting piank; 
*Twould jade my Mufe, though better fed^ 
And kept in body-doaths and bread. 

When briftles on each chin b^;aii 
Tofprouty the pramife of a man. 
The good old gentleman expir'd. 
And decently to Heaven retir'd : 
The brethren, at their couatiy feat^ 
Bnjoy'd a pleafanty fiiuginreati 
Their cellars and their bams well ftot*^. 
And plenty finoaking on their boards 

Ah 
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Ale and tobacco for the vicar, 
l^or gentry fometimes better liquor* 
Jndicious Bob had read all o'er 
iEach weighty fUy*d philoibpher. 
And therefore rightly nnderilood 
The real from th^ a|>parent good i 
Subftantial blifs, intrinfic jpys. 
From buftle, vanity, and noife ; 
Could his own happinefs create. 
And bring his mind to bis eftate r 
LivM in the fame calm, eafy round. 
His judgement clear, his body found ; 
Good humour, probity, and fenfe, 
Kepaid with peace and indolence : 
"While rakifh Frank, whofe a6kive foul 
Ko bounds, no principle control. 
Flies o'er the world where pleafure calls. 
To races, mafqoerades, and balk ; 
At random roves, now here, now there. 
Brinks with the gay, and toafks the fair. 
As when the full-fed refty fteed 
Breaks from his groom, he flies with ipeedf 
His high-arch*d neck he proudly rears. 
Upon his back his tail he bears. 
His main upon his ihoulders curls. 
O'er every precipice he whirls. 
He plunges in the cooling tides. 
He laves hi» ihining pampered* fidesy 
He fnufis the females on the plain. 
And to his joy he Springs amain, 

To 
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To thisy to that, impetuous fliesj 

Nor can the ihid his lyft fufice; 

Till nature flags> his vigour %eBt» 

With drooping tail, and nerves uiibentj 

The humble beaft returns content. 

Waits tamely at the ftabk door. 

As tra£lable as e*er before. 

This was exaftly Franky's cafe; 

When blood ran high he Hv'd apace g 

But pockets drain'dy and every vein, 

Look'd (illy, and came faonae again. 

At length extravagance and vicc^ 

Whoring and drinkixig, faoKwid dke^ 

Sunk his exchequer ; cares intrude. 

And duns grow troubielbrae and rude. 

What meafures fhall poor Franky take 

To manage wifely the laft llake. 

With fome few pieces ia his fnirfe, 
" And half a dozen brats at nurfe } 

Peniive he walk*d, lay long a-'bcd. 

Now bit his nails, then feratcfa'd his head. 

At laft refolvM : lUfoivM ! on what ? 

There *s not a penny tohsgotj 

The queilion now remains alone. 

Whether 'tis beft to hang «r drown. 

Thank you for that, good friandly devili 

You *re very courteous, very civil j 

Other expedients may be try'd* 

The man is young) the world is wide, 

Audi 
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JVnd, as judicionis avdiors &.y, 

«* Every dog (hall have his day j** 

What if we ramble for a trfiile ? 

Seek Fortune out, and court htr {bah, 

Aft every part in life to mn her, 

Firfl try the faint, amd then the flmterj 

Prefs boldly on 5 flighted, ptirfoe j 

Repuls'd, again the charge reoew; 

Give her no reft, attend, intreity 

And ftick at nothing to be great* 

Fir'd with thefe thocughts, the youlh ggtw raittr 

Ltook'd on the country with difdaiii} 

Where Virtue's fools her laws dbefy 

And dream a lazy life away 5 

Thinks poverty the gitateft fin, ' 

And walks on thorns till he begin ; 

But firft before his brother laid - ' 

The hopeful fcheift*, ahd begg'd Ilk «id. 

Kind Bob was much abaflt'd^ W'f§t 

His brother in entttffHitfy 

Reduc'd to rags for want of thought, 

A beggar, and not worth a gtoitt 

He griev'd full fore, gave good l^itie, v 

Qjiotcd his authors giave and trift, 

All who with wholcfome mofals tttSat ttfr/ 

Old Seneca and £{»6tetii8. 

What 's my unhs^py 'bh>thef ddillg^ ' • ' ) 

Whither rambling ? wtwm purfuing ' » 

An idle, tricking, giddy jade, • 

A fliantom, and a fleeting fliadei 

Grafp'd 
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Gra(p'd in this coxcomb's arms a while. 
The falfe jilt fawns, then a fond imile } 
On that ihe leers, he like the reft 
Is foon a bubble and a jeft ; 
But live with me, juft to thyfelf. 
And fcom the bitch, and all her pelfs 
Fortune 's ador'd by fools alone, 
The vn£t roan always ^akes his own. 
But 'tis, alas ? in vain t' apply 
Fine fayings and philofophy, 
Where, a poor youth's o'er-heated brain. 
Is fold to inteitft and gain. 
And pride and fierce ambition reign. 
Bob found it fb, nor did he^ftrive 
To work the nail that would not drive i 
Content to do the heft he could. 
And as became his brotherhood, 
Gave him wh|it money he could ijptve, 
And kindly paid his old arrear. 
Bought him his equipage and cloalhs. 
So thus fuppiy'd^away he goes,* 
For London town h^ mounts, as gay 
As tailors on tl\eir wedding-day. 
Not many miles upon ^e road, 
A widow'ff ft^tely manfion ftoods 
What if dame Fortune ihould be ttieie ? 
XSaid Frank) 'tta ten to one, 1 Iwear : 
I '11 try to find her in the crowd, 
She loves the wealthy and the proud. 



Away 
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A.way he fpurs, and at the door 
Stood gallant gentry many a fcore, 
Penelope had never mqre. 
Here tortur'd cats-gut fqueals amabj 
Ouittars in (bfter notes, complain. 
And lutes reveal the lover's pain« 
Frank, with a cavelefs* eafy mien. 

Sung her a fong, and \yas let in* 

The reft with envy burft, Co fee 

The ftranger's odd felicity. 

Jjow bowM the footmafn at the (tairSf 

The gentleman at top appears : 

And is your lady, fir, at home ? 

Pray walk into the diawing-room. 

But here my Mufe is too well bred. 

To prattle what was dpne jot faid 1 

She Hk*d the youth> his drefs, his face. 

His calves, his back, and every gniccs 

Supper was fervid,' and down they. fit, 

Miich meat, good, wine, fame little wit. 

The grace-cup drunk,* or dance, or play ) 

Frank chofe the la$, was very gay. 

Had the good lock the board to flicip^ 

And punted to her ladyihip. 

The clock ftrikes one, the gentry bow'd, 

Each to his own apvtment ihow'd) 

But Franky was in piteous mood. 

Slept not a wink; he raves,, he dies, 

Smit with her jointure and her qret • 



I 
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Reftlefs as in a lion's den, 

He fprawl'd and kickM abcmt tilt ten* : 

Hut, as he dreamt of future jojw. 

His ear was ftartled with a iioife. 

Six trumpets and a ketllfrMfrum $ 

Up in a hurry flies th6 groom, 

Lord, fir! get drefs'd, the colonel's come : 

Your horfe is ready at the door, ' 

You may reach Uxbridge, fir, by four* 

Poor Franky muft in hafte removie. 

With difappointm«nt Vex'd^ andlofV} 

To dirt abandon'd, and dei^Ktir, , * 

For lace and feather won the fair* 

Now for the town he jogs apace, • 
With leaky boots and fun-bumtfaWPJ 
And, leaving Afton in his rear, 
Began to breathe fiilphureous afer* ' • 
Arriv'd at length, Ac table fpread. 
Three bottles drunk, he reels to bUd* 
Next mom his bufy- thought* begim, 
To rife and tfavel with the fun; •' ' 
Whims heaped on whims his heiia tom^d ronmd. 
But how dame Foitune might be A)uiid, 
Was the momentous grand afikir. 
His fecret wiih, his only care* 
Damme, thought Franky to hiittfUf, ' 
I 'U find this giddy wandering rfFj • 
I '11 hunt her out in every quarts. 
Till fee bcftow the ftaiF or garter : 

I'll 
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I >ll vifit^good Lord Sunderland, 
'Who keeps the jilt at his command $ 
Or elie fome courteous dutchefs may 
Take pity on a run-away* 
Drefs'd to a pink, to court he flies,\ 
At this levee, and that, he plies $ 
Bows in his rank, an humble ilave. 
And meanly fawns on every knave ; ^ 
With maids of honour learns to chat* 
Fights for this lord, and pimps for that* 
Fortune he (ought horn place to place. 
She led him ftill a wild-goofe chace t 
Always prepared with (bme excufc* 
The hopeful younker to amuiei 
Was bufy, indilpos'd, was ^one 
To Hampton-court, or Kenfington ; 

And, after all her wiles and dodgings. 

She (lipp'd clear off, and bilkM her iodgingsV 

Jaded, and almoft in.deijpair, / 

A gamefter yirhifper'd in his car $ 

Who would feek Fortune, fir, at courts 

At H— 1^ is her chief refort; . 

'Tis there her midnight hours (he fpendsf 

Is very gracious to her friends $ . 

Shows boneft men the means of thriving, 

The beft, good-natur'd Goddefs living* 

Away he trudges with his rook. 

Throws many a main, is bit, is broke | 

With diity knuckles, aching bead* 

l>iftonfolate be (beaks to bed« 

X CANTO 
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HOW humble^ and how coinpiaifkiit. 
Is a proud man redopcM to wnatt I 
With what a (illy, hanging fnce^ 
He bears his unforefeen di^nKe I 
His fpirits flag, his pulfe beats low> 
The Godsy and ali the woiid has foe } 
To thriving kna;re« a lidictile, 
A butt to every wealthy fbol^ 
For where is coui age, wit, or fenie> 
When a poor rake hes loft his pence > 
Let all the leamM fay what they can, 
Tis ready money makes i;^^ man ^ 
Commands refpe6l wberee'er we go. 
And gives a grace to ali we do. 
With fuck r«fleaions Frank diftrefs'd. 
The horrors of his foul expreTs'd : 
Contempt, the bafket, aid a gaifl. 
By turns his reftlefs mind aflkil ; 
Aghafl the difmal fcene he flies. 
And death grows pleafing in his eyes : 
For flnce his rliino was ail flown , 
To the lafl folitary crown, 
Who would not, like a Roman, dare 
To leave that world he covid not fliare } 
The piilol on his table lay. 
And Death fled hovering o'er his prey ^ 
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There voBBted nothing now to do* 
But touch the trigger^ and adieu. 
As he was faying fome Ihoit prayers. 
He heard a wheezing on the ftairs. 
And looking but, his aunt appears ; 
Who from Moorfields, bveathlefs and J 
To fee her graceleft godfbn came : 
The falutations being paft, 
Coughing, and out of wind, at ia£k 
In his great chair (he took her place. 
How does your brother ? is my niece 

Well marry'd ? when will Rabin iettle f 

He anfwerM all things to a tittle ; 

Gave fuch content in every part. 

He gain'd the good old beldam's hearts 

<' Gudfon, faid fhe, alas \ I know 

*« Matters with you afc but fo-fo : 

« You ^re come to town, I underftand, 

** To make your fortune out of hand; 

<< Your time and patrimony loft^ 

*< To beg a place, or buy a poft^ 

« Believe me, godfi>n, I *m your friend f 

«< Of this great town, this wicked end 

*< Is ripe for judgement) Satan's feat, 

M The fink of fin, and hell compkat«> 

*< In every ftreet of trulls a troop, 

** And every cook-wencl) ^^^ass a hoop 1 

«^ Sodom was lefs deformM with vice, 

^ Lewdnefs of all kind6» c^ids and iks/' 

1^^ r«»k 
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Frank blufliM (which,' by the way, wasmoie 

Than ever he had done before) ; 

And own'd it was.a wretched place, 

Unfit for any child of grace- 

The good old aunt o'erjoy'd to fee 

ThefeglimmcrHigsof fanaity, * / 

«' My dear, faid flie, this purfe is yotirs, 

«* It coft me mahy painful hours ; 

<« Take it, improve it, and become 

<« By art and induftry a {dumb. 

« But ieave, for fliame, Ais impious ffareet, 

** Ail over mark'd with cloven feet; 

** In our more holy quarter live, 

•« Where both your foul and ftock may thrive j 

« Where righteous citizens repair, 

** And heaven and earth the godly fliarc, 

" Gain this by jobWBg, that by prayer. 

<« At Jonathan's go fmoke a pipe, 

" Lock very ferious, dine on tripe ; 

*« Get early Up, late clofe your eyes, 

*< And leave no ftone untum'd to rife i 

<<. Then each good day at Salter's-Hali 

*< Pray for a blefling upon ail.** 

Lowly the ravilh'd Franky bows, 
While Joy fat fmiling on his brows j 
And wiAout fcruple, in a trice. 
He to<^ her money and advice. 
Kot an extravagant young heir, "^ 

Bciet with duns, and in defpair, ^ 

When joyful tidi»gs rcacfc his ear, ^ 

Aad 
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And dad x«tires by Heaven^s coQuaandsj 

To leave his chink to better hands | 

Not wandering failors almdl tdft, 

^Vhen they behold the wiih'd^fbr cbafi ; 

Not culprit when the knot is ph^*4, • 

And kind reprieve arrives in hai!« \ 

K'or felt a joy in fuch «3ccefs. 

As Fraok relieved from this ffiltfeft^ 

A thou6nd antic tricks he played, - 

The purfe he kifs'd, itirore, curs'd, and prayed |: 

Counted the pieces o'er and o'er; 

And hugg'd his^unezpefked (lore ^ 

Built ftately caftles in the air,. 

Supp'd with the great, enjoy'dtltt iair^ 

PickM out his title and his place/ 

Was fcarce contented with Your Grace. 

Strange viiions working in hishead* 

Frantic, half mad, he flioks to bed ; 

Sleeps little; if he (leep^, he dreamfr 

Of fceptres, and of diadems. 

*< Fortune, faid he, ihall now no mors 

** Trick and deceive me as of yore : 

<< This pafi^rt ihall admittance gain^ 

^ in fpight of all the jilt's diiUain : 

•« *Tis this the tynnt's pride difarms, 

** And brmgs her bluihing ta my arms ; 

«< This golden bough my wilh fkall fpeed, 

«< Andtoth* £lyfian Fields £iall lead." 

The mom Icarce peepM, but up he rofe»^ 

Impatie&ty huddled on his clothes ; 

X 3 Called 
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Caird the next cofichii.gf^ do^hi« pay. 

And to Change- Allej^ wkuri'd away. 

'Tis here dame Fortune pj^ty: ^ 

Opens her booth,. mt^i^hOHra her pUy r 

Here laughing fits behind the i«ene« 

Bances her puppets hepe via(een. 

And turns her whimfical m^qjiuie. 

Powely with all his ^ira and wic» ,. 

To her great genius miM^&ihnak : ^ « 

£xa£fc at |w»lv« fh^ g)addef& ihows. 

And fanne aloud her trumpet blows ; 

Harangues the mob with Ihams and lyes» 

And bids their a£Uons fall,, os rift. 

Old Chaos here has liiiaiie.regaiBs, 

And here in odd confufion.reigpi i 

All prder, all difttsii£]lii>ii lof!*. 

Now high, now low« . t^ &)€l» ar« faft* 

Here lucky coxcomhl vtuariy i;ear 

Their giddy heads, there in defpair 

Sits humbled pride, with dawft-<afl: look» . 

Bankrupts reftor'd, and mifers brak^ 

Strange figures here our eyea invade^ 

And the whole wodd ia miifi^jierftde;, 

A carman in a hat and leaftkar, 

A lord in frieze, hit hiccche$^ l«athcr : 

Tom Whiplafh in hts coaclk of ftaftt*. 

Drawn by the tits he dxov^of late : 

A colonel of the bold trainrhands^ 

Selling his equipage a»d liuidl*. 
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Hjird-by a cobler hidiiiiig'iiRir^ 
For the gold-chaiii» avd neat lord noaygr : 
A butcher bluftering in ^ «rowd« 
Of his late purchte -d 'i(}utickeaB |tfovdy 
Kftains his cleaver for hi^ «veft) 
His motto too beneath the j>eftv 
** Virtue and merit is a j^," . 
Two toads with ail theijr trinkets gone» 
Padding the ftrcets for half-a-ofo^ni i 
A daggled countefs and lier xnaid, ,. . 

Her houfe-rent and^hfur ilftves wiparidy 
A tailor's wife in rich brocade. 
All ftGtSf all parties,, high and low. 
At Fortune's ibrine devoutly bow^ 
Nought can their ardent u$l liefidnilit 
Where each man's godUii4i^ m gnii^ 
From taverns, meeting-faouAsy. Hewty ). 

Atheifts and Quakers, bawds and Jtvnp . . 
Statefinen and (idlers, beaux and poitefs^ ... 

Blue aprons here, aiid<cfaeie bine |;uters« 
As human race of oU began 
From ftones and clodH tnmsfom^d to nam. 
So from each dunghill^ ftrange fiurpme 1 
In troops the reosnt gentry nd^ 
Of mufhroom growth^ tlley wiMly ftate» 
And ape the great with awkward sas \ 
So Pinkethman upon the di^, '\ • 

Mounting his afs in wdrtike mge, > 

With fimpering Dicky for his page» 3 > 

X4 In 
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In Lee's mad rant, with monkey face, 
Burlefqnes the prince of Anrnon'stace. 
Induftrious Frank, among the reft. 
Bought, fold, and canl*d» bawlM and prefs'd; 
L.<iidg'd in a garret on the ipot, 
iFollow'd inftmdbons to a )ot, 
The prayuig part alone forgot. 
Learnt every dealing term of art. 
And all th' ingenious cant by heart j 
Kdr doubted but he fbon ihoiild find 
Bsune Fortune complaiiant and kind. 
After her oft he call'd aloud, 
But ftill ihe Tanifh'd in the crowd ; 
Kow with fmooth looks and tempting finllea 
The f aithlefs hypocrite beguiles ; 
Then with a cool and iconiful air. 
Bids the deluded wictch de^Nur; 
Takes pet without die Icaft pretence. 
And wonders at his iniblence. 
Thus with her fickle humours vexM^ 
And between hopes and fears peiples'di 
His patience quite worn out, at laft 
Befblves to throw one defperate caft. 
'< 'Tis vain, (aid hey to whine and wooe, 
** 'Tis <»e briik ftfoke the work muft do. 
<* Fortune is like a widow won, 
4* And truckles to the bold alone y 
^< 1 '11 puih at once and Yenture all, 
<< At leaft I fhall with honour fall.*' 
•- But, 
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But, curfe upon th^ tmehennis jad^ . ' 
Who thus his fmices npadd; . . ^ .. 
When now he thought tke.world Im ew% 
He bought a bcar^- and was u«don^ t 



c A N . T o m. 

AS there is fomething in a jfiice^ 
An air, and a peculiar grace. 
Which boldeft painters cannot trace; 
That more than features, ihape, or hair,. 
Diftinguifhes the happy fair; . . 

Strikes every eye, and makes her knowft 
A ruling toak through all the iown.ft 
So in each a^on 'tis fuccefs 
That gives it all its comeJiaefs ; 
Guards it from cehAire and from blame,. * 
Brightens and bumiihes our fame. 
For what is virtue, courage, wit. 
In all men, but a lucky hit? . 
But, t/ici t/irsdy where this faib. 
The wifeft conduft nought avails t 
The man of i^erit foon (hall find 
The world to prorperooi knaves indla'd^ 
Himfelf the laft of all mankindi 
Too true poor Frank this thefis founds 
Bankrupt, deipoil'd, and run aground,. 
In durance vile debnn'd and loft. 
And all his mighty projedls crofts . 
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With grief and ihaow at oncer <9pitft^ 

Tears fwell his eyes, and figibahis-hrcsft; 

Apoor, forlo^i^-absiridba'dTakey; 

Where iludl be turn ? vthm ncafiiret taksl 

Betray'd, deceiVd, and ruin'd quite. 

By his own gptt dy appetite ; 

He mourns his fatal luft of pelf, 

Aad curfes Fortune and fidafeif t 

In limbo pent, would fiaus get frees 

Intportunate for liberty. 

So when the watchful hungry mtmSt, 

At midnight prowling round the houir* 

Winds in a comer toaied cfaeefe^i 

Glad the luxurious piaey to ieize$ . 

With whiikers curPd, and raimd black eyei» 

He meditates the lufcious priae^ ■ 

Till caughty trepamt'dy lameias too late 

The rigorous decrees of fate : 

Reftlefs his freedom to jisgain^ 

He bites the wire, and dimba:ifli v^nk 

The wretched captive tfaeaa diftfft&'d*. 

His bufy thoughts allow naiefr^ - . 

Fond on each projeA to dcpeaiiy 

Kind Hope his oalf bilfafol ftafeMi; 

Odd whimfies floating in Hie htmOf 

He plots, contrives, but a^ in ^nia,. 

Approves, reje6b, anddHokf-i^gMD.' 

As when the Ihipwreck'd wrttck is toft 

From wave to wave, aadaloMft loftf 

Beat 



Beat by the billows finom tke ihfirf;i 
Returns half drownM, and hug& 0nce.inom 
The friendly plank he pa^t'd before & 
So Frank, when all expedients fail,. 
To fave his carcafs from a gaol^, , 
Eat up with vermin and with care^ 
And almofl finking in defpair, % 
Refolves once more to make hi& coost^^ 
To his old aunt, his ]aft.ceroit;. - 
Takes pen in hand, now writes^ now tears^ 
Then blots his paper with hi» tears, . ; 
Ranfacks his troubled foul^ to tstifc^ 
Each tender fentiment an^ pbj^^&i - 
And every lame exjyde. ftypplies . ,; . . 
With artful colouring and di^uiie ^ 
Kind to himfelf, lays all tke blame 
On Fortune, that capricious dame-t 
In ibort, informs her alfl was lofl^ 
And fends it by the pennj-poil* 
Soon as the ancient nympk had sca4 
The fatal fcroll, fhe took bee bed, • . , 
Cold palfies feize her trembling hea4s 
She groans, ihe fighs, ihe iobt,. (hfi (i^ean 
Her fpedlacles and beacdrwitb Marsii . ^ . 
Her nofe that wont to fympaihis^. 
With all th' o'erflowipf 8 oi hsr cyv» 
Adown in pearly drops diftils» 
Th' united ftream eackehafia &Ut« • 
Geneva now, nor Nanta voU do. 

Her tcothlefs gums tkek billet got ' ' 

And 
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An^ on the ground, O fatal Iboke I 

Tl^ Ihort co^evai pipe i$ broke { 

Wfth vapours choak^d, entranced flie lies^ ' 

Belches, and prays, and f— -ts, and dies^ 

But deep, that kind reftotatire, 

Recalled her foul, and bid her live; 

With cooler thoughts the cafe flie weigh'dy 

And brought her reaibn to her aid. 

Away flie hobbles, and with fpeed 

Refolves to fee the captive freed ; 

Wipe off this ftain and foul di^race^ 

And vindicate her antient race. 

With her a fage dire£br comes, 

More weighty than a brace of plunJbs^ 

A good man in the city cant. 

Where ca(h, not morals, makes the faint.. 

T* improve a genius fapoKte, 

The clumfy thing was dubb'd a knight t 

Fortune's chief confident and friend,. ' 

Grown fat by many a dividend ; 

Anil ftin her favour he retains. 

By want of merit and of brains r 

Onher topfpdkeiiibHmeheiitr, > 

The jeft and theme Of fneering wits t 

For fools in Fortune's pHlory plac'd 

Are mounted to be^mofe difgrae*d>« 

This rkh old Hunks, as Woodcock wii^ 

Was caird the younkar to advife : 

^ Young man, (aid he,t refrain from tean> 

«( While joyful tidaigs bleft thiae can i . 

•• Up 
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*« Up and be doing, boy, and tiy 

*" To conquer fate by tnduftry $ 

^< For know that all of mortal raoe^ 

*' Axe born to ioffes and diigmoes 

^' Ev'n I broke twice, I, heretoibre 

** A tailor defpicably poor, 

^* In every hole for &elter crep^ 

" On the fame bulk, botch'd, lous'd, and fkfitf 

** With fcarce one penny to piepare 

^ A friendly halter in defpair ; 

** My credit like my garment torn, 

" Thread-littre, andrag^df over-worn: » 

^' But foon I patchM it wp again, 

" The(e bufy hand$, this working brain, 

'' Ne'er ceas'd from labour, pain, and fweat^ 

«« Till Fortune finii'd, and I was great. 

** Now at each pompous city feaft, 

*< Who but Sir Triftram ? Every gueft 

" Refpe^ful bows. In each debate, 

" My nod muft give the fentence weight s 

*' On me prime miniAiers attend, 

'< And and Aiflabie 's my friend : 

** In embryo each bold proje£l lies, 
" Till my eonienting purfe fup^liM. 
** This han4*-Hiay do not think me vain, 
" Soften'd the Swede, imd humbled Spain. 
** To me the faii^ whom all adore, 
'^ Addrefs their prayers, and own< my power I 
** When the poor toaft by break, of day 
f Has punted all her gold dway» 

« Uffldrcfs'di 
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« Undrtfs'dy and in ii* aadvc ^hannty 

« She flies to thefeindvlgeot amis; 

«< She curls each dim^e «f tier fiice 

•* To win the good Sir Triibfam*^ grace ; 

" OfiTers her brilliants wi^ a (mile, 

<< That might an anchoret beguile ; 

'< And when my potent aid is lent^ 

'* Away the dear-one wheels content. 

« He that can money get> my boy, 

<< Shall every other good enjoy i 

** Be rich, and every boon feoeire, 

** That man can vHlht dr Heaven csOk giv«. 

** Now to the meansy dear youth, atttaid, 

** By which thy ibrrows 'ibon iiaU end s 

« Thy good old annt relblyes to bail 

<< Her hopeful godlbn out ef gaol ^ 

** But v\diat is freedom to the poor? 

«< The man who %tgs from door to d!oor 

** Is free ; in lazy wRtchedncft 

«< He lives. tiH Heaven his fubHaace bleft^ 

^ But> having learnt ttt'cog and choaie^ 

«< To cut a purie, or bnak a hooib, 

•* Then foon he mends hfo eld sppu^r 

^ Eats boilM and roail^ and taps Im banwlf . 

** Drinks donble bub, "wtth aU his ai^y 

•* And hug* his doxy e v e iy night t 

«« Thy ipr^htly genius ne^er ftall lie 

** Deprei^M by want and penary J 

•* Go, with a profperotis merry gale, 

«• To the Swv I r?8 -'iltenttirotts fidlj 

«»F«t 
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** Fat Plenty dwells on thofe ikh iwras, 
^ «< Abundance opens all her ftoreci 
<< Ingots and pearls for beads are Ibid, 
^< And rivers glide on iands of goid i 
<< Profit and Pkafuitey Siaod In hand> 
" Smile on the Md^ and l^fs the knd; • 
<« The fwains unlaboured baiveftl vtap, 
** Fountains run wine, and iwfiores are cheap* 
** Fortune k always true aild kind, 
« Nor veers, «s fiere, with every wind| 
'< Not^ as in thefe penurious illesy 
<< Retails her bleifings and her fniiles^ 
« But deals by whoieMe with her friends, 
«« And gluts them with her dividends. 
" Then hafte, fet foil, the fliip^s unmoored, 
" And waits to take thee now «n beard." 
The youth o'erjoy'd this proje£l hears. 
From his flock- bed his head he itars. 
And waters all his rags widi tears* 
In Ihort, he took his friend^a advice, 
Fack'd up his baggage in a trice ; 
Bancing for }oy, on board he flew. 
With all Potod in his view. 

CANTO IV, 

BEHOLD the youth juft nowfttfree 
On land, immured again at fea ; 
Stow'd with his cargo in the hold. 
In queft of other worlds for gold. 

He 
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He who fo late xegai'd at eaie. 

On olioSy foup«> and fricaflees ; 

'Brank with the witty and the gay. 

Sparkling Champaign, and rich Tokay ; 

Kow hreaks his faft with Suffolk cheefe. 

And hurfts at noon with pork and peafe; 

Inftead of wine„ content to fip. 

With noify tars, . their naufeous flip : - 

Their breath with chew'd mundunguft fweet» 

Their jefts more fulfome than their meat. 

While thunder roils, and ftofms arife, 

He fnoring in his hammock lies $ 

In golden di^pams enjoys the night. 

And counts hit bagt with vaft delights 

Mountains of gold ere£b his throne, 

Each precious gem is now his own $ 

Kind Jove defcends in golden fleets 

Pa£h>lus murmurs at his feet; 

The fea gives up its hoarded ftore, 

FojOfeiling all, he coyets more. 

O gold 1 attra£tive gold 1 in vain 

Honour tmd conference would reftnua 

Thy boundlefs univerfal reijgn. 

To thee each fhibbom virtue bends. 

The man oblig'd betrays his friends ; 

The patndt quits his country's caufe. 

And fells hor liberty and laws : 

The pious pi^de |s no longer nice. 

And ev'n lawn fleeves can flatta vice* 
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At thy too abfolute command. 
Thy zealots ranfack iea and land : 
Wheree'er thy beams their power diiplay^ 
The fwarming infe£l8 hafie away. 
To baik in thy refulgent ray. 

Now the bold crew with profjperous wind, 
Leave the retreating land behind ; 
Fearlefs they quit their native ihore. 
And Albion's cliBfs are feen no more* 
Then on the wide Atlantic borne. 
Their rigging and their tackle torn ; 
Danger in various fhapes appears. 
Sudden alarms, and ihivering fears. 
Here, might fome copious bard dilate, - 
And ihow fierce Neptune drawn in (tatej 
While guards of Tritons clear his way. 
And Nereids round his chariot play } 
Then bid the ftormy Boreas rife. 
And forky lightning cleave the ikies ; 
The fliip nigh foundering in the deep. 
Or bounding o'er the ridgy fteep : 
Befcribe the monfters of the main. 
The Phocs, and their finny train. 
Tornados, hurricanes, and rain. 
Spouts, ihoids, and rocks of dreadful ilie. 
And pirates lurking for their prize ; 
Amazing miracles rehearfe, 
And turn all Dampier into verfe. 
My negligent and humble Mufe 
Lefs ambitious aims puxfues s 

Y Content 
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Content with more familiar phrafey 

Nor deals in fuch embroidered lays i 

Pleas 'd if my rhyme juft meafnre keepsj 

And ftretch'd at eafe my reader fleeps. 

Hibernian matrons thus of old. 

Their foporific ftories told ; 

To fleep in vain the patient ftrove, 

Perplex'd with bufinefs, crofs'd in love ; 

Till Toothing tales becalm'd his breaft. 

And lulPd his troubled foul to reft. 

JSoifice it only to recite. 

They drank all day, they fnor'd all night : 

And, after many moons were pal^, 

They made the wiih'd-for ihores at laft. 

T'rank, with his cargo in his hand, 

J^eap'd joyful on the golden ftrand; 

Opened his toy-ihop in the port, 

Trinkets of various fize and fort$ 

Bracelets and ccmbs, bodkins and tweezers, 

Bath- metal rings ^ and knives, and fciiTars ; 

And in one lucky day got more 

Than Bubble-boy in half a fcorc : 

For Fortune now, no longer coy, 

Smil'd on her darlii^ favourite boy; 

No longer from his arms retir'd, 

But gave him all his heart defir'd. 

Ah ! thoughtiefs youth ! in time beware, 

And ihun the treacherous harlot's ihare % 

The wifcr favages behold. 

Who truck not liberty for gold j 

Proof 



FABLES^ TALES, Scq, 513 

Proof agatoft all hear fqbtle wiks, 

Regardlefs of her frowns or fmiiec { 

If frugal Nature want ffppUcs^ 

The lance or ctart unerring flies t 

The mountain boar theur prey defcendSt 

Or the fat kid regale^ their fHends ; 

The jocund tribe, from fun to fun, 

Feaft on the prize their valour won* 

Ceafe« babbling Mufe» th j vain advice, 

'Tis thrown away on av^ce : 

Bid hungry lions quit their prey» 

Or (beams that down the mountains ftray 

Divert their courfe, return again^ 

And climb the fteep from whence they cime» 

Unbleft with his ilUgocten ftore, 
Th* infatiate youth fttll csaves. for more; 
To counfel deaf , t* examples blind. 
Scrapes up whatever he can find. 
Now mailer of a veflcl grown, 
With all the glittering freight bis own. 
To Fortune flili he makes his couit. 
And coafts along fr^ym port to port. 
Each rolling tide brings firefli fupplies. 
And heaps on heaps delight his «yes« 
Through Panama's delicious bay. 
The loaded veffel ploughs her way f 
With the rich freight opprefsM fhe fails» 
And fummons all the friendly gales. 
Frank on her deck triumphant ftood. 
And view*d the calm tranfparent floods 
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Let book*leam'd fots, &id he, adore 

Th' aTpiring hilU tkat grace thy ihore ; 

Thy verdant iiles^ the groves diat how 

Their nodding heads^ and (hade thy brow ; 

Thy face ferene, thy gentle breaft. 

Where Sjrrens fing, and Halcyons reft : 

Propitious flood ! on me beftow 

The treafures of thy depths below; 

Which long in thy dark womb have flepty 

From age to age fecurely kept. 

Scarce had he fpoke, when, ftrange furprite ! 

Th' indignant waves in mountains rife^ 

And hurricanes invade the ikiet) 

The ihip agaiaft the ihoals was ftrocky 

And in a thouiand pieces broke $ 

But one poor tnifty pfamk, to fave . 

Its owner from the :«ratery grave : 

On this he mounts, is jca& on fhore. 

Half dead, a bankrupt as before : 

Spiritlefsy fainting, and alone, 

On the bare beach be makes his moan. 

Then climbs the ragged rock, t*explore 

If aught was driving to the ihore. 

The poor remains of all his ftore.: 

With greedy diligence prepared . 

To fave whate'er the waves had fpar'd. 

But, oh I the wretch expe6ls in vain 

Companion from the furious main ; 

Men, goods, are funk. Mad with defpair 

He beat his breads he tore his hair : 

- 4 Then 
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Then leaning o'*er the craggy fieep,. 
Look'd down into the boiling deep; 
Almoft refolv'd to caft himfdf. 
And periih with his dear, dear peU» 

CANTO T^ 

T F Heaven the thriving trader blefs, 

-*• What fawning crowds about hiin prefs ! 

But, if he fail, diftrefs'd and poor, 

His mob of friends are feen no more t 

For all men hold it meet to fly 

Th' infeftious breath of poverty. 

Poor Frank, deferted and forlorn^ 

Curies the day that he was bom : 

Each treacherous crony hides his face^ 

Or Harts whene'er he haunts the place. 

His wealth thus loft, with that his friends. 

On Fortune flill the youth depends : 

One fmile, faid he» can foon reftore 

A bankrupt wretch, and give him more| 

She will not, Ture, refufe her aid ? 

Fallacious hope I for the falfe jade 

That very day took wmg, was flown^ 

And on her wonted journey gone 

(Intent her -coftly goods to fell) 

From Panama to Portobel J . ^, 

Five hundred mules hef baggage bear. 

And groan beneath the prceiqus. ;Bvarc, 

Th^ goddefa hdes fublime in 9jr\ 

Y 3 And 
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And heoce conveys^a ht(h Tupply, 

For pride, debate, and luxury. 

Frank, when he heard th* unwelcome newt. 

Like a (launch hound the chace purfucs, 

Takes the £inie rout, doubles his ipeed, 

Nor doubts her help in tnne of need. 

O'er the wide wafte, through pathlefs ways. 
The folitary pilgrim ftrays ; 
Now on the fwampy defart plain, 
Through brakes of mangroves works with pain j 
Then climbs the hills with many a groan, 
And melts beneath the torrid zone. 
IVith berries and green plantains fed, 
On die parch'd earth he leans his head ; 
Fainting with thlrft, to heaven he cries. 
But finds no ftream but from his eyes. 
Ah, wretch I thy vain laments forbear, 
And for a w<Nr(e extreme prepare s 
Sudden the lowering ftorms arife. 
The burfting thunder rends the ikies, 
Afiant the ruddy lightning flies; 
Darts through the gloom a tranfient ray. 
And gives a ihort, but dreadful day : 
With pealing rain the woods refbund, 
Convuliiont ihake.the folid ground. 
Benumb'd with cold, but mox^ with fear. 
Strange phantoms to his mind appear, 
^he iiWDlvet around him howl for food, 
^lie laveaons timers hunt for blood, 

Aad 
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And canibals more fierce dmn they 
(Monfters who make mankind their prey) 
Riot and feafl on human gore, 
Andy Aill iniatiate, thirft for more. 
Half dead at every noifc he hears. 
His fancy multiplies liis fears ; 
Whatever he read or heard of old, 
W'^hate'er his nurfe or Crufoe told, 
£ach tragic fcene his eyes hehold : 
Things paft as preient fear applies^ 
Their pains he bears, their deaths he dies* 

At length the fun began to peep. 
And gild the furface of the deep. 
Then on the reeking moiihire fed. 
The fcatter'd clouds before hhn fled, 
The rivers ihrunk into their bed : 
Kature revives ; the feailier'd throng 
Salutje the morning with a fbng. 
Frank vrith his fellow-brutes arofe, 
Tet dreaming ftill he faw his foes, 
Jteels to and fro, laments and grieret, 
Aad ftartingy doubts if yet he lives. 
At feft his fpii its mend their pace. 
And Hope fiit dawning on his fetce f 
£v*n fuch is human life, faid he, 
A night of 'dread and miferyy 
Till Heaven relents, relieves our pain, 
Aad Ibftrihine days return again* 
O Foitispc I who dc^ ai^w beftow, 
Rowning I thin Utter cup of woe, 

¥4 Do 
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Bo not thy faithful (lave deftroy. 
But give th* alternative of joy. 
Tlien many a painful ftep he takes, 
O'er hills and vales, through woods and brakes s 
No fturdy defperate buccaneer 
'E'er fuffer*d hardfhips more ievere. 
Stubborn, incorrigibly blind. 
No dangers can divert his mind ; 
His tedious journey he purfues, 
-At laft his eye tranfported views 
Fair Portobel, whofe rifing ipires 
Inflame his heart with new defires. 
Secure of Fortune's grace, he fmiles, 
And flattering Hope the v^retch beguiles. 
Though nature calls for ileep and food. 
Yet flronger avarice fubdued ; 
Ev'n fliameful nakednefs and pain. 
And thirfl and hunger, plead in vain : 
No reft he gives his weary feet. 
Fortune he feeks from ftreet to^ ftreet ^ 
Careful in every, comer pries. 
Now here, now there, impatient flies, 
-Whereevcr bufy crowds refort, * 

The change, the market, and the port» 
In vain he turns his eye -balls round, . . 

Fortune was no where to be found i 
The jilt, not many hours before. 
With the Plate-fleet had left the ihorer 
Laughs at the credulous fool b^nd. 
And joyful ikuds before the wind. 

Foot 
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Poor Frank forfaken on the coaSc, 

All his fond hopes at once are loft. 

Aghail the fwelling &ils.he views. 

And with his eye the fleet purfues, . 

Tilly leflen'd td his wearied fight. 

It leaves him to delpair and night. 

So when the faithlefs Thefeus fled 

The Cretan nymph's deferted bed, 

AwakM, at diftance on the main. 

She view'd the profperons perjur'd Twain, 

And call'd th* avenging gods in vain. 

Proftrate on earth till break of day, 

Senfelefs and motionlefs he lay. 

Till tears at laft find out their way ; 

Gufli like a torrent from his eyes. 

In bittemefs of foul he cries, « 

** 0» Fortune \ now too late I (ee, 

** Too late, alas ! thy treachexy. 

** Wretch that I am^ abandon'd, loft, 

*' About the world at random toft, 

«< Whither, oh whither fliall I run ? 

** Sore pinch'd with hunger, apd imdone. 

'' In the dark mines go hide thy head 

«« AccurtM, exchange thy fwcat for bread, . . 

** Skulk under ground, in earth's dark womb 

** Go flave, and dig thyfelf a tomb : 

" There 's gold enough; pernicious gold I 

<* To which long fince thy peace was fold; 

** Vam helplefs idol I canft thou (ave 

** This fliatter'd carcafe from the graye> 

'* Reftlcft 
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" Reftlefi difturbcr of mankind, 

«« Canil thou give health, or peace of mind ? 

« Ah no, decciv'd the fool ihall be 

'« Who puts his confidence in thee. 

« Fatally blind, my native home 

«« I left, in this rude world to roam 5 

« O, brother I ftall I view no more 

<« Thy peaceful bowers ? fair Albion's fhorc? 

** Yes (if kind heaven my life fliall fpare) 

« Some happy moments yet 1 '11 fhare, 

•* In thy delightful bleft retreat, 

«< With thee contemn the rich and great s 

•« Redeem my time mifpent, and wait 

<« Till death relieve th' unfortunate." 

Adverfity, fage ufeful gueft, 
Severe inftruaor, but the beft ; 
It is from thee alone we know 

Juftly to value things below j 

Right reafon's ever faithful friend, 

To thee our haughty pafiions bend j 

Tam'd by thy rod, poor Frank at laft 

Repents of all his follies paft 5 

Refign'd^ and patient to endure 

Thofe ills, which heaven alone can cute. 

With vam purfuits and labours worn. 

He meditates a quick return. 

Longs to revifit yet once more. 

Poor prodigal 1 his native Ihore. 

In the next fhip for Britain IBound, 

Glad Frank a ready i^age found j 
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Nor Teflel now, nor freight his own. 

He fears no longer Fortune's frown ; 

No property but life his ihare. 

Life a Ml good not worth his can 1 

Active and willing to obey, 

A merry mariner and gay. 

He hands the fails, and ]ck€8 all day* 

At night no dreams difhni) his reft. 

No paffions riot in his hrestk ; 

For, having nothing left to lofe, 

Sweet and unbroken his repoie : 

And now fair Albion's cliffs are iben. 

And hills with fruitful herbage green : 

His heart beats quick, the joy that ties 

His faltering tongue burfts fran^liis eyes. 

At length, thus hail'd the well-known land. 

And kneeling kifs'd the happy llrand. 

** And do I then draw native air, 

<' After an age of toil and care ? 

" O welcome parent ifle ! no morfr 

•* The vagrant ihall def^rt thy ftore> 

^ But, flying to thy kiiid embrace, 

'< Here end his life's laborious race«'^ 

So when the flag, intent to rdiM, 

Qjiits the iafe park and (hekering grote^ 

Tops the high pale, ftrolls uncoafitt'd. 

And leaves the lazy herd behind, 

IMeft in his happy change a whik. 

Com fields and flowery meadows took, 

The pamper'd beaft enjoys the fpdil{ 

Titt 
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Till on the next returning mom. 
Alarmed) he hears the fatal horn i 
Before the ilaunch, blood-thirfty hounds* 
Panting} o'er hills unknown he bounds. 
With clamour every wood refounds : 
He creeps the thorny brakes with pain. 
He feeks the diftant ilream in vain. 
And now, by fad experience wife, 
To his dear home the rambler flies ; 
His old inclofure gains once more. 
And joins the herd he £:om*d before. 

Nor are his labours finifh'd yet. 
Hunger and thirft, and pain and Ifweat, 
And many a tedious mile remains,i 
Before his brother's houfe he gains« 
Without one doit his purfe to blefs^ 
Nor very elegant his drefs ; 
With a tarr'd jump, a crooked bat. 
Scarce one whole fhoe, and half a hat ; 
From door to door the ftroller ikip'd. 
Sometimes reliey'd, but oftener whipp'd; 
Sun-burnt and ragged, on he faxes. 
At laft the manfion-houTe appearsy 
Timely relief for all his cares. 
Around he gax'd, his gpeedy fight 
Devours each obfefi: with delight; 
Through each known haunt tranipoEted rovei^ 
Gay fmiling fields, and iSiady groves. 
Once conicious of his youthful kv€s» 

About 
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About the hofpitable gate ' 
Crowds of deje6ted wretches wait j 
Each day kind Bob's diffuilve haiid, 
Chear'd and refreik'd the tatter*d bond. 
Proud the moil: god-Jike. joy to ihare^ 
He fed the hungry,, doath'd the bare, 
Frank amongft theie his ilation chole. 
With looks rewaling inward woes.s 
When, lo ! with wonder and fut^ptkc. 
He faw dame Fortune in difguife ; 
He faw, but fcarce bdier'd his eyes. 
Her fawning .finiles, her tnckingair, 
Th* egregious hypocrite declare ; 
A gypf/s mantle xound her fpre^d. 
Of various dye, white, yellow, red; 
Strange feats ibe promi$'d» clamoured loud. 
And with her cant amiis'd the crowd: 
There every day impatient ply'd, 
PuihM to getia, but ftill deny'd i * 
For Bob, who knew the fubtle whore, 
Thruft the falfe vagrant firom his doof • 
But, when the Granger's face he rlewM, 
With no deceitful tears bedew*d, . 
His boding heart b^^an to melt. 
And more than ufual pity felt : 
He trac'd his features o^er and o'er. 
That fpoke him better bom, though poor. 
Though cloath'd in rags, genteel his mien, 
That face he fomewhcre muft have fcen : 

Nature 
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Caird the next cqAeb|i,g«ye <lo«bic pa^. 

And to Change- Alle]^ whiri'd away. 

•Tis here dame Fortune ew?»y daQF 

Opens her booth,. a«4-4igm her pUnft 

Here laughing fits behind the (cene, 

Dances her puppets here ua(Keii, ^ 

And turns her whimfical m^iae. 

Powely with all his yiira and wsft» ,. 

To her great genius miy^&bmk : ^ * 

Exa£k at fw«W« fb^ godcbfa (hows. 

And fanne aloud her trumpet blows ; 

Harangues the mob with ibams and lycs» 

And bids their a£Uons fall,, of rift. 

Old Chaos here hk iluKne regatas. 

And here in odd confufion. reigns i 

All carder, all diftisk£ltii>n loflf. 

Now high, now low^ . 1^ fioeis aj» loft. 

Here lucky coxcombl msdy vear 

Their giddy heads, there in defpair 

Sits humbled pride, with dawit-«afl: l^ok^ 

Bankrupts reftor'd, and mtfers bxok^ 

Strange figures here our eyca iavadc> 

And the whole wodd is raai^eradet 

A carman in a hat and featihsr, 

A lord in frieze, hia lHE<uchea^ leather « 

Tom Whiplafh in hit coacb of ftaitt. 

Drawn by the tits he dtw^d late : 

A colonel of the bold tratn-:baiid8> 

Selling his equipage a»d landi*. 
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Hftrd-by a cobler ltt«yio£>f«ry 
For the goId«cha]ii» a»d n«it lord mayor ^ 
A butcher bluftering m 4^ crowd. 
Of his latt purchfttM 'K{iitdleon provd, 
Kftains his cleaver for his^eK«|((9 
His motto too beneath the f9&9 
** "Virtue and roerit is a ]^f" . 
Two toads with ail their trinkets gone> 
Padding the ftreets for half-a-Ofoyna s 
A daggled countefs and tier xoaid, ,. . 

Her houfe-rent and^fir ilaves .i^ipa^i 
A tailor's wife in rich brocade. ' 
All fe6^s» all parties,, high w^A low. 
At Fortune's ibrkie devoutly bow^ 
Nought can their ardent aettl reil!n^» 
Where each man's godluK^ ift ^A. ' i •• . 

From taverns, meeting-faonAs,. Hews, . i^ ) . 
Atheifts and Quakers, bawds aod JtWB» . , 
Statefinen and fidlers, beaux anifoners^ , ,. 

Blue aprons here, and -dKn faine gpEater&4 
As human race of old began 
From ftones and clods^ tianyfbna^d to maab, 
So from each dunghiH^ Arange ^aofni^ 1 
In troops the reoent gentry lifc, 
Of mufhroom gxo\nk| tlkey wildly ftafe» 
And ape the great with awkwaid air 9 
So Pinkethman upon thefiikge, ^ 

Mounting his afs in warlike rage, > 

With iimpering Dicky f^r hi& page, 3 

X4 Iff 
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Nature at lafl reveals the tr«tb» 
He knows^ and owns die hapleft ^utfa. 
SurpnzM, and ipeedilersy both embrace. 
And mingling, tears o'erflow each faccf 
Till Bob thus eas'd his labouring thought. 
And this inftru£tive moral taught. 
Welcome, my brother, to my longing arms. 
Here on my bofom reft fecur« from harms j 
See Fortune there, that falfe deluiive jade. 
To whom thy prayers and ardent yows weie paid t 
She (like her fex) the fond purfuer flirs.^ 
But flight the jilt,, and at d>y feet (he diea. 
Now fafe in port, indulge thyfdf oo fkort. 
Oh, tempt the faithlefs winds and ftas no more; 
Let unavailing toils, and dangers paft. 
Though late, this uleful lefibn teack at laft. 
True happinefs is only to be found 
In a contented mind, a body found, 
Ail elfe is dream, a dance on £iiry goound : 
While reftlefs fools each idle whim purfuc. 
And ftill one wi(h obtmn'd createa a new, 
Like froward babes, the toys they have, deteft^ 
While ftill the neweft snfle plcafes beft t 
Let us, my brother, rich in wifdom^t ftorr. 
What Heaven has lent, enjoy, nor coivet more^ 
Subdue our paifions, «urb their faucynge. 
And to ourfeliFes reftore the golden age» 



T H £ 



F A B L £ S| T A L £ S» &c. 315 

THE DEVIL OUTWITTED: 
A TALE. 

A Vicar liv'd on this fide Trent, 
Religious, leamM, beneyoleikt> 
Pure was his life, in deed, word, thotught^ 
A comment on the truths he tauglit t 
His pariih large, his income fmall. 
Yet feldom wanted wherewithal j 
For againft every merry tide 
Madam would care&lly provide. 
A painful paftor j but his Ibeep, 
Alas ! within no bounds wouI4 keep) 
A fcabby flock, that every day 
Run riot, and would go aftray. 
He thump'd his culhion, fretted, vetty 
Thumb'd o^er again each ufeful text| 
Rebuk'd, exhorted, all in vain. 
His pariih was the more profane : 
The fcrubs would have their wicked W}11> 
And cunning Satan triumphed ilill. 
At laft, when each expedient fail'd. 
And ferious meafures nought availed. 
It came into his head, to try 
The force of wit and raillery. 
The good .man was by nature gay. 
Could gibe and joke, as \veli as pray ; 
Not like fome hide-bound folk, who chace ^ 

Each merry fmile from tlieir dull face, > 

And think pride zeal, iU*nature grace^ > ^ 

At 
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At chriftenings and each jovial feaft. 
He Singled out the iinful beaft : 
Let all his pointed arrows fly. 
Told this and that, look'd very fly. 
And left my mafters to ap]Jy. 
His tales were humoroas, often true. 
And now and then fet o£F to view 
With lucky fictions and flieer wit, 
That pierc'd, where truth could never hit* 
The laugh was always on his fide, . 
While paffive fools hy turns deridfrs 
-And, giggling thus atone another. 
Each jeering lout Tefonn'd his brodier i 
Till the whole parifh wu widi eaie 
Sham'd into virtue by degrees : 
Then be advis*d, and try a tale. 
When Chryfoftom and Auftm fail. 

THE OFFICIOUS MESSlNGERs 
A T A L E. 

MAN, of precarious fcience vain. 
Treats other creatures with difdain ; 
Nor Pug nor Shock have common fenfe. 
Nor even Pol the leaft pretence. 
Though flie prates better than us all. 
To be accounted rational. 
The brute creation here below, 
It feems, is nature's puppet-fliowi 

But 
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But clock-work all, and Tnfm wmriiinrt 

What can thefe idle ginscnicka mean.} 

Ye world-makers o£ GzaHuun-hai^ 

Dog Rover ihall confitts jou alL^ 

Shall prove that everj reafoniag lin;|tt 

Like Ben of Banger can difpute; 

Can apprehend, judge, ^Uo^^^ ^* 

Or like proud Bentley criticize: 

At a moot point, or odd diiailer» 

Is often wifer than his matter. 

He may miftake fometimes, 'tis tnn. 

None are infallible but you. 

The dog whom notliing can miflead 

Muft be a dog of parts indetd ; 

But to my tale ; hear me, my fri«nd. 

And with due gravity attend. 

Rover, as herakh aie agreed. 
Well-bom, and of the fttting breed} 
Rang'd high, was ftotMt, o# noTe acutt^ 
A very learn'd and courteous bnilc. 
In parallel lin^ his ground h€ bcat^ 
Not fuch as in one centre meet; 
In thofe let blundering db£lors d^alf 
His were exa£Uy p^vaHel. 
When tainted gales the gam« betrav^ 
Down clofe he finks, and eyes lus prey. 
Though diflEbrent palBons tempt his fovt}. 
True as the needle to the pole, 
He keeps his point, and panting Hesi 
The floating net above him flie^r 
TiMib dropping, fweeps the fluttering prize. 

Z Nor 



3)S SOMERVIL£*S POEMS. 

Nor this his only excellence : 
When furly farmers took offence. 
And the rank com jdie (j^ort deny'd, 
Still faithful to his mailer's fide, 
A thoufand pretty pranks he playM, 
And chearful each command obey'd : 
Humble his mind, though great his wit« 
Would lug a pigy or turn the fpit; 
Would fetch and carry, leap o*er fticks. 
And forty fuch diverting tricks. 
Nor Partridge, nor wife Gadbury, 
Could find loft goods fo foon as he j ' 
Bid him go back a mile or more. 
And feek the glove you hid before, 
. Still his unerring noie would wind it. 
If above ground, was fure to find it i 
Whimpering for joy his mailer greet. 
And humbly lay it at his feet. 

But hold— 'it cannot be deny'd. 
That ufeful talents mifapply'd 
May make wild work. It hapt one day. 
Squire Lobb, his mafler, took his way. 
New ihav'd, and^finug, and very tight. 
To compliment a neighbouring knight; 
In his beft trowfers he appears 
(A comely perfon for his years) ; 
And clean white drawers, that many a day 
In lavender and rofe-cakes lay. 
Acrofs his brawny ihoulders ilrung, 
On his left (ide his dagger hung ) 

Deid* 
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Dead-doing blade 1 a dreadful gaeik. 
Or in the field, or at the feaft. 
No Franklin carving of a chine 
At Chriftide, ever look'd fo fine. 
With him obfequious Rover trudg'd, 
Nor from his heels one moment bttdg'd : 
A while they traveled, when within 
Poor Lobb perceiv'd a rumbling din ; 
Then warring winds, for want of vent. 
Shook all his earthly tenement. 
So in the body politick 
(For ftates fometimes, like men, are (ick) 
Dark faftion mutters through the crowd, 
Ere bare-fac*d treafon roars aloud : 
Whether crude humours undigefted 
Hts labouring entrails had infefted. 
Or laft night's load of bottled ale. 
Grown mutinous, was breaking gaol : 
The caufe of this his aukward pain. 
Let Johnflon or let H — ^th explain ; 
Whofe learned nofes may difcover. 
Why nature's ftink-pot thus ran over. 
My province is th* effeft to trace. 
And give each point its proper grace, 
Th' effeft, O lamentable cafe 1 
Long had he ftruggled, but in vain. 
The faftious tumult to reftrain : 
What Ihould he do ? Th' unruly rout 
Prefs'd on, and it was time, no doubt, 
T' unbutton, and to let all out. 

Z ft The 
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The trowfers foon his will ohej} 

Kot.fo his (hibbom drawers^, for they. 

Beneath his hanging paunch clofe tyM|, 

His utmoft art and pains defy'd : 

He drew his dagger on the ipot, 

K^folv'd to cut the Gordian knot. 

In the fame road jufl then pafs'd by 

(Such was the will of deiliny) 

The courteous ciuate of the place. 

Good-nature (hone o'er all his face ; 

SurprizM the flaming blade to view, 

iVnd deeming {laughter mufi enfue». 

Off from his hack himfelf he threw. 

Then without ceremony firiz'd 

The fquire, impatient to be eas'd. 

** Lord ! Mafler Lobb, who would have thought 

<* The fiend had e'er fo ftrongly wrought ^ 

** Is fuicide fo flight a fault I 

'* Rip up thy guts, man I What— go quick* 

** To hell ? Outrageous lunatick ! 

«< But^ by the bleffing, I '11 prevent 

" With this right hand, thy foul intent.'* 

Then grip'd the dagger faft : the fquircy 

Like Peleus* fon, look'd pale with ire $ 

While the good man like, Pallas ftood« 

And check'd his eager thirft for blood. 

At laft, when both a while had flrain'd. 

Strength, join'd with zeal, the conqueft Qsdn'd, 

The curate in all points obeyed. 

Into the iheath returns the blade t 

But 
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But firft th* unhappy fqtiire he fwore, 
T' attempt upon his life no more. 
With fage advice his fpecch lie closM, 
And left him (as he thought) compos'd. 
But was it fo, friend Lobb ? I own. 
Misfortune feldom comes alone ; 
Satan fupplics the fwelling tide. 
And ills on ills are mnkiply'd. 
Subdued, and all his meafures brokf. 
His purpofe and intent miftook ; 
Within his drawers, alas ! he found 
His guts let out without a ¥N>iind : 
For, in the conflift, ihakiing hard. 
He left his poftem-gate unb<urr*d ; 
Mod woefully bedawb'd, he moaot 
His piteous cafe, he fi^s, be groans* 
To lofe his dinner, and retnniy 
Was very haxd, not to be bome : 
Hunger, they fay, parent cf artty 
Will make a fool a num of parts. 
The ihaip-fet fquire refblTes tt laft» 
Whatever befell him, not to faft; 
He mus'd a while, chaf M, fltain'd his witSi 
At laft on this ezpedieat hits ; 
To the next brook with ibfaer pace 
He tends, preparing to uncafe. 
Straddling and mntttting all the way, 
Cun'd inwardly th* unlucky day. 
The coaft now clear, no Ibul in riew^ 
Off in a trice his txowfen drew; 

Z 3 More 



t«a SpM£& VIJL£»S PO£MS« 

More leifbrely his drawers, for care 

And caution was convenient diere : 

So faft the plaiiter'd birdlime ftuck. 

The ikin came off with every pluck. 

Sorely he gaul'd each brawny ham ^ 

Kor other parts efcapM, which ihame 

Forbids a baihful Mufe to name. 

Not without pain the work atchiev'dy 

He fcnibbM and wafii'd the parts. aggriev*d ; 

Then, with nice hand and look (edate^ 

Folds up his drawers, with their rich fipeight. 

And hides them in a bufh, at leifure 

Refolv'd to fetch his hidden treafure : 

The trufty Rover lay bard by, 

Obferving all with curious eye. 
Now rigg'd again, once more a beau> 

And matters fix'd in ftatu fuo,. 
Brifk as a fnake in merry May, 
That juft^ias cafi his iLough away,. ' 
Gladfome he caper'd o'er the green,. 
As he prefum'd, both fweet and cleavf 
For, oh I amongft us mortal elves, 
How few there are fmell out themfelves t 
With a mole's ear, and eaglets eye. 
And with a blood-hound's nofe, we fly 
On. others' faults implacably. 
But where 's that ear, that eye, that nofe^ 
Againft its mailer will depofe ? 
Ruddy Mifs Prue, with golden hadr. 
Stinks like a pole-cat or a bear. 

Yet 
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Yet romps about me every day, • 
Sweeter, ihe thinks, than new-made hay. 
Lord Plaufible, at Tom's and Will's, 
Whofe puifonous breath in whifpers killsy 
Still buzzes in my ear, nor knows 
What fatal fecrets he bcftows : 
Let him defiroy each day a fcore, 
'Tis mere chance-medley, and no more. 
In fine, felf-love bribes every fenfe. 
And all at home is excellence. 

The fquire arriv'd in decent plight. 
With reverence due falutes the knight ; 
Compliments paft, the dinner-bell 
Hung quick and loud, harmonious knell 
To greedy Lobb ! Th' Orphean lyre 

Did ne'er fuch rapturous joy inipire ; ^ 

Though this the favage throng obey. 

That hunger tames more fierce than they. 

In comely order now appear, 

The footmen loaded with good cheer, 

Her ladyihip brought*up the rear. 

Simpering ihe lifps, ** Your fervant, fir-^ 

** The ways are bad, one can't well ftir 

** Abroad— or 'twere indeed unkind 

*« To leave good Mrs. Lobb behind'— 

" She 's well, I hope— Mafter, they fay, 

*' Comes on apace— How 's Mifs, I pray ?*' 

Lobb bow'd, and cring'd ; and, muttering low^ 

Made for his chair, would fain fall-to* 

Z 4 Theft 
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My lady brandilh^^her'fpoon. 

Unhappy Lobb, plest^'d'widi'his treat. 

And minding nothing but his'tneat. 

Too near the fire had chofe his fe^t : 

When, ohi th' effluvia of his bum 

Begin amain to fcent the room, 

Ambrofiai fweets, and riah perfume. 

The flickering footn!ian'fl:o{>t his nofe ; 

The chaplain too, undei; the rofe. 

Made aukward m6uths ; the knight tQok'lhtlflF; 

Her ladyfliip beg^n to hiiff; 

" Indeed, Sir John— pray, good my dear— 

** 'Tis wrong to make your kennel h6re— 

** Dogs in their place are good, I own-^* 

*' But in the parlour— fob f— be gone*" 
Now Rockwood leaves th' unfiniibM bone, 

Baniih'd for failings not his own ; 

Ko grace ev'n Fidler could obt&hi. 

And favourite Vii^in fawnM in vaias 

The fervants, to the ftrangcr kind, 

Leave trufty Rover ftill behind; 

But Lobb, who would hot (eem to be 

Defcftive in civility, 

And, for removing of all doubt. 

Knitting his brows, bids him get out : 

By figns expreife^ his conunand, 

And to the door points with his hand. 

The dog, or through mifiake or fpiglht 

'^Grave authors have not fet us right). 

Fled 



Fled back the very way he came. 

And in the bu(h fbon found 'his ^;8me ; 

Brought in his mouth the favoury load. 

And at his mafter's eH>ow fbood. 

O Lobb, what idioms can ezprefs 

Thy ftxange cotifufion and diftrefs, 

When on the floor the drawers di(piayVI 

The f alfome fecret had bewray'd^ 

l^o traitor, when his hand and ieal 

Produc'd hk dark defigns reveal, 

E'er look'd with fuoh a hanging face^ 

As Lobb half-dead at this diigrace. 

Wild-ftaring, thunder-ftnick, end duffib. 

While peals of laughfef ihake the roamj 

Each faih thrown up to let in air. 

The knight fell baakward in his chair, 

Laugh'd till his heart-iftrings almoft'bwidEf 

The chaplain giggled for a week; 

Her ladyfliip began to call, 

For hart&om, and her Abigail ; 

The iervants chuckled at the dooi^ 

And all was clamour and uproar* 

Rover, who now began to qucd&e,' 

As confcious of *hi8 foul mifbke, 

Trufts to his heels to fave his iifet; 

The fquire iheaks home, aocd beats lut^f3f«« 
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The INQiJISITIVE BRIDEGROOMr 
A TALE. 

FRANK PLUME, a fpark about the town. 
Now weaiy of intriguing grown. 
Thought it advifeable to wed. 
And chufe a partner of his bed. 
Virtuous and chafte— Aye, right— but where 
Is there a nymph that *8 chafie as fau: i 
A bleffing to be prizM, but rare. 
For continence penurious hcaren 
With a too fpariog hand hat given f 
A plant but feldom to be found, 
And thrives but ill on Britiih ground* 
Should our adventurer hafte on board. 
And fee what foreign (oils afford ? 
Where watchful dragons guard the prize. 
And jealous dons have Argus' e3res. 
Where the rich cafket, dole inimur'd^ 
Is under lock and key fecur'd f 
No— Frank, by long experience wiie. 
Had known thefe forts took by furprize*. 
Nature in fpite of art.prevail'd. 
And all their vigilance had fail'd* 
The youth was puzzled— Ihou id he gc^ 
And fcale a convent } would that do } 
Is nuns-fleih always good and fweet f 
Fly-blown fomctsmesf not fit to eat. 

Well 
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Well — ^he rcfolvet to do his beft. 
And prudently contrives this teft ^ 
If the lail favour I obtain^ 
And the nymph yield, the cafe is plain t 
Many'dy ihe '11 play the fame odd prank. 
With others—flxe 's no wife for Franks 
But, could I find a female heart 
Impregnable to force or art^ 
That aU my batteries could with(land» 
The fap, and even fword in hand ; 
Ye Gods ! how happy fliould I be» 
From each perplexing thought fet fret. 
From cuckoldom, and jjcaloufy ! 
The projeft pleas'd. He now appears. 
And ihuies in all his killing airs^ 
And every ufeful toy prepares. 
New opera tunes, and billet-doux. 
The clouded cane, and red-heel'd ihoes 1 
Nor the clock-ftqcking was forgot, 
Th' embroider^ coat, and fiioulder-knot & 
All that a woman's heart might move^ 
The potent trumpery of love. 
Here importunity prevails, 
There tears in floods, or fighs in'gales» 
Kow, in the lucky moment try'd. 
Low at his feet the fair-one dy'd, ^ 

Tot Strephon would not be deny'd* 
Then, if no motives could perfuade, 
A golden ihower debauch*d the rnaid^ 
The mi^fs truckled, and obey'd* 
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To modefty a ihani pretence 

Gain'd fome, others impertinence ; 

But mofty plain downright impudence. 

Like Caefar, now he conquer'd allj 

The vaffal fex before him fall ; 

Wheree'er he march'd, flaughter enfued. 

He came, he faw, and he fubdued. 

At length a ilubbom nymph he foimd. 

For bold Camilla Hood her ground ; 

ParryM his thrufls with equal art. 

And had him both in tierce and quart : 

She kept the heroilill in play. 

And ftill maintain^ the doubtfal day. 

Here he refolves to make a ftand. 

Take her, and marry out of hand. 

The jolly prieft foon ty'd the knot. 

The lufcious tale was not forgot. 

Then empty'd both his pipe and pot. 

The poflet drunk, the ftocking thrown. 

The candles out, the curtains drawn. 

And fir and madam all alone ; 

«* My dear," faid he, «' I ftraire, you know, 

*' To tafte the joys you now beftow, 

•« All my perfuafive arts I tr/d, 

*« But ftill relentlefs you deny'd j 

*' Tell me, inexorable fair, 

*« How could you, thus attack'd, forbear ?•• 

«« %wear to forgive what 's paft,*' ihe cry*d j 

«* The naked truth Ihan't be deny'd." 

Hedidi the baggage thus reply'd : 

Decdf'd 
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Deceived fb many times before ^ 

By your falfe fex, I ra&ly fwore^ > 

To truil deceitful man no more* ) 



BACCHUS TRIUMPHANT: 
A TALE. 

« PJ^OR ihame^ laid Ebony, for fhank^ 
•* ** Tom Ruby, trotb, you 're much tabladit^ 

** To drink at this confounded rate, 

** To guzzle thus, early and latel" 
Poor Tom, who jvA had took hin whet^. 

And at the door his uode met, 

SurprizM and thunder-ftruck» would {am 

Make his efcape, but, oh I in vain. 

Each blufh, that gloW*d widi an ill graoe^ 

Lighted the flambeguat in bis face; 

No loop-hole left, no flight pretence. 

To palliate the foul offence. 

** I own,'* faid he, " X *m vesy bad-«^ 

" A fot— incorrigibly mad— 

** But, fir— I thank you for your lartf 

« And by your le^bires would improi^ s 

" Yet, give me leave to fay, the ftreet 

*' For conference is not (b meet. 

« Here in this room-'^ay, fir, come io^** 

<* Expofe, chaftife me for my fiai 

«« Exert each trope, your otmoil art, 

<< To touch this fenfelefsi flinty heart. 

•*I'm 
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«« I 'm confcious of my guilt, 'tis true, 

*« But yet I know my^firailty too j 

'< A flight rebuke will never do. 

<« Urge home my faults— come in, I pray— 

<« Let not my foul be caft away." 
Wife Ebony, who deemM it good 

T' encourage by all means he could 

Thefe firft appearances of grace, 

FoUow'd up ibirs, and took his place. 

The bottle and the cruft appear'd, 

And wily Tom demurely fneer'd. 

«« My duty, fur!*'—" Thank you, kind Tom I"— 

<« Again, an't pleafe you !"— Thank you ! Come— •• 

«* Sorrow is dry— I muft once more — ** 

*' Kay Tom, I told you at the door 

*« I would not drink— what 1 before dinner ?— 

** Not one gWs more, as I 'm a finner— 

** Come, to the point in hand ; is *t fit 

** A man of your good fenfe and wit 

<< Thofe parts which heaven beftow'd fhould dro^Wf 

«< A butt to all ^e fots in town ? 

<« Why tell me, Tom— What fort can ftand 

<« (Though regular, and bravely mann'd) 

^ If night amd day the fierce foe plies 

** With never-ccafing batteries } 

<« Will there not be a breach at laft ?*'— 

<< Uncle, 'tis true— forgive wliat *8 paft.'* 

^< But if nor interefi, nor fame, 

« Kor heaitfa> can your dull foul reclaim, 

" Haft 
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** Haft not a confeiencei man? no dumgbt 
'< Of an hei^fter ? dear are bought 
** Thefe fenfual pleafures.*'— « I relent, 
" Kind fir— but give your zeal a rent— ^' 
Then, pouting, hung his head; yetftili 
Took care his uncle's glafs to fill. 
Which as his hurry'd fpirits funk, 
Unwittingly, good man ! he drank* 
Each pint, alas! drew on the nez^ 
Old Ebony fiuck to his text. 
Grown warm, like any angel ipoke. 
Till intervening hiccups broke 
The wdl-ftrung argument. Poor Tom 
Was now too forward to reel home. 
^at preaching fiill, ibis ftill repenting^ 
Both equally to diink confenting. 
Till both brimfull could fwill no more^ 
And fell dead drunk upon the floor* 
Bacchus, the jolly God, who fiUe 
Wide-ftraddling o'er his tun in ftate, 
Clofe by the window fide, from whence 
He heard this weighty conference i 
Joy kindling in his ruddy cheeks. 
Thus the indulgent godhead fpeakt : 
«< Frail mortals, know, Reafon in vain 
** Rebels, and would difharb my reign. 
** See there the fophider overthrown, 
** With ftronger arguments knock'd down 
<< Than e*er in iimmgling fchools were known ! 

-*The 
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«< The wine that fparkles in thk gkfs 

** Smooths every brow, gilds every fact: 

** As vapours when the fun a|^pem» 

*' Far hence anxieties and fears : 

** Grave ermin fniiles, lawn ileerea grow gay> 

** Each haughty monaiiek owns my f^n^f, 

'* And cardinals and popc» obey : 

« £v'n Cato dranl^ hb glals^ 'twas I 

•< Taught the brave fA^et how to die 

** For injur'd Rome and Liberty ; 

** ^was I, who with knmortal htys 

** InfpirM the bard that fung hk pim(e» 

** Let dull unfociable fools 

« Loll in their cells, and live by rutoa » 

** My votaries, in gay del^kt 

** And mirth, ihall revel a^l the i^i^t p 

** AGt well their parts on life's ditll ftagea 

** And make each momeat worth «a agi^*'^ 



The NIGHT-WALKER RECLAIMED? 
A TALE. 

IN thofe bleft days oS fMktf 
When pious Charles &t EnglaauirfjDBt 
From canting a^d hypoerify ; 
Moft graciouHy to all racing 
Their antient privilege of wboruig f 
There liv'd, hot 'tis no matter vhope^ 
Tbt ion of an old cavalier { 
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.A. man of mccdcJBd of fee? 

Olean-iliip'4, ivdl-fimb^dy UadL-cf '^ ib4 aQ^ 

^liade a good figure St slad]^ 

jA.nd only nvsoued wlid'ewidid* 

His penfkm was iD-paid znd fcaiiy 

Pull many a loyal hero's £Bte : 

Often half fiarr'd, and a£Eea ant 

At elbows, an hard cafi^ ao doidx. 

Sometimes pcxfaa^ a Incky maoi 

Prudently maaag'd in Loi^-Lane 

Repaired the tfaread-baie beaa a^ain ; 

■And now and tben iome leact uvoursy 

The kind returns of pkms laiMiirsy 

EnrichM the flrang and vigmom lo?er^ 

His honour liy*d a tHnie in clover. 

For (to (ay truth) it is but pift. 

Where all things are decay'd but lultt 

That ladies of onturer ages 

Give citron-water and good wages. 

Thus far Tom Wild had made a flki^^ 
And got good helps at a dead lift ; 
But John, his humble meagre (lavei 
One foot already in the grave, 
H7de-bound as one of Pharaoh's kine^ 
With good Duke Numps was forc'd to dine : 
Yet Hill the thoughtful feriotos elf 
Would not be wanting to himfeif ) 
Bore up againft both tide and wind> 
Turned every proje£l in his mind, 
And each expedient weighed, to find 

A a A re 
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A remedy in this dlftrefs. 

Some God — (nay, fir, fuppofe no left. 

For in this hard and knotty cafe> 

T' employ a God is no difgracc ; 

Though Mercury be fent from Jove, 

Or Iris wing it from above) 

Some God, I fay, infpir'd the knave. 

His mafter and himfelf to fave. 

As both went fupperlefs to bed 
One night X^rft fcratching of his head) 
" Alas !" quoth John, " fir, 'tis hard fare 
" To fuck one's thumbs, and live on air 5 
** To reel from pillar unto poft, 
«< An empty ihade, a walking ghoft ; 
*^ To hear one's guts make piteous moao, 
'* Thofe worft of duns, and yet not one, 
** One mouldy fcrap to fatisfy 
*« Their craving importunity. 
« Nay — good your honour pleafe to hear" 
(And then the varlet dropt a tear) 
*« A proje6l form'd in this dull brain, • 
«< Shall fet us all adrift again ; 
*' A projeft, fir, nay, let me tell ye, 
<« Shall fill your pockets, and my belly. 
** Know then, old Gripe is dead of late, 
•* Who porchas'd at an eafy rate, 
** Your manor-houfe and fine efiate. 
*« Nay, ftare not, fir: by G — 'tis true 
'f The devil for once has got bis due : 
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*' The ralcal has left cmj pcaaj;, 

*' To his old fiiaidra £ficr Jomy : 

** Go, clsip the dowdj in yocr anas, 

*' Nor want you bread, though (he want charms : 

** Cajole die dirty dnds and then 

" The man iball have his marc agiin; 

*' Clod -Hall is yoon, your houie, your xcntSy 

^* And all jrour lands, acd tenements." 

** Faidi, J(^," ikid he, (dicn lickM his chops) 
*' This proje£l gives indeed fome hopes : 
** But curfed hard the tenns, to manyy 
** To ftick to one» and never vary; 
^' And that one M and ugly too : 
*' Frail mortals, tell me what to do ?*• 

•* For that," faid John, " truft me ; my treat 
** Shan't be one ill-drefs'd dilh of meat; 
** Let but your honour be my gueil, 
** Variety fhall crown the feaft." 

« *Tis done," reply'd Tom Wild, <« 'ds done, 
** The flag hangs out, the fort is won ; 
** Ne'er doubt my vigorous attacks, 
** Come to my arms, my • Sycorax j 
•* Bold in thy right we mount our throne, 
** And ail the iiland is our own." 

Well— forth they rode, both Squire and John ; 
Here might a florid bard make known, 
His horfe's virtues, and his own ; 
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A thoufand prodigies advance^ 

Retailing every circumftance. 

But I, who am not over-nice^ 

And always love to be concifey 

Shall let the courteous reader guefs 

The fquire's accoutrements and drefs. 

Suppofe we then the gentle youth 
Laid at her feety all love, all truth i 
Haranguing It in vbrfe and profe, 
A mount her forehead white with fnowSy 
Her cheeks the 19y and the rofe j 
Her ivory teeth, her coral lips^ 
Her well-tumM ears, whofe ruby tips 
Afibrd a thoufand compliments, 
Which he, fond youth, profufely vents : 
The pretty dimple in her chin. 
The den of Love, who lurks within. 
But, oh ! the hjftre of her eyes, 
l<9or flars, nor moon, nor fun fuffice, 
He vows, protefts, raves, (inks, and dies. 
Much of her breads he fpoke, and hair. 
In terms -moft elegant and Tare ; * 
Caird her the goddefs he ador'd. 
And in heroic fuflian foar'd. 
For, though the youth could well explain 
His mind, in a more humble ftrain s 
Yet Ovid and the wits agree. 
That a true lover*s fpeech fhould be 
In rapture and in fimlle. 
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Imagise DOTT, «S fKnots fS: xi^i^ 
The fidiflCT and tig ^i iliing mgic; 
Each iK»iy &37K nek c wiiz. gicfc, 
•And cvoy liard loBt^ 1 
Gay pleafizre w amai 'c 1 
The mcai afi &inik« ilir wMHK 4«d : 
Clod-H^ did stT^hfimi 
Floatiiig in pffii a 

Where *s onr £aeaA Jittc ? I k^tf: at !»«■ 
Well! Ay^assB^JKntni^ 
With Sulaa in ^ ^bBs]^ 
^ne was aia& inaam aa^ Ug ) B» 
The chaaBlxF-anofl aa^ £aimixSK$ 
Juicy and Ttjaa^ ji&^tiipraBa^ 
Thus the fareet iSeuog^ fl^nu 

** I 'm fine ao lua^ «as ^0- & &ic^ 
^' No fim flMor f^cDoadBr caa fiaaeu^ 

« Alas, mj desr, aB is aot gold 
« Thatgiifien,2tI'fCiseadof old: 
^< And dl die wile aadkanKa%, 
^« Thebcftisaocwidbpptallaj.'' 

** Well, Matter Joha, aame if joa cam 
«' A more accoraplifliM gendemaa. 
** Befide (cUe may I never dirive) 
-** The bcft good-natar'd (quire alive." 
<}ohn ihruggM, anj ihook his head.) <' Nay fine 
« Y«u by your lookiog fo demure 

A a s Have 
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So wind, in hypocoadms ^iit, 

Struggles ^nd heav^« to find a vest; 

In labyrinths intricate it roars. 

Now downward finks, then upward (oarv i 

Th* uncafy patient groans in vain, 

No cordials can relieve his pain; 

Till at the poftem gate, enlarged. 

The burning thunder is difcharg'd. 

At laft the happy hour was come. 

When call'd into her lady's room 5 

Scarce three pins ftuck into her gown, ' ^ 

But out it bolts, and all is known. 

Nor idle long the fecret lies. 

From mouth to mouth improved it flies. 

And grows amain in fhiength and fizc 3 

For Fame, at firft of pigmy birth. 

Walks cautiouily on mother earth ; 

But foon (as ancient barda have faid) 

In clouds the giant hides her head. 

To council now the goffips ^ent. 

Madam herfeif was pre&dent ; 

Th* affair is banded /r^ a^d con, 

Much breath is ipent, few. conquefta won. 

At length dame Hobb, to end the ftrife^ 

And Madam Blouie tiie par(bn'a wife. 

In this with one confent agree. 

That, fince th' effed was lunacy 

If wak'd, it were by ijauch die bei^ 

Not to difturb him in the Icaik t 

Bf*D 
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£y'n let him ramble if he pkafe; 
Troth, 'tis a a»nical diiea& ; 
The worft is to him&lf : wfaea tf>A 
And ihiTeruig he setms, tften fb 4 
The vagrant in yomr annss « '^ ' -^ 
With pleafure oa yoor ^owiag :)Si«a^ 
Madam appror'd of this advicr^ 
Ifiued her orders in a trxe; 
*^ That none lirmrAwtii jxeiuiae ik> > ^^ 
*' Or thwart th' imiia{>py '•rm^A^ ' 

John, whea his meiket'^ iX^Kf ^ ^^^^m ^ ^ y 

Soon in the dxe£izig'f9oai ^v^" -i, / 

Archly he loc^'d, 2»d i-y -«r <. y 

" What gamcP' i^: s U',^ * V- i,^^,^ «V4#f> 
*' Pheafasts and pvt::^^ .£ ^p;^:;^ iiK»^, 
*' I wifli your arin:--::r>>s ^r ^ 
And then rereaTd bov «. . ;;ji»( ^i«i^^ 
Next thought it jfsoftx ^ 's^yjstif^ 
His plot, and bov Joe ,st^m u^ v^o^ 
" The coafi b clear, £r> t''' ^ ^^«i>^ 
** No diagoo gcardt rvt ?^vxe* jfcjj^/^ 

Here, Moit, kt laeie^ «i^ ^tmt/Sf 
Defcribe her ftafe widb <>e^^iii&?^ 
Aronnd her daxic |0i.«>» %«fiij 
The clouds; vka pcppie» <iivy» Ib^ iiil^^ 
Note nvell her owii, mS m^ «Ii4«i#^ 
Call her an .£thsopiaa ^«wea | 
Or, if yon think 'twill mend siy ttfe^ 
Call her a widow' with a Tcil| 

Of 
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Of fpe£kers and hobgoblins tell. 
Or fay 'twas midnight, 'tis as well. 
Well then— 'twas midnight, as was faid. 
When Wild ftarts upright in his bed. 
Leaps out, and, without more ado. 
Takes in his room a turn or two 5 
Opening the door, foon out he ftalkff. 
And to thfe next apartment walks j 
Where on her back there lay poor Sue^ 
Alas ! friend John, fhe dreamt of you. 
Wak'd with the noife, her matter known^ 
By moon-light and his brocade gown. 
Frighted (he dares not fcream, in bed 
Shc^ finks, and down fhe pops her head ; 
The curtains gently drawn, he fprings 
Between the fhcets, then clofely clings.. 
Now, Mufe, relate what there he did; 
Hold, impudence !— it muft be hid f— 
He did— as any man would do 
In fuch a cafe — Did he not. Sue ? 
Then up into the garret flies. 
Where Joan, and Dol, and Betty lies j . 
A Iea(h of lafies al} together. 
And in the dog-days— in hot weather; 
Why, faith, 'twas hard— he did his bcil. 
And left to Providence the reft. 
Content the paflive creatures lie. 
For who in duty could deny ? 
Was non-refiftance ever thought 
By modem cafuifts a fault ? 



Wat 
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Were not her orders ftrift and plain ? 
All flniggling dangerous and vain ? \ 
Well, down our younker trips again 5 
Much wiihingy as he reerd along. 
For fome rich cordial warm and ftrong. 
In bed he quickly tumbled then. 
Nor wak'd next mom till after ten. 
Thus night by night he led his life, 
Biefling all females but his wife; 
Much work upon his hands there lay. 
More bills were drawn than he could payi 
No lawyer drudg*d Co hard as he. 
In Eaftcr Term, or Hillary; 
But lawyers labour for their fee : 
Here no felf-intcreft or gain, 
The pleafure balances the pain. 
So the great fuhan walks among 

His troop of laffes fair and young s *'^ 

So the town -bull in Opentide, 
His lowing lovers by his fide. 
Revels at large in nature's right, 
Curb'd by no law, but appetite; 
Friiking his tail, he roves at pleafure, 
And knows no ftint, and keeps no meafure* 

But now the ninth revolving moon 
(Alas I it came an age too foon $ # 

Curfe on each hafty fleeting night F> 
Some odd difcoveries brought to light. 
Strange tympanies the women fcize, 
An epidemical difeafe; 

Madam 
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Madam herfelf with thefe might pafi 

For a clean-fhapM and taper lafs* 

'Twas vain to hide th* a|^>arent load. 

For hoops were not then ^-la-mode ; 

Sue, heing queftion*d» and bard preTs'd, 

Blubbering the naked truth confefs'd : 

« Were not your orders moft fevere, 

^^ That none fhould ftop his night-career ? 

<' And who durft wake him? Trodi, not 1 j 

<* I was not then prepar'd to die.** 

** Well SuC| ^d Qic, thou fhalt have grace, 
<< But then this night I take thy place, 
** Thou mine, my night-cloaths on thy head, 
^* Soon ihall he leave thee fafe in bed : 
«* Lie ftill, and ftir not on thy life, 
<< But do the penance of a wife ; 
<< Much pleafure haft thou had ; at laft 
<* 'Tis proper for thy fina to faft." 

This point agreed, to bed (he went. 
And Sue crept in, but ill -content : 
Soon as th' accuftom'd hour was comey 
The younker fally*d frow his room. 
To Sue's apartment whipt away, 
And like a lion feiz'd his prey ; 
She clafpM him in her longing arms, 
Sharp-fet, ^e feafted on his charms. 
He did whatever h^ could ; but more 
"Was yet to do, enceret inconl 
Fain would he no\v elope, fhe clafpt 
Him ilill, no buir e'er ftuck fo faft* 

At 
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At lengdi tiie noni wxni emviiius It^SK 
Difcover'd all r in wint &d pi^^ 
Poor man, he lay ! aba&'d, for fkanr 
He could not fpeak, not cv'n one laair 
Excufe was left. Sb^ wkk a gzacr 
That gave new beauties to ber Bht; 
And with a kind obligiiig ak 
(Always fucceisfal in the faisy) 
Thus foon relievM him ham Mjpmn 
** Ah ! genesous youth, paxdMi a faulty 
** No foolifh jealonfy ha» tsng^^ 
" 'Tis yovr own cnme, cipen as doify 
" To your convidion pa«es thr w«^v 
" Oh ! might this ftiacageai TW^em 
" Your love! let menorplead^ia vtuif 
" Something to grsinub is do^ 
** Have I not given all m yon ?** 

Tom fiar'd, looked pals, tiKain gnatbai^ 
Slipp'd on his gown ; y«t tims jr laft 
Spoke faintly, » aiBas'd he food, 
^* I will, mjdear, bevoygBoip'^ 

The happy DISAPFOINTMEKT* 
A TALE. 



TN days of yore, wbea bcSes a 

*'' Left maiquerades and pnppct-fliows^ 

Beferted ombre and baflet. 

At Jonathan's to fqoccze and fweati 

WhSA 
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For his wife condu£); had been made 

Dircftor of the jobbing trade : 

i^nd had moft pioufly drawn in 

Poor Ned and all his litereft kin. 

The greedy fools laid out their gold, 

And bought the very ftock he fold ; 

Thus the kind knave cbnvey'd their pelf. 

By bocuspocusy to himfelf ; 

And, to fecure the (poils he got, 

Form'd this contrivance of the pot. 

Here every night, and every morti. 

Devout as any monk new ihom. 

The proftratc hypotrite implores 

Juft heaven to blefs his hidden ftores j 

But, when he faw dear mammon flown. 

The plundered hive, the honey gone. 

No jilted bully, no bilk'd hack. 

No thief when beadles flay his back. 

No loiing rook, no carted whore. 

No fjftlor when the billows roar. 

With fuch a grace e'er cursed and (wove. 

Then, as he porM upon the ground. 

And turned his haggard ^yes around. 

The halter at his ffeet he fpy'd, 

" And is this all that 'i left }** he txfd t 

** Am I thus paid for all my tares, 

** My le£kures, repetitions, prayers ? 

" "Tis well— there 's fonaiething fev*d at Itift, 

** Welcome, thou faithful, fiiendly gueil | 
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**i§£l tnuft hangy worn all is4Q6, 

«< *'j^ cheaper at another's coll $ 

** "A do it at my owo-^xpence, . 

** Would ke downright extr^vaigaaicr.'* 

Tfans comforted, without a tcar^ 

He fix'd the noofe beneath, his i^r. 

To the next bough the rope he ty'd» 

And moil heroically dy'd. 

Kedy who bc|^i)d a ^reading tret, 

Btheld this tragi-comedy, 

With hearty cudbs rung his J^nell, 

And bid him thus his lafl farewel. 

4t w^j i( notj uncle, very kind 

** In me, to leave the rope behind ? 

** A Itgincf 4^ well beijbow'd,. 

** For all the giatitude I owM. 

«* Adieu, Sir Tim } by heaven's decree, 

" Soon may thy brethien folkiw thee, 

** In the fame glorious naanner fwing, 

** Without one friend to cut the Uring.; 

* That hence rapacious knaves may know^ 

'« Juftice is always fure, though flow.*' 

A PADLOCK FOiL THS MOUTH: 
A TALE. 

JACK DIMPLE was a laeny blad^ 
Young, amorous, whty, md weli-nad^i 
Difcreet ? — Hold, fir— nay, as I Itre, 
My friend, you 're too iaqoifidve s • 

B b Difcretio-- 
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Difcretion, ail men muft agree> ' 

Is a mofl {hming quality, 

WHch like ieaf-gold makes a -great ihow. 

And thinly fpread iets-off a beiu. '• *■• 

But) fiT, to put you out' of pain, ' 

Our younker had not half a' grain, ' • 

A leaky blab, rafh, faitldefs, vain. * 

The victories his eyes had won, 

As foon as e'er obtain'd, were loiown ; 

For trophies rear'd, the deed proclaim. 

Spoils, hung on high expofe the dame, ' 

And love is fachfic'd to fame. 

Such infolence the fex alarms, 

The female world is up in arms ; 

Th' outrageous Bacchanals combine. 

And brandiih'd tongues in concert join. 

Unhappy youth 1 where wilt thou go 

T' efcape fo terrible a foe ? 

Seek fhelter on the Libyan Ihore, 

Where tigers and where lions roar? * 

Sleep on the borders of the Nile, 

And truft the wily crocodile ? 

^Tis vain to fhun a woman*s hate. 

Heavy the blow, and fiire as fate* 

Phyllis appeared among the crowd. 

But not fo talkative and loud. 

With filence and with care fii]^reft 

The glowing vengeance in herbreaft, 

Refolv'd, by ftratagcm and art. 

To make the faucy villain fmart^ 






The 



'.rf > 



FABLES, TALES, «cc* ^91 

TRe cunning baggage had p^epar'd ,■- 

Poraamm, ^ tl^ fineft lard, • 

With ftron^aftringents muCd the mefs, 

AHttn, an# vitriol, ^S. 

Arlenicky and bole. , Bu| I want .time 

To turn all Q^iincy into rhyme, 

^Twould make my di£tion too fuhlime. 

Her grandame this receipt bad taught, 

Wtidch Bendo from Grand Cairo broughl* 

An able ftyptick (as 'tis faid) 

To fodder a crack'd maidenhead. 

This ointment being. duly made, , ,;. 

The jilt upon her toilet laid : 

The fauntering cully fbon appears, 

As ufual, vows, protefts, andfwears? 

'Carelefs an opera tune he hums. 

Plunders her patch-box, break* her combs. 

As up and down the monkey play'd. 

His hand upon the box he laid.. 

The fatal box. Pleas'd with her wiles. 

The treacherous Pandora frailcs. 

" What '8 this ?" cries Jack. " That box !'* iaid ^e : 

•* Pomatum 5 what elfe IhouW it be ?" 

But here 'tis fit my reader knows 

'Twas March* when bluflering Boreas blows. 

Stem enemy to belles and beaux. 

His lips were ibre ; rough, pointed, tonit 

The coral briftled like a thorn. 

Pleas'd with a cure fo a^propos^ 

Nor jealous of fo fair a foe, 

B b a The 
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The healing ointmest t^ck he %reaK)^ 

And every gaping cranny fed. 

His chops begim to glow wad flioot. 

He drove to fpcak, but, oh I was moft, ^ 

nfute as a fiih, all he c^!d fr^, 

Were fome horfe gutturals Ibrc'd i«4th patn. 

th ftamps, he raves, he fobs, he figh», 

Tht tears ran trickling from his eyes j 

He thought hvit could not fptek a ctiife. 

His lips were drawn into a purfe. 

Madam no longer coiiW contain, • 

Triumphant joy burfts out amain j 

She laughs, ihe fcreams, the hotife is raisM, 

Through all the ftrect th' affair is^bkzM : 

In Ihoals now all the neighbours come> 

Laugh out, and prcfs into the foom. 

Sir Harry Taudry and his bflde, 

Mifs Tulip deck'd in all her pride} 

Wife Madam Froth, and widow Babble, 

Coquettes and prudes, a mighty rabble » 

So great a concourfe ne'er was known 

At Smithl^etd, when a motifter *s iko\^n ; 

When bears dance jiggs with comely mien. 

When witty Punch adorns the iceae. 

Or frolick Pug piap Harlequitt. 

la vain he drives to hide bis head. 

In vain he creeps behind the bed. 

Ferreted thence, expos'd to view, 

The crowd their clamovotts ftouts rtnew : 
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'A ttioiiiand Taunfs, a thouftncl jeen^ 

M|^ Aufib, the poffire cretture bean, 

'^9 P^ll^'^ villain naUM qa high, 

"^i^lNM in the pilkpy» 

VS§ fa^ befmear'd, his eyiet. Ills choft, 

^^th roitt<4|^gs and timiip-tops, 
\ Walc'cr fo nfcul'd:** Phyllis, at la0, 
< ^oi«|yhsmfQ(offe«|Bspaft, 

^ith fmeftig malice in her face 

ThujAgMf' anl gave the cene^ deface : 

*' Laffl f nojfcdemure, and how precifb 

" HlllbQks riUeBoe becomes the wife* 

** vil0jjj>ngu3n its mafter to betray, 

** fct now the prtog^r mvft obey, 
, ** I »ve lockM the door, and keep the key. 

" Learn hence, what angry woman can, 

** When wronged by that falie traitor man } 

^* Who boails our favours, ibon or late, 

^ The treacherous blab ihall feel <»iur bate."* 



THE WISE BUILDER: 

A TALE. 

TTT IS£ Socrates had built a Sum, 

. ^ ^ Little, convenient, (hug, and warm^ 

Secured from rain and Uind : 
A gallant whifperM in his ear, 
** Shall the great Socrates live here, 

" To this mean cell confined?" 

B b 3 « The 
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•« The furniture 's ray ehiefeft care,^^ 
Reply'd the fagc ; ** here 's room to fyaft, 

'* Sweet fir, fo» I and* you j ' 
<' When this with faithful friends is ^'d,. . 
" An ampler palace I fha41 build; « 

*< Till then, thi» cot irtuft doj' 
t 

The true Ufe of tlie LOOKING-aLASS: 

■I 
A TALE. 



npOM CAREFUL had a fon and Iwir, 
-p- Exa^ his ihape, genteel his air, 
Adonis was not half fo fair. "* 
^ut then, alas T his daughter Jane 
Was but fo-fo, a- little plain. 
Jn mam's apartment, as one day 
The little romp and hoyden play. 
Their faces- in the glafe they view'd',. 
Which then upon her toilet ftood ; 
Where, as Narciffus yain, the boy 
Beheld each rifmg charm with joy y 
With partial eyes fui*\'ey*d himfelf,. 
But for his fifter, poqr bjrown elf,. 
On her the. fe}f-enamour'd chit 
Was very lavifh of his wjt. 
She bore, alas .' whatever (he could, 
But 'twas too much for fleih and blood; 
What female ever had the grace 
To pardon fcandal on her face ? 
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O^q^rarate away (he flies* 
4g|'l^ her daddy V««t fhe lies I 
l^pus* fobs* and grokns; calls to her aii^ 
And tears, that jreadijy obey'd 1 • • 

Then aggravates the ijie o&tncc. 
Exerting all hmr eloquence t 
The caufe th* indulgent father heard* 
And cid|||it fuminon'di^on appeared ; 
Some tokens df remorfe he ^ow'd* 
A|d promk'd l^gely to be good» 
^botl^e tender ^ther prefs'd 
WiiMqual ardour to his bread* ' 

td fmiiilig kifs*d, " Let thore be peace**' 
i he } /< let broils and difoord ccafe : 
*^ Each day* my children* thus employ 
" The faithful mirror 5 you, my bay* 
'* Rdbepber that no vice dii^race 
.^ The gift of heaven, that beauteous face ; 
" And youy my girl* take ^cial care 
** Your want of beauty to repair * 

** By virtue* which alone is fair/' 

MAHOMET ALI BEG: ' 

...I ♦ 

Or* the Faithful Minister o« State. 

A Long defcent, and noble blood*. ' v/ 
Is but a vain fantaftic good* 
Unlefs with inbred virtues joined*. ; a* 

An hoaeily brsve, and generous xpind*. 

B b 4 All 
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All that our anceftors have done, . 

Nations relieved, and battle* won) 

The trophies of eadi bloody field. 

Can only then true honour ykl4» 

When, like ArgylJ, we icorn ii owe. 

And pay that luftre they beftow j 

But, if, a mean degmefate race, *' 

Slothful we faint, and flack o^r r^ce^ 

Lag in the glorious courf« of feme, 

Their great atchievementft we difclafbi. 

Some bold plebeian foon Aatl ri(% ^ 

Stretch to the goal, a»d wta the priae. 

For, (Ince the fornung band of old. 

Call all mankind in- the (ame mold ; 

Since no dillinguKhM clan k bleft 

With finer porcelain than th^ reft j 

And fince in all the ruling' mind 

Is of the ^itie celeftiai kind ; 

*Tis education (hews the. way 

£ach latent beauty to-di(]^Iay^) 

^ach happy genius brittga-to light, 

Conceal'd before in (hades of night s 

So diainonds.froin the. gloomy mine*. 

Taught by the workman's hand to ihine. 

On Cloe's ifQryboion.bUize,. 

Or grace the crown with brilliant rays* 

Merit obfcure (hall rai(e its head, 

Though dai-k oUbi«£bag olnadB.o'eKipraAd| 

Heroes, aa yet unfu^g, fliiiUtfig^t 

For (laves oppn&'d^. and;in)yi:^d ng^t^ 

And 
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In ?cxht idgsfd,. and lie&'/l «1iBr )sui; 
A m^j^jgy priai.'fj' vidiflMv ^Bi^ 'vt6v- 
Experty vidL Auipi' diloeniiiii^ (ju t4i^ 

I Hnatiiig ^ fimnE) \ta%ltis ficti^tt^ 
Hb joj W dsEfr hi> <lKaai hr im^bc:. 
The %M of ^ cUk iBBPKant .Mitf;. 
Fnni KiBBBOii^ 'wiHi; is (iBi« olT'ikir 
Made ncs :» wtiSsm ba^bt ms 9B7^ 
Tbni^jaaBrriwp, vftatkmddgpfimf 
Gbd fappf «umHh ^widt gwdk^riay. 
In qacft of Mft finarftvofr ffiai^ 

The gftiiy Ian tx»a|^^ 

In the cfioic cficBte » 
Aadpidb 
Or to 
WhikdcefMUodM 

«UIQ fTllO dOHB WKMtStBtKl^ atUsS 

Hb heart wiA jiay wiwilfliii gEs, 

Uailcranides 
■A fcf|wifnl DO^ flii JKac Bsd 
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Happy as Crcefus on his throne^ 

The riches of the world his own, ^ -i"** 

Content on mortals here below. 

Is all that heaven can bcllovr. 

His crook and fcrip were by him laid,. • . 

Upon his oaten pipe he play'd j 

His flodcs fecurely coucii'd around* 

And feem'd to lift^n to the found. 

Returning from the chace one dfiy, 

The king by chance had loft his way : 

Nor guards, nor gobies, now attend; 

But one young lord, his bofom fnend. 

Kow tir*d with labour, fpent with heat^ O 

They fought this pleafant cool retreat » ^ 

The boy leap'd active from his feat, ^ 

And, with a kind obliging grace, 

Offer'd the king unknown hi« place. 

The Perfian monarch, who fo late. 

Lord of the world, rul'd all in ftatc j 

On cloth of gold and tiflue trod. 

Whole nations trembling at his nod $ 

With diamonds and with rubies crown'd. 

And girt with fawning flaves around j 

Behold him now : his canopy 

Th* impending rock, each Ihrub, each tree* 

That grew upon its ihaggy brow„ 

To their great prince obfervant bow 5 

Yi^ld, as in duty bpuA4> their aid. 

And blefs him with a f siepjily fliadc> 
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i bare fliniv he fits sdone^ 
id, oh ! would kili^ tfak tfoth but owBy 

^e faftr, and the nobler throne ! • 
But where da I digtsfe ? 'tis time 
To cbeck^hb arrogance of rhyme, .- 
As the judicious monarch vicw'd 
The^ipliDg*s air» nor bold nor rud^ 
Witfi native modefty fubdued j t 

#The blufh thafglow^ in all its pnde 
Tl^ trembled on his cheeks and dy'd. 
He grew inquifitive to trace 
What foul dwelt in that lovely cafe r 
To^ery queftlon, ferious, gay, 
Tl|jryout|p rcply'd without delay ; 
His anfwers for the moft part rights 
And taking, if not appofite i. 
Unftudy'd, unafie£ted fenfe, 
Mix'd with his native diffidence.. 
The king was cham'd with fuch a prizer 
And flood with wonder in his eyes ; 
Commits his treafuretp the care 
Of the young lord ; bids him not fpare 
For coft, or pains, t' enrich his brsaft 
With all the learning of the £aft. 
He bow'd, obey'd; .w«ll-cioath*d, well-fcdr 
And with his patron's children bred | 
Still every day the youth imprQv'd» 
By all admir'd, by all belovM* 

Now the firft curling down begn j, . . 
To give the promife of a man ; 
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To court he 's callM, emplpyM, and train'dy 

la lower pcfts, yet itill^ gain*4 *" 

By candour, courtefyi and fliill, 

The fubjefts love, the king's g«»d-wili^ 

Employ'd in greater matters now, - 

iTo flatterietf no* bribes, could bow 

His flubborikL^outl t true to hUf tnift, * 

Firm, and kiexorably jaft. 

In judgement ripe, he fbon became ^' 

A Walpole, or a Walfingham j t 

And, wakeful for the pubfic peacci 

No dragon guards ^ golden fleeetf 

With half that vigilance and care- 

His bufy eyes kenn'd every wliept ) • 

In each daric fcheme knew how to div^. 

Though cunning Dervife* contrive 

Their plots, difguisM with (hams uid liet , 

And cloak'd with real per}tirie». 

Now high in i^k the peer is placMy 

And Ali Beg^ with titles grac'd; 

No bounds his maker's bouttde^ka 

His fwelling cofffcrs ovevftovr. 

And he is puzzled to bellow | 

Peiplex'd and fludious te^ eontrive 

To whom, and how^ not what to- give i 

His pious frauds cohceal i^ name, 

And fkreen the modeft man fpom* fhame. 

Who e'er would heavenly treafuves raifisi 

Muft gnmt the bo^, efcape the praife. 

But 
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But his immenre and endlefs ^gain 

No private chari^ could draia : 

On public woi^ he fix'd hit mindt 

The zealous friend of Ituraan kind. 

Convenient inns oa each g^i^eat road 

At his own proper cofts eadow'dy 

To weary caravans afford 

Refrefhment, both at bed and board. 

From Thames, the Tiber,* and -llie Rhiiie» 

Nations remotfe with Ali dine; 

In various tongues his bounty *8 bleft. 

While with furprizc the ftranger gueft 

I>«es here on unbought dainties («aft : 

See ftately palaces arife. 

And gilded domes invade the Ikies. 

Say, Mufe, what lords inhabit here ? 

Nor favourite eu«tK3h, priMce, Aor peer f 

The poor, the Ifttne, the blind, the &ck, 

Theideot, and the lunatick. 

He curbM each river's fweMing ptide. 

O'er the relu£bnt murmuring tide 

From bank to 1>ank his bridges Ibide. 

A thoufand gracious deeds were done* 

Bury'd in (ilence and unknown^ ' 

At length, worn out with years and cane, 
Sha Abbas dy'd j left his young heir 
Sha Sefi, unexperienced, raw. 
By his ftem father kept in awe ; 
To the feraglio's walls confin*d, 
Barr'd from the converfe of mankind. 

Strange 
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Strange jealoufy ! a certain rule* 

To breed a tyrant and a fool. . > 

Still All was prime minifter. 

But had not much his mailer^s «ar ; 

Walk*d on ianfaithfti]» ilippery grovyutf 

Till an occafion could be found 

To pick a quarrel ; then, no doubt. 

As is the mode at .court— turn out* 

Sha Sefi; among eunuchs biedy 

With them conversM, by them was led ; 

Beardlefs, half-men 1 in whofe falfe breafis, 

Kor joy, nor love, nor friendihip, refls. 

There fpight and pining envy dwell. 

And rage as in their native hell j 

For, confcious of their own difgrace 

Each excellence they would debafc. 

And vent their fpken on human r^oe. 

This Ali found. Strange fenielefs lies 

And inconfiftent calumnies 

They buz into the motiardi's ears. 

And he believes all that he hears. 

•* Great prince,", ikid they, " Ali, your flave— 

*' Whom we acknowledge wife and brave-^ 

**' Yet pardon us— we can't but fee 

<* His boundlefs pride and vanity : 

** His bridges triumph o'er each tide, 

** In their own channels taught to glide. 

^* Each beggar, and each lazy drone, 

** His fubjcft, more than yours, is grown : 

«« And 
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** And for a palace leases his cdl, 

•« Where Xerxes might be pFOud to dwell. 

•* His inns for trarctler8*provide, 

«' Strangers are lifted on his fide r 

<* In his own houfe how grand the fcene ! 

♦* Tiffucs and velvets are too mean, 

« Goldy jewels y pearb) unheard expence! 

^9bfye€tsd, boldy magnificence t 
I <• Whence can thi* flood of riches flow f 
I ** Kxamine his ac^counts, you Ml know : 

<'^our eye on your exchequer caft, 

«* The fecret \Wll come out at laft.*' 
Ali next morn (fcr 'twas hi« way 

^To rife before the dawn of day) 
I \^Ent early to the council-board, 
I Proftrate on earth, his king ador'd. 

The king, with countenance fevere^ 

Look'd ftemly on his rainifter : 

^* Ali," faid he, " I have been told, 

" Great treafures, both in gems and gold, 

« Were left, and tmfted to your care i 

«* *Mong thefe, one gem exceedkig rare, 

*« I long to view } Which was <they faid )f' 

** A prefent from the'fultan made, 

<« The fineft that the .world e'er faw, '. . 

-«< White, large, and. fair, without a flaw.** 
Th' unWcmiih'd Ali thus reply'd, 

** Great fir 1 it cannot be deny'd, 

-*« *Tis brilliant, beautiful, and clear, 

4< The Greaj: Mogul hat not its peer. 

*' Pkafc 
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** Pleafe it your majqlly, tO go 

" Into the twftfuafy below, 

*< You* 11 wonder at its piercing r^» 

w The fun gives not a aoliler day.'* 

Together now they all deTcendi 
Poor Ali had no otbfir friend. 
But a foul fakhful to its tmil. 
The furc afylura of the juft. 
In proper claiTes now are ieea 
The diamonds bright, and emeralds ^fcm s 
Pearls, rubies, fapphires, next wppcK, 
DifposM in rows with niccft care. 
The king views all with curious eyes, 
Applauds with wonder and furpriieey 
Their order and peculiar grace. 
Each thing adapted to its place; 
The reft with envious leer beholdy 
And ftumble upon bars of gM. 
Next, in an amber box, it frown 
The nobleft jc^cl ctf the cdowq ; ' 
« This, fir,*' faidJie, " bdiei« yoor ibr^ 
** Is the fine gem the fakMi gairt 3 
<< Around it darts its beuM of iight> 
«< No comet e'er was half fo btighi:.'' 
The king with joy tlic gem admisety 
Well-pleas'd, and half*CQttviac'd, fftiset. 
" Ali," faid he, « with yon I diaci 
** Your furniture, I *m tcdd, k fine." 
Wife Ali, for this frvour frow'd, 
Humbly with loweft nevcrcMe hnvM* 
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At Alps boo^ asv cwrr ^m j 

Is bufy, ar tacir kxd ^ nmiaii T ; 
UTicre at tfc' j p yo ir. i o f fcoerrabrt 
The km- and ail bis Jpicadid cont. 
All came f onh ins ]micr to meet, 
Ajndy lofTi'v oowzng^ kit's c sis £bc 
0& ail his oosnplniieists KfiDwrs^ 
Civil alike to hioidi and foes. 
The king, impadcat to bdiQld 
His fumitinc of gems mad goldy 
Frois room to roooi the dace porfmd. 
With cuiions crcs each corner Tiew'd, 
Ranfack'd tfa^ apartmems o^cr and o'er, 
£adi clofet learch'd, imlook'd each door; 
But all he found was plain and coaHe, 
The meaneft Ferfian icarce had worie^ 
Tlieie All for cDni«iience booght. 
Nor for cxpenfivc trifles ibnght. 
One door a prying eunnch ipy'd. 
With bars and locks vndl fortify'd. 
And now, lecurc to ind the prise, 
Shew'd it the king with joyful eyes. 
« Ali," faid he, «« that citadel, 
*' Is ftrong, and harricadoed well } 
** What have you there ?** Ali reply M, 
« Oh, fir, there 's lodg'd my grenteft priilei 
** There are the gems I value moft, 
** And all the trcafures I can boaft.** 
All now convinc'd of his difgrecep 
Triumph appeared in every face, 

^ « The 
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The monarch doubted now no more ; 

The keys arc brought, unlocks the door> 

When, ]o ! upon the wall appear 

His fhepherd's weeds hung up with care. 

Nor crook nor fcrip \vas wanting there; 

Nor |Hpe that tun'd. his humble lays,- 

Sweet folace of his better days ! 

Then, bowing low, he touch'd his breaft. 

And thus the wondering king addreft : 

** Great Prince ! your Ali is your Have, 

«* To you belong whate*er I have j 

•* Goods, houfe, are yours, nay yours this head, 

** For fpeak the wovd, and I am dead : 

" Thefe moveables, and thcfe alone, 

** I may with ju&ice call my own. 

'* Your royal fire, Abbas the Great> 

** Whom nations proftrate at his feet 

^' On earth adorM j whofe foul at reft, 

«* In paradife a welcome gueft, 

** « Enjoys its full, in fragrant bowers, 

*« Or wantons upon- beds of flowers, 

•* While the pure flieam, in living rills, 

** From rocks of adamant diftii», 

** And black-ey'd nymphs attend hia no^ 

<* Fair daughters of that bleft abode : 

•« By his command, I left the plain, 

" An humble, but contented fwain. 



* Such is the Paradife the Turks ezped; 

« Nor 
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*' Nor fought I wealthy nor power, nor place ; 
** Alt thefe were owing to bit grace; 
** *Twas his mere bounty made me great, 
" And fiz'd me here, in thb bigfa feat, 
** The mark of envy. Mncb he gave, 
** But yet of nought deprived his flave : 
*< He touched not thefe. Alas f whofe %iite, 
" Whofe avarice, would thefe excite ? 
" My old, hereditary right ? 
" Grant me but thefe. Great Prince, once more,. 
" Grant me the pleafure to be poor, 
" This fcrip, thefe homely weeds, I *1I wear, 
" The bleadag fioclu ihall be my care» 
*' Th' employ that did my youth engage, 
" Shall be the comfort of my age.*' 
The king, amaz'd at fiicb a fcom 
Of riches, in a fliefherd bom > 
'< How foars that ibul,'' faid he, << above 
" The courtier's hate, or monarch's lofe f 
** No power fuch virtue can etRice, 
^* No jealous malice ihall daigrace» 
** Wealth, grandeur, pomp, are a mere chtaty 
" But this is to be tnily gTeat,** 
While tears ran trickHag down his face. 
He ciafp'd him in a clofe embvace ; 
Then causM himftlf to be undieft. 
And ddath'd him in his royal veft ; 
The greateft honour he covld give,. 
Or Ferfian fubjc^ can itoeive. 

C c a THE 
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THE SWEET-SCENTED MISER. 

'TT^ELL me, my noble generous friend, 
-■- With what defign, and to what end. 
Do greedy fools heap up with care 
That pelf, which they want heart to Ihare ? 
What other pleafiue can they know, 
But to enjoy, or to beftow ? 
A6ts of benevolence and love 
Give us a tafte of heaven above ; 
We imitate th* immortal powers, 
Whofc fun-lhiae, and whofe kindly fhowers, 
Refrefli the poor and barren ground. 
And plant a Paradife around : 
But this mean, fneaking avarice. 
Is a coIie6Uon of all vice. 
Where this foul weed but taints the place. 
Nor virtue grows, nor worth, nor grace ; 
The foul a defert wafte remains. 
And ghaftly defoladon reigns. 
But where will thefe grave morals tend ? 
Pardon my zeal, dear ccrurteous friend ; 
The province of my humbler vein, 
Is not to preach, but entertain* 

Gripe, from the cradle to the grave. 
Was good for nothing, but to feve ; 
Mammon his God, to him alone 
He bow'd, and his ihort creed was known : 



Or 



F A B L £ S, T A L £ S, &c« 9lf 

On his thumb-nail it might be wmtt, 
•* A penny fav'd 's a penny got." 
This rich poor man was iogging down. 
Once on a tiine> from London town ; 
With him his fon, a bandy lad. 
To drefs his daddy— or hit pad: 
Among his dealers be had been* 
And all their ready cafli fwcpt clean. 
Gripe^ to fave charges on the road^ 
At each good houfe cranun'd in a load ; 
With boil'd aod loaft his bdly fill'd» 
And greedily each tankard fwillM : 
How favoury, how fweat the meat I 
How good the drink when others treat I 
Now on the road Gripe trots behind* 
For weighty reafons (as you 'U find) i 
The boy foon longM to take a whet> 
His horfe at each %n made a fet. 
And he fpun'd on with great regret. 
This the old man obierv'd with pain, 
'< Ah ! Ton," faid be, " the way to gain 
*' Wealth (our chief good) is to abftainf 
*' Check each expenfive appetite, 
" And make the moft of every mite t 
^* Confider well, my child, O thirk 
" What numbers are undone by drink ! 
** Hopeful young men ! who might be great, 
** Die welly and leave a large efiate ; 
<* Buty by lewd comrades led aflray, 
** Guzzling, throw all their means away. 

C c 3 *< Tom 
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*' Tom Daih, of parts actite and rare, 

•* Can fplit a fraftioa to a hair ; 

•« Knows Wingate better than his creeds 

** Can draw ftrong ale, or a weak deed ; 

** By precedents a bond can write, 

** Or an indenture tripartite ; 

*' Can meafure land, pafture, or wood, 

** Yet never purchas'd half a rood. 

** Whom all thefe liberal arts adorn, 

•* Is he not rich ? as iheep new ihorn I 

** The reafon need not far be ibught, 

** For three pence gain'd, he fpends a groat* 

<* There 's Billy Blowfe, that merry fellow, 

** So wondrous witty when h« *8 mellow; 

** Ale ind mundungus, in deipite 

** Of nature, make the down polite. 

'* When thofe rich fteams chafe his dull head, 

<« What flowers flioot up in that hot-bed ? 

** His jefts, when fogs his templet ftrowd, 

*< Like the fun burfting thmugk a cloud, 

** Blaze out, and dazzie all the crowd : 

** They laugh, each wag *s exceeding gay, 

** ^A^hiie he, poor ninny I jokes away 

<« By night, whatever he geta by day. 

<< To thefe examples I might add 

<< A fquire or two, troth fiili as bad| 

<< Who, doom'd by heaven fOr their fiot, 

'< Mind nothing but their nlpperkins : 

** But thefe, at this time, ihall fuifice ; 

** Be faving, boy, that is, be wife," 

Kow, 



} 
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Now, Mufe, come hold thy nofe, and tell 
What doleful accident befel ; 
His horfe fet hard, an antient hack. 
That twic« ten years carryM a pack. 
But fuch a cargo ne'er before ; 
He had him cheap, and kept him poor; 
His bowels Huft with too much meat. 
He fat uneafy in his feat. 
And riggled often to and fro. 
With painful gripings gnaw'd below. 
His diilance yet in hope to gain. 
For the next inn he (purs amain ; 
In haile alights, and ikuds away. 
But time and tide for no man ftay. 
No means can fave whom heaven has curft. 
For out th* impetuous torrent biirft. 
Struck dumb, aghail at firll he ftood. 
And fcratch'd his head in penHve mood 2 
But, wifely judging 'twas in vain 
To make an outcry, and complain, 
Of a bad bargain made the bed. 
And luird his troubled foul to reft. 
Back he retum'd with rueful face, 
And fhu£3ed thi ough the houfe apace ; 
My landlady fcreams out in hafte, 
" Old gentleman, ho !— where fo faft ? 
« Before you go, pray pay your Ihot, 
« This young man here has drunk a pot " 

« A pot!** faid Gripe; « oh, the young rogue! 
*' Ah, ruinous, expenfive dog !'» 

C c 4 And, 
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And, muttering curfes in his ear, . 
Look'd like a witch with hellifti leer; 
But, finding 'twas in vain to fret, 
Pull'd out his catlkin, paid the debf * 
This point adjuflcd, on they fare, 
Ambrofial fweets perfume the air :. 
The younker, by the fragrant fcent. 
Perceiving now how matters went, 
Laugh*d inwardly, could fcarce contain,. 
And kept his countenance with pain. 
At laft he cries, " Now, fyr, an't pleafe, 
** I hope you *re better, and at eafe.** 
** Better, you booby !— *tis all out" — 
« What *s out?*' faid he. " You drunken lout? 
** All in ray trowfers — well— no matter — 
** Not great — th*^ expence of foap and water j 
" This charge — if times are not too hard, 
«' By management may be repair'd : 
" But, oh f that damn'd confounded pot I 
«« Extravagant, audacious fot ; 
« This, this indeed, my foul does grieve, 
" There 's two-pence loft without retrieve I" 
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THE INCURIOUS B E N C H E lU 

AT Jenny Mann's, where heroes meet. 
And lay their laurels at her feet j 
The modern Pallas, at whofe flirine 

They bow, and by whofe aid they dine ? 

^ * ' Colonel 
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Coloiel BiDcadc among the jcfe 
^^aj every day a wckoint gudt. 
One night as caidcffly bt f-.-^is^ , 

Chearing his reins bcf43r*: v-^ --^ ^ 
(So every trae-bom Brror ^>',-^ 

L^e that, he daf' d, axyc t .- -- 
" Jenny/' faid ie, •* 'as ^*- **^ 
" That no mac-5 boM*^ ^^ ^ -i^ 

^n but ftrp vr!L Lair- i^v — ^ 
"Ofjdayagaaca: ^^-x. .v.. 
" The naiia of tiic -»%- -^ -^ 

"A]to|^iuiG72Ksr -=- ^- 
"'TwasI^tcGi:." ^. >- -^ ^^ 
"IfMadaBiB«^^,_ ^-.. 

' And I am f jassor - -- - - - 

MVbat^a:-::^ ^ - 

" I bar czn. lir- -r ^ ,^ -- 

" But mt : 

** I fsrcr jt - 

As- ^-. 

(H(Br: 
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To (hew his antient fplecn to Mars, 
Fierce Vulcan caught him by the a— 
Stuck to his Ikirts, infatiate varlct ! 
And fed with pleafure on the fcarict* 
Hard by, and in the corner, fote 
A Bencher grave, with look fedate. 
Smoking his pipe, warm as a toaft> 
And reading over laft week's pofti 
He faw the foe the fort invade. 
And foon fmelt out the breach he made : 
But not a word— a little fly 
He lookM, 'tis true, and from each eye 
A fide-long glance (bmetimes he fent. 
To bring him news, and watch th' event. 
At length, upon that tender part 

Where honour lodges (as of old 

Authentic Hudibras has told) 
The bluftering colonel felt a fmart. 
Sore griev'd for his affronted bum, 
Frilk'd, &ip'd, and bounc'd about the room ; 
Then turning fhort, " Zounds, fir V he cries-* 
«< Pox on him, had the fool no eyes ? 
« What ! let a man be burnt alive 1" 

" I am not, fir, inquifitive" 
(Reply'd Sir Gravity) " to know 
«« Whatever your Honour 's pleas'd to do % 
" If you will burn your tail to tinder, 
<« Pray what have I to do to hinder ? 
** Other mens buiinefs let alone, 
** Why ihould not coxcombs mind their own V 

Then, 
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Then, knocking out his pipe with €ai«. 
Laid down his penny at the bar ; 
And, wrapping round his frieze furtovty 
Took up his crab-tree, and walk'd out. 

THE BUSY INDOLENT: 
A TALE. 

JACK CARELESS was a roan of parts, 
Wcll-ikiird in the politer arts, 
With judgement read, with humour writ, 
Among his friends paft for a wit : 
But lov'd his eafe more than bis meat» 
And wonder'd knaves could toil and cheat, 
T' expofe themfeives by being great. 
At no levees the fuppliant bow'di 
Nor courted for their votes tiie crowd : 
Nor riches nor prefennent fought, 
Did what he pleas'd, fpoke what he thought. 
Content within due bounds to live. 
And what he could not fpend, to give : 
Would wbiflF his pipe o'er nappy ale, 
And joke, and pun, and tell his tale ; 
Reform the Hate, Uy down the law. 
And talk of lords he never faw $ 
Fight Malborough'ft battles o'er again. 
And pu(h the French on Blenheim's plain $ 
Difcourfe of Paris, Naples, Rome, 
Though he had never ftirr'd from home t 
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'Tis true he travelM with great care^ ^"'* ' ' * " ' ~ * ' 

The tour of Europe— m his chair. 

Was loth to part without hi^'loaiif, "• ^'" " 

Or move till mon;iinpp€cp'.d ^hroswl 

One day this horieft, jHIe rake, " ' '' 
Nor quite afleep, nor well atva^e^ '^ 
Wes lolling in his eltew-chair. 
And building caftlcs in the air, 
His nipperkin (the port was good) 
Half empty at his elbow' ftood. 
When a ftrange noifc offends his ear. 
The din increased as it came near, ' 
And in his yard at lafl he view'd 
Of farmers a great multitude j 
Who that day, walking of their rounds^ 
Had difagreed about their hounds ; 
And fure the difference muft be wide, 
« Where each does for himlclf decide 
Vollies of oaths in vain they fwcar,. 
Which burft like guiltlefs bombs in'air; 
And, « Thou 'rt a knave !" and, ^< Thou *rt an oaf r*^ 
Is banded round with truth enough. 
At length they mutually agrse,. ^ 

His worlbip (hould be referee, > 

Which courteous Jack confents t© be: J 

Though for himfelf he would not budge^ 
Yet for his friends an arrant drudge ; 
A confciencc of this point he made. 
With pleafure readily obeyM, 
And ihot like lightning to their aid«. 



I 
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The farmers, furomon*d to his room, 

Bowing with awkward reverence come. 

In his great chair. his worftip fate, 

A grave and itble m^iftrate : 

Siience proclaim'd, each clack was laid. 

And flippant, tongues with pain obey'd. 

In a Ihort fpeech, he firft computes 

The vaft expenQe of law*difputes. 

And everlafting chancery-fuits. 

With zeal and warmth he i ailly'd then 

Pack'd juries, iheriffs, tales-men i 

And recommended in the clofe, 

Good-neighbourhood, peace, and repofe* 

Next weigh'd with care each man's pretence, 

Perus'd records, heard evidence, 

ObfervM, reply*d, hit every blot, 

UnravelM every Gprdian knot j 

With great activity and parts. 

Informed their judgements, won their hearts : 

And, without fees,^ or time mifpent, 

By ftiength of ale and argument, 

Difpatch'd them home, friends and content. 

Trufty, who at his elbow fate. 
And with furprize heard the debate, 
Aiionifli'd, could not but admire 
His ftrange dexterity and fire ; 
His wife difcemment and good fenfe. 
His quicknefs, eafe, and eloquence, 
« Lord ! fir," (aid. he, " 1 can't but chide : 
« What ufoful talents do you hide ! 

« In 
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•* In half an hour you have done more 
** Than Puzzle can in half a fcore, 
** With all the pradlice of the courts, 
" His cafes, precedents, reports.'* 

Jack with a fmile repl'y*d, " *Tis true, 
*\ This may feera odd, my friend, to you, 
** But give me not more than my chie. 
*« No hungry judge nods o*er the laws, 
** But liafleus to decide the caufe : 
«* Who hands the oar, and drags the chain,. 
" Will ftruggle to be free again. 
•* So lazy men and inciolent, 
** With cares opprefs'd, and bufincft /pent, 
•« Exert their utmoft powers and fkill, 
" Work hard ; for what ? Why, to fit AilL 
** They toil, they fweat, they want no fee, 
«* For ev*n floth prompts to induftry. 
<* Therefore, my friend, I freely ow.» 
«* All this addrefs I now hare ibown» 
** Is mere impatient, and no more, 
** To lounge and loiter as before r 

" Life is a fpan, the world an inH— ' 

<« Here, finah, t* other nipperkin." I 

THE YEOMAN OF K E N Tt ' 

A TALE. I 

A Yeoman bold (ftippofe of Kent) 
■*^ Liv*d on his own, and paid no rent { 
Manur'd his own paternal land, 
'*'»d always money at command. 

To 
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To purchafe bargains, cm- to kiid, 

T» improve his flock, or help a friend : 

At Creffy and Poi^iiers, of old. 

His anceftors were bow-men boB 5 

Whofe good yew-bows, and imews ftrong. 

Drew arrows of a cloth-yard long « 

For England's glory, ftrcw*d the plain 

With barons, counts, and princes {latn« 

Belov'd by all the neighbourhood. 

For his delight was doing good : 

At every mart his word a law, 

Kept all the fhuiHing knaves in awe* 

How juft is heaven, and how tnie> 

To give to fuch defert its due ! 

'Tis in authentic legends faid. 

Two twins at once bad blefs^d his bed ; 

Frank was the elded, but the other 

Was honefl Numps, his younger brothei; 

That, with a face effeminate, 

And ihape too fine and delicate. 

Took after his fond mother Kate, 

A Franklin's daughter. Numps was rough. 

No heart of oak was half fo tough, 

And true as fteel, to cuff, or kick. 

Or play a bout at double-Hick, 

Who but friend Numps } While Fk^aak^s del^ht 

Was more (they fay) to dance, than fight; 

At Whitfon-ales king of the May, 

Among the maids, brific, frolic, gay. 

He tript it on each hoiyday. 

Their 
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Their genius different, Fnnk would roam 
To town ; but Numps, he ftaid at home. 
The youth was forward, apt to learn. 
Could foon an honeft living earn ; 
Good company would always keep, 
Was known to Falftaff in Eaft-cheap ; 
Threw many a merry main, could bully. 
And put the do£i:or on his cully j 
Ply'd hard his work, had learnt the way. 
To watch all night, and deep all day. 
FlufhM with fuccefs, new rigg'd, and clean. 
Polite his air, genteel his mien : 
AccompliihM thus in every part. 
He won a buxom widow's heart. 
Her fortune narrow j and too wide, 
Alas 1 lay her concerns, her prjde : 
Great as a dutchefs, fhe would fcom 

Mean fare, a gentlewoman bom j 

Poor and expenfive ! on my life 

»Twas but the devil of a wife. 

Y<t Frank, with what he won by night, 

A while liY*d tolerably tight j 

And fpoufe, who fometimes fate till mom 

At cribbidge, made a good return. 

While thus they livM from hand to moutii» 

She laid a bantling to the youth ; 

But whether 'twas his own or no. 

My authors don*t pretend to know. 

His charge enhanced, *ti8 alio true 
• lying-in 's expenfive too. 



Ta 
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In cradles, whitdw, IpkiAfOwU^ ftdt^ 
Whate'cr the wanton gofflps lacki 
While fcandal thick as hail-ibot fLiet, 
Till peaceful bnmpen &ik dieir eycf. 
Frank decm'd it prudent to redrc. 
And vifit die good man his fire | 
In the ilage coach he feats faim&lf^ 
Loaded with madam, and her elf i 
In her right hand the coral plac'd. 
Her lap a China orange gnic'J : 
Pap for the babe wai not forgot j 
And lullaby's jnelodioiis note. 
That warbled in his cars all dajr, 
ShortenM the nigged, tedious way. 

Frank, to the manfioii«li*nie uomt come, 
Rejoic'd to find himfelf at home ; 
Neighbours asound, and coofins went 
By fcores, to pay dKir conqiliment. 
The good old man svat kiftd, *m true, ^ 

But y«c a tittle ibo€k% to view C 



A fquire £6 fine, a fi^ fi> j 

But above all, the lady fair 

Was pink'd, and deckM beyond compaie ; 

Scarce ft ihrieYc's wife at an affite 

Was dsc6'd lb fine, lb rrii'd her eyes s 

And mailer too in all his pride, 

Hu filler rattle by his fide. 

Would Ihake it <^ then IhriUy ferean. 

More noify than the yeoman's team ; 

With ta&ls and widh i^umes made pfood* 

While jingling bcUs ring out dood. 
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The good old dame, ravifli'd out-right, 

£v'n doated on fo gay a fight t 

Her Frank I as glorious as the mom ; 

Poor Numps was look'd upon with fcbm. 

With other eyes the yeoman, fage 
Beheld each youth ; nought could engage 
His wary and difceming heart. 
But fterling worth and true defert. 
At lafty he could no longer bear 
. Such ftrange fophifticated ware ; 
He cries (enrag'd at this odd fcene) 
** What can this fooliih. coxcomb mean, 
" Who, like a pedlar with his pack, 
" Carries his riches on his back? 
^< Soon (hall this blockhead (ink my rents, 
** And alienate my tenements, 
" Which long have flood in good repair, 
" Nor funk, nor rofe, from heir to heir ; 
*« Still the fame rent without advance, 
** Since the Black Prince firft conquered France: 
'< But now, alas ! all mufl be lofl, 
** And all my prudent proje^ls'croft. 
«« Brave honeft race ! Is it thus then 
" We dwindle into gentlemen ? 
«< But I '11 prevent this ifoul difgrace, 
" This butterfly from hence I '11 chace." 

He faddles Ball without delay. 
To London town dire£ls his way j 
There at the Heralds Office he 
Took out his coat, and paid his fee. 
And had it cheap, as wits agree. 

A lion 
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A lion nunpanty ftoot and ablcf 

Argent the field, the border fiiUe; 

The gay efcutcbeon lookM as fine. 

As any new-daub*d country fign. 

Thus having done what he decreed. 

Home he returns with all his Ipeed : 

** Here, fon,*' faid he, «< fince you will be 

** A gentleman in ipight of me; 

'< Here, fir, this gorgeous bauble take, 

«* How well it will become a rake ! 

" Be what you (eem : this is your (hare ; 

** But honefl Numps fhaU be my heir; 

** To him I '11 leave my whole eftate, 

*• Left my brave race degenerate.*' 

THE HAPPY LUNATICK: 

To Doftor M . A TALE. 

Wy HEN faints were cheap in good Nol'» reign, 
^^ As finners now in Drury-Lane j 
Wrapt up in myftcries profound, 
A faint perceivM his head turn round : 
Whether the fwect and favoury wind. 
That fhould have been difcharg'd behind. 
For want of vent had upward fled. 
And feiz'd the foitrefs of his head ; 
Ye fage philofophers, debate : 
I folve no problems intricate. 
That he was mad, to roe is clear, 
Elfe why ihould he, whofe nicer ear 
Could never bear church-roufick here, 

^ ' Dream 
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Dream that he heard tht hlcft abcnre. 
Chanting in hymns of jOf and Ufvt i 
Organs themfelves, which wttt of yora 
The mufick of the fcarlet whore. 
Are now with tranfport heard. In (iBe, 
KavilhM with harmony divine. 
All earthly hleifing% he defies. 
The gueft and favourite of the Ikies. 
At laft, his too ofBcious friends 
The do£tor call, and he attends r 
The patient cijrM, demands his fee* 
« Curfe on thy farting pills and thee," 
Reply'd the faint : « ah I to my coft 
** I 'm cur*d : but where ^s the heaYca I ioft > 
** Go, vile deceiver, get thee hence, 
« Who 'd barter Paradifo for fenfe >" 
Ev'n f^ bmuii*d (that is, poffeft), 
With raptures fir'd, and more than bleii; 
In pompous epack, towering odea, 
I ftrut widi heroes, feaft with godsf 
Enjoy by turns the tuneful quive^ 
Fur me they touch each goMen lyre* 
Happy delufion I kind deceit 1 
Till you, my ftiend, tvteaX the cheat; 
Your eye fevere, trance each fault. 
Each fwelling word> each tiniei thought* 
Cur'd of my frenzy, I defpife 
Such trifles, fiript of their dUguifey 
JConvinc'd, and miferably wiic. 
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